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ADVERTISEMENA. 


HE CxrrictsMs on the Rotriiaw, 
; * their original form, excited ſuch 
a general curioſity, that three ſpurious edi- 
tions have already been fold, independent- 
ly of their publication in various of the 
Daily Papers, and Monthly Magazines. 
Such a marked teſtimony in their favour, 
cannot but be peculiarly flattering to us. 
We therefore thought it incumbent on us 
in return, to exert our utmoſt endeavours 
in rendering them, as far as our judgment 
will direct us, yet more worthy of that 
attention with which they have been ho- 
noured, imperfe& as they fell from us, 
through a channel, that did not ſeem ne- 


ecſſarily to demand any very great degree 
of ee 


In the preſent edition ſome few paſſages 
have been expunged ; others ſoftened ; 
many enlarged ; mot corrected: and two 
whole numbers, with the greatet part of a 
| a3: third, 


* 


iv ADVERTISEMENT. | 


third, are altogether new. 4 A. poeticopro- 
_ faical Dedication to Sis Liovp Kenyon 
now Lord Chief Juſtice of the Court of 


King's Bench, has alſo been added; and 
an Appendix is now given, conſiſting of 
Miſcellaneous Pieces, to which the Cri or 
ticiſms e refer. 

2 It may. han give offence to ſome 
very chaſtized judgments, that in this our 
authentic: edition, we have ſubjoined notes 
on a profeſſed commentary. Some ſhort 
explanations, however, appcared occaſion- 
ally neceſſary, more eſpecially as the ſub- 
jects of Political Wit in their very nature 
are fugitive and evaneſcent. We only fear 
that our illuſtrations have not been ſuf- 
ficiently frequent, as we have privately 
been aſked to what Mr. Hardinge's 


Arithmetic“ in the Dedication alluded ; ſo 


little impreſſion was made on the public 


by the learned Gentleman's elaborate cal- 


culation of the Orations ſpoken, and the 


time expended in the diſcuſſion of the 


Weſtminſter Scrutiny! Indeed, we have 


FTE den 
en | \ 


\ 


. 


ADVERTISEMENT. * 


known perſons even ignorant, that Sir 


Lloyd Kenyon voted for his ſtables. 


This Edition has further been orna- 
mented with a Tree of the Genealogy, and 
the Arms, Motto, and Creſt of the RoLLos, 
now RoLLEs; for an explanation of which 
we beg leave to refer the reader to'page ix. 
The Genealogy is likewite given at full 
length from the Morning Herald, where 
it was originally publiſhed, and was pro- 
bably the Hundation of the RoLLIAD. It 
is therefore inſerted in its proper place, be- 
fore the firſt extract from the Dedication 
to the Poem, which immediately preceded 
the firſt Numbers of the CRTTICISus. 


2 3 ADVER- 


ADVERTISEMENT 
10 THE 
n EDITION. 


"\HREF very large on of the 
following work being already ſold, 


and the demand for it daily increafing, it 
is now a fourth time ſubmitted to the Pub- 


lic, reviſed and corrected from the many 
literal errors, which, with every precaution, 
will too often deform a firſt edition; eſpeci- 
ally when circumſtances render an early 
publication neceſſary. 


In the preſent edition ſome few altera- 
tions have been made, but none of any 
conſiderable magnitude; except that the 
Appendix of Miſcellaneous Pieces is here 
ſuppreſſed. This has been done, in ſome 
degree, for the conveniency of binding 
this firſt part of the CrrTicisMs ON THE 


RoLLIAD with the ſecond ; but more in- 
as +. - . ave 


ſame Authors in one octavo volume, under 
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deed, in conſequence of a deſign, which 


we at preſent entertain, of printing moſt of 
thoſe pieces with other productions of the 


the title of POLITICAL MISCELLANIES, 

As the bulk and matter of the book are 
thus diminiſhed, the price alſo is propor- 
tionally reduced. Where THz Cxrri- 
elsxis ſeem to require any elucidation from 
the contents of the former Appendix, ex- 
tracts are now given at the bottom of the 
page inſtead of the references] in our former 58 


n * 


* . ' : 1 N 
— 1 F 


This night change we flatter ourſelves 


will not be diſapproved by the Public; and 
we hope, that they will not receive with 
a leſs degree of favour the intimation here 


given of the Miſcellaneous VBlume, which 


will probably be publiſhed in the N * 


the aur winter. 


E xpla- 


Explanation of the FRONTISPIECE 


and Tirtirt-Pacr. 


HE FronTIsPIECE. repreſents Duke 
RoLLo, with his Sword and Ducal 
Coronet lying by his fide. It is ſuppoſed 
to be a ſtriking likeneſs, and was copied 
from a painting in the Window of a 
Church at Rouen in Normandy. From 
this illuſtrious Warrior ſprings a Tree of the 
Genealogy of the Rol. Los, now RoLLEs. 
The moſt eminent of this great Family 
alone are noticed. The particulars of their 
hiſtory may be found in page xxvii and xxviii. 


The TrrLE-PAGE exhibits the Arms, 
Motto, and Creſt of the F amily. The 
Arms are, Three French Rolls, Or, be- 
tween two Rolls of Parchment, Proper, 
placed in form of a Cheveron on a Field 
Argent — The Motto is Fouez bien votre 
Role, or, as we have ſometimes ſeen it ſpelt 
— Rolle. The Creſt, which has been lately 
changed by the preſent Mr. Rol LR, is a 
half-length af the Maſter of the Rolls, like 
a Lion demi-rampant with a Roll of Parch- 
ment inſtead of a Pheon's Head between 


his Paws, : 
DEDE 
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DEDICATION. 


To Sir Lloyd Kenyon, Bart. 
MASTER OF THE ROLLS, &c. xc. 


MAY IT PLEASE YOUR HONOUR, 


T was originally my intention to have 
dedicated the CrrTICIS$Ms on the RoL- 
'_ LIAD, as the RoLLIAp itſelf is dedicated 
to the illuſtrious character, from whoſe 
hereditary name the Poem derives its title; 
and“, as I ſome time ſince apprized the 
public, I had actually obtained his permiſ- 
ſion to lay this little work at his feet. No 
ſooner, however, was he made acquainted 
with my after- thought of inſeribing my 
book to voun Hokoun, but, with the li- 
berality, which ever marks a great mind, 
he wrote to me of his own accord, declar- 
ing his compleat acquieſcence in the pro- 
priety of the alteration, For if I may take 
the liberty of tranſcribing his own ingeni- 


In a Poſtſcript originally ſubjoined to the eighth 
Number, | 
ous | 


— — . —— — . : 
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ous and modeſt expreſſion, I am my- 
ſelf, faid he, but a Ample Rolle; Sir 
-66 Lrorp KENYON.2s a Maſter 4 Rolls.“ 1 


T3 „ 


Great Roluo's heir, whoſe cough, whoſe hich, whole 
1; Bos 

The“ Antæus Epmunp has ſo oft o'erthrown ; ; 

Whoſe cry of © queſtion” filenc'd CHarLEs's ſenſe; 

{6 That cry, more powerful than F11T's eloquence 

Von he, thus high in glory, as in birth, 

[|| Yields willing way to thy ſuperior worth. 


5 Indeed, if J had not been fo happy as 
5 to receive this expreſs ſanction of Mr. 


0 Rol LE- 8 concurrence, J ſhould neverthe- 
4 kf have thought myſelf juſtified in pre- 


it; | ſuring i it fron the very diſtinguiſhed tefti- 
| maony, which he has lately borne to your 
L. merits, by taking a demi-rampant of your 

x HONOUR for his Gelt? circumſtance, in 
| my opinion, fo highly omplimentary to 
7 _ your noxovs, that I was ſtudious to have 
| „ extenſively known as poſſible. IJ have 
N therefore given directions to my Publiſher, 

| to exhibit your portrait, with the Rorre 
1 Arms and Motto, by way of Vignette in 


| the Title Page; that diſplayed, as I truſt 
| "IS | | rl 
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it will be at the Window of every Book- 
ſeller in Great-Britain, it may thus attract 
the admiration of the moſt incurious, as 
they paſs along the ſtreets. This ſolici- 
tude, to diffuſe the knowledge of your 
perſon, as widely as your . may poſ- 
ſibly occaſion ſome little diſtreſs to your 
modeſty ; yet permit me to hope, Irn 
LLoyp, that the motive will plead. my 
pardon ; and, perhaps, even win the ap- 
probation of your ſmile; if you can be 
ſuppoſed to ſmile without offence to the 
gravity of, that nature, Which ſeems from 
your very birth to have en Jou for 'S 


Judge. F d of C dd, bo. 


Behold the? Lägie rt s mimic 1 trace 
Tbe ſober image of that ſapient face: 
See him, in each peculiar charm exact, Ft 
Below dilate it, and above contract; THY a 
For Nature thus, inverting her deſign, 5 | 
From vulgar ovals hath diſtinguiſh'd thine * 
See him each nicer character ſupply, © 
The pert no-meaning puckering round the eye, 
The mouth i in plaits preciſe demurely clos'd, 

- Each order'd feature, and each line compos'd, | 
"Where Wiſdom fits a- ſquat, in ſtarch diſguiſe, 
Like Dulneſs couch'd, to . us by ſurpriſe. 


— - : And 


* 
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Andi ao he ſpreads · around thy- pomp of wi 
In owl- like pride af legal honours big: 
That wig, which once of curl on curl profuſe, 

0 In well · Tept buckle ſtiff, and ſmugly ſpruce, 5 
Dee d the plain · Pleader; then in nobler tafte, 
With well-fris'd buſlvthe” Attorney-General pry 
- And widely waving now iti ampler flow, 


"MI x % andi th fame ſhall grow. 


, In Lilo vp, and while with fond delight , 
DT dear reſemblance feafts thy partial ſight, 
Smile, ir th tho canſt; and, ſmiling oi this book 


8 1 one eee agg 


Buri it is on pablic 8 that 17 Rin- 
eipally with te vindieatèe ty choice of 
von Hoden for my Patron. The 
RoLL1ap, I have reaſon to believe, owed 
its exiſtence to the ® memorable ſpeech of 
the Member for Devonſhire. on the firſt 
Diſcuſſion of. the Weſtminſter Scrutiny, + 
when he ſo : emphatically" proved himſelf 
the genuine deſcendant of Dvxz RorLLoz 
and in the noble. e Which he 


e 


e 


tors. His private concerns were of more importance 


to him, than bis xight as a Weſtminſter EleQtor.” 
—_ avowed, 


* 
6 


rh 


avowed, for the boaſted" rights of Electors, 
ſeemed to breathe the very ſoul of his 
great progenitor, who came to extirpate 
the liberties of Engliſhmen with the fword. 
It muſt be remembered, however, that 
YOUR HONOUR miniftered the occaſion to 
his glory. You, Stn LLovp, have ever 
been. reputed the immediate Author of the 
Scrutiny. Your opinion is ſaidgto have 
been privately conſulted on the framing of 
the Return; and your public defence of 
the High-Bailiff”s proceeding, notorioufly 
furniſhed Mr. RoLLo, and the other friends 
of the Miniſter, with all the little ar gu- 

ment, which they advanced, againſt the 
objected exigency of the V rit. You taught 
them to reverence. that holy thing, the 
Conſeience of a Returning Officer, above 
all Law, Precedent, Analogy, Public Ex- 
pediency, and the popluar Right of Re- 
preſentation, to which our Forefathers er- 
roneouſſy paid religious reſpect, as to the 
moſt ſacred Farichils of our Conſtitution. 

You prevailed on them to manifeſt an im- 
partiality fingularly honourable; and to 
prefer the ſanctity of this ſingle Conſcience, 


£0 


"nt 


* to a round dozen of the moſt ihowenlats 
confeiences, choſen in the pureſt poſſible 
manner from their own prone Houfe of 


an LOATION. 


; 18881 299: * | bois (24568 ea; 7 J 
n © Thine is che Boes weakae; thine alone: 
Thee, Father of the Scrutiny, we o wm. 
Ah! without thee, what treaſures had we loſt, 


the Veſtry, ny convince ** Houſe, | 
What Law from Muzyny | ih what plain ſenſe from * 
Robs rt 151 1 
Aha wief | . from Doras, what | 
| truth 1 | CA Log 
Ik! © What perfect virtue from the Emme Youra! 
Bla | What decp reſearch from ARDEN the profound. [ 
N - What argument from Bx ARCROFT ever ſound ! 
+ By MuxcasTER, what generous offers made; 
By HAR DINGE, what atithmetic diſplay d! 
And, oh! what rhetoric, from M anon that broke . | 
| In printed ſpeeches, which he never ſpoke! | 
Ah ! without thee, what worth neglected _ 
Had wanted fill its deareſt meed of ſong! wg" 
In vain ;high-blooded Rol LE, unknown to mp 
Had boaſted ſtill the honours of his name: | 
"In vain had exercis'd his noble fpleen 


On Burks and Fox the Rol LI Ap had not been. 
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But, alas! Six LoVo, at the very mo- 
ment, while I am writing, intelligence has 
reached me, that the Scrutiny is at an end. 
Your favourite meaſure is no more. The 
child of your affection has met a ſudden 
and a violent fate. I truſt, however, that 
e the Ghoſt of the departed Serutiny“ (in 
the bold but beautiful language of Mr, 
Duxpas) will yet haunt the ſpot, where it 


was brought forth, where it was foſtered, 
and where it fell. Like the Ghoſt of Ham- 


let it ſhall be a perturbed ſpirit, though it 
may not come in a queſtionable ſhape. It 
ſhall fleet before the eyes of thoſe to whom 
it was dear, to admoniſh them, how they 
ruth into future dangers; .to make known 
the ſecret of its private hoards; or to con- 
fels ro them the ſins of its former days, 
and to implore their piety, that they 
would give peace to its ſhade, by making 
juſt reparation. Perhaps too, it may ſome- 
times viſit the murderer, like the ghoſt of 
Banquo, to daſh his joys. It cannot in- 
deed riſe up in its proper form to puſh him 
from his ſeat, yet it may aſſume ſome other 
0 formidable 


— —„Vů . — , I 
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formidable appearance to be his eternal 
tormentor. Theſe, however, are but vi- 
iN ſionary conſolations, while every loyal bo- 
33 ſom muſt feel ſubſtantial affliction from 
the late iniquitous vote, tyrannically com- 
pelling the Higb-Bailiff to make a return 
after an enquiry of nine months only; eſ- 
1 pecially when you had ſo lately armed him 
with all power neceſſary to make his en- 


quiry effectual. 


| * —— 
» 4 — -- . - * 5 
* * — 
— — — <——_—_— » 


* Ah ! how ſhall I th' unrighteous vote bewail ? 
Again corrupt Majorities prevail, 
| : | Poor CcrBETT's Conſcience, tho? a little loth, 
R Muſt blindly gape, and gulph the' untaſted oath; 
60 If he, whoſe conſcience never felt a qualm, 
4 If GR] Ax fail the good-man's doubts to calm. 
No more ſhal! Mok GA, for his fix months hire, 
Conterd, that Fox ſhould ſhare the expence of fire; 
Whole 


I ſhall give the Reader in one continued note, what 
information I think neceſſary for underſtanding theſe 
verſes. During the ſix months that the Scrutiny con- 
tinued in St. Martin's, the moſt diſtinguiſhed exhibi- 
tion of Mr. Morgan's talents was the maintenance of 

. an argument, that Mr. Fox ought to pay half the ex- 
| pence cf fire in the room where the Witneſſes attended. 
th The learned Gentleman is ſamiliarly called Frog, te 

in which 
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Whole Seſſions ſhall he craat, nor bear aw ay 
The price, that paid the ſilence of a day: 
No more, till CoLLick ſome new ſtory hatch, 
Long-winded Rous for hours ſhall praiſe Diſpatch 
CoLLICk to Wigs and Warrants back ſhall ſlink, 
And Rovs, a Pamphleteer, re-plunge in ink: 
MuxrPeHy again French Comedies ſhall teal, 
Call them his own, and garble, to conceal ; 

Or, pilfering ſtill, and patching without grace 
His thread-bare ſhreds of Virgil out of place, 
With Dreſs and Scenery, Attitude and Trick, 
Swords, Daggers, Shouts, and Trumpets in the nick, 
With Ahs! and Ohs ! Starts, Pauſes, Rant, and Rage, 
Give a new Grzclan DAUGHTER to the Stage: 
But, Oh, Sir CeciL !—Fled to ſhades again 
From the proud roofs, which here he raiſed in vain, 
He ſeeks, unhappy ! with the Muſe to cheer | 
His riſing griefs, or drown them in ſmall beer ; 


which I preſume the Author alludes in the word croak. 
Mr, Rous ſpoke two hours to recommend Expedition, 
At the time the late Parliament was diſſolved, he wrote 
two Pamphlets in favour of the Miniſtry. I have for- 
got the titles of theſe Pamphlets, as probably the reader 
has too, if he ever knew them. However, I can aſſure 
him of the fat.—Mr, Collick, the Witneſs-General 
of Sir Cecil Wray, is a Hair-Merchant and Juſtice of 
Peace. Sir Cecil's taſte both for Poetry and Small- 
beer are well known, as is the preſent unfiniſhed ſtate 
of his newly-fronted houſe in Pall-Mall. 
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Alas ! the Muſe capricious flies the hour 

When moſt we need her, and the beer is four : 
Mean time Fox thunders faction uncontrol'd, 

Crown'd with freſh laurels, from new triumphs bold. 


Theſe general evils ariſing from the ter- 
mination of the Scrutiny, YOUR HONOUR, 
I doubt not, will ſincerely lament in com- 
mon with all true lovers of their King and 
Country. But in addition to theſe, you, 
Sin LLovp, have particular cauſe to ré- 
oret, that! the laſt hair in this tail of 
procraſtination” is plucked. I well know, 
what eager anxiety you felt to eſtabliſh the 
ſuffrage, which you gave, as the delegate 
of your Coach- horſes: and I unaffectedly 
condole with you, that you have loſt this 
great opportunity of diſplaying your un- 
fathomable knowledge and irrefiſtible logic 
to the confuſion of your enemies. How 
learnedly would you have qucted the me- 
morable inſtance of Darius, who was 
elected King of Perſia by the caſting vote 


* « This app-ars to be the laſt hair in the tail of pro- 
craſtination.” The Maſter of the Rolls, who firſt uſed 
this phraſe, is a moſt eloquent ſpeaker. See Lord 


Mulz. Eſſays on Eloquence, Vol. II. 
| of 
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of his Horſe! Though indeed the merits 
of that election have been ſince impeached, 
not from any alledged illegality of the 
vote itſelf, if it had been fairly given; but 
becauſe ſome jockcyſhip has been ſuſpected, 
and the voter, it has been ſaid, was bribed 
the night before the clection! How ably 
too would you have apphed the caſe of Ca- 
ligula's horſe, who was chofen Conſul of 
Rome! For if he was capable of being 
elected, (you would have faid) 2 fortzor:, 
there could have been no natural impedi- 
ment to his being an eleCtor ; ſince 07772 
majus continet in ſe minus, and the truſt is 
certainly greater to fill the firſt offices of 
the ſtate, than to have one ſhare among 
many in appointing to them. Neither can 
I ſuppoſe that you would have omitted fo 
grave and weighty an authority as C aptain 
Gulliver, who, in the courſe of his voy- 
ages, diſcovered a country, where Horſes 
diſcharged every Duty of Political Society. 
You might then have paſicd to the early 
hiſtory of our own iflanc, and have expa- 
tiated on the known veneration in which 
horſcs were held by our Saxon Anceſtors; 

vb who, 
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. who, by the way, are ſuppoſed alſo to have 
. been the founders of Parliaments. Vou 
jb might have touched on their famous ſtand- 

10 ard; digreſſed to the antiquities of the 

| be White Horſe, in Berkſhire, and other ſimi- 

I lar monuments. in difterent counties; and 

from thence have urged the improbability, 

85 that when they inſtituted elections, they 

ſhould have neglected the rights of an 
bh animal, thus highly eſteemed and almoſt 

7 ſanctifſied among them I am, afraid in- 

deed, that with all your Religion and 

Loyalty, you could not have made much 

uſe of the White Horſe of Death, or the 

White Horſe of Hanover. But for a bonne 

bouche, how beautifully might you have 

introduced your favourite maxim of ub; 
ratio, ibi jus! and to prove the reaſon of the 
thing, how convincingly might you have 
deſcanted, in an elegant panegyric on the 
virtues and abilities of horſes, from Xanthus 
the Grecian Conjuring Horſe, whoſe pro- 
phecies are celebrated by Homer, down to 
the Learned Little Horſe over Weſtminſter 

Bridge! with whom you might have con- 

eluded, lamenting that, as he is not an 

| Elector, 
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Elector, the Veſtry could not have the 
aſſiſtance of one, capable of doing ſo much 
more juſtice to the queſtion than yourſelf! 
Pardon me, Sin LLoyp, that I have 
thus attempted to follow the ſuppoſed 
courſe of your oratory. I feel it to be 
truly inimitable. Yet ſuch was the im- 
preſſion made on my mind by ſome of 
your HoxovuR's late reaſonings reſpecting 
the Scrutiny, that I could not withſtand 
the involuntary impulſe of endeavouring, 
for my own improvement, to attain ſome 
faint likeneſs of that wonderful pertinency 
and cogency, which I ſo much admircd in 
the great original. 


How ſhall the neighing kind thy deeds requite, 

Great Y amoo Champion of the Houynxnxm's right? 
In grateful memory may thy dock-tail pair, 
Unharm'd convey thee with ſure-footed care. 

Oh! may they gently pacing o'er the ſtones 

With no rude ſhoc&-annoy thy batter'd bones, 

Cruſh thy judicial caulifow'r, and down 

Shower the, mix'd lard and powder o'er thy gown; 

Or in unſeemly wrinkles creaſe that band, 

Fair work of fairer LAnY KEN vox's hand, 

bd 4 No !— 
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No !—May the pious brutes, with meaſur'd fwing, 
Aſſiſt the friendly motion of the ſpring, 

While golden dreams of perquiſites and fees 
Employ thee, ſlumbering o'er thine own decrees, 
But when a Stateſman in St. Stephen's walls 

Thy Country claims thee, and the Treaſury calls, 
To pour thy ſplendid bile in bitter tide 


On hardened Sinners who with Fox divide, 


Then may they rattling on in jumbling trot 
With rage and jolting make thee doubly hot, 
Fire thy Welch blood, enflamed with zeal and leeks, 


And kindle the red terrors of thy cheeks, 


Till all thy gather'd wrath in furious fit 
On Rio x burſts—unleſs he votes with PIT r. 


I might here, Six LLovyp, launch into 
a new panegyric on the ſubject of this con- 
cluding couplet. But in this I ſhall imt- 
tate your moderation, who, for reaſons beſt 
known to yourſelf, have long abandoned 
to Mr RoLLE* © thoſe' loud and repeat- 
ed calls on notorious defaulters, which will 
never be forgiven by certain patriots.” 
Belides, I conſider your public- ſpirited be- 
haviour in the late Election and Scrutiny 


* Mr. Ridgway tells me, he thinks there is ſome- 
thing like theſe words in one of the Reviews, where 
the Rol LIAp is criticiſed, | 
for 
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for Weſtminſter, as the great monument 


of your fame to all poſterity. I have, 
therefore, dwelt on this, more eſpecially 


as it was immediately connected with the 
origin of the RoLLTAD- till my dedication 
has run to ſuch a length, that I cannot 
think of detaining your valuable time any 
longer; unleſs merely to requeſt your 
Hoxovk's zealous protection of a work 
which may be in ſome fort attributed to 
you, as its ultimate cauſe, which is em- 
belliſhed with your portrait, and which 
now records in this addreſs, the moſt bril- 
liant exploit of your political glory. 


Choak'd by a Roll, tis ſaid, that Orwa x died; 
OTway the Tragic Muſe's tender pride, 

Oh] may my RoLLE to me thus favour'd give 
A better fate that I may eat, and live! 


I am, Your Hoxovr's 
Moſt obedient, 
Moſt reſpectful, 
Moſt devoted, humble ſervant, 


TRE EDITOR. 
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SHORT ACCOUNT 
| OF THE FAMILY OF THE 
ROLLOS, nw ROLLES, 


FAITHFULLY EXTRACTED FROM THE 


RECORDS or Tas HERALD's OFFICE. 


Joun Rol. LE, Eſq. is deſcended from 
the ancient Duke RorLo, of Normandy 
RoLLo paſſed over into Britain, anno 983, 
where he ſoon begat another RoLLo, upon 
the wife of a Saxon drummer. Our young 
RoLLo was diſtinguiſhed by his gigantic 
ſtature, and, as we learn from OpkERIcus 
Virtaris, was flain by Hildebrand, the 
Daniſh Champion, in a fit of jealouſy. 
We find in Camden, that the race of the 
Rol. Los fell into adverſity in the reign of 
Stephen, and in the ſucceeding reign, 
GAS PAR DE RoLLo was an Oſtler in 
Denbighſhire. But during the unhappy 
conteſts of Vork and Lancaſter, William 
de Wyrceſter, and the continuator of the 
annals of Croyland have it, that the Rol L os 


became Scheriffes of Devon. Scher:yffe 
Devonienſes Rol. LI fuerunt' and in an- 


other paſſage, arręſtaverunt Debitores 
| plurime 
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10 1} plurime Rol. LON hence a doubt in 
hh Fabian, whether this RoLLo was not 
i Bailiff, ihſe potius quam Schier ius. From 
al this period, however they gradually ad- 
7 |; vanced in circumſtances; RoLLo, in Henry 
1 the VIIIth, being amerced in 800 marks 
. ji for pilfering two manchetts of beef from 
the King's buttery, the which, faith Selden, 
Wo facillme payavit. 
In 7th and 8th of Phil. and Mar. three 
IS Rol. Los indeed were gibetted for piracy, 
and from that date the family changed. the 
final O of the name into an E. In the 
latter annals of the RoLLos, ow RoLLEs, 
but little of conſequence 1s handed down 
to us. We have it that Timortay RoLLR 
of Plympton, in the 8th of Queen Anne, 
endowed three alms-houſes in ſaid town. 
JEREMIAH his ſecond fon was counted the 
fatteſt man of his day, and Donor HEA 
RoLLE his third couſin died of a terrible 
dyſentery. From this period the Ror.LEs 
have burſt upon public notice, with ſuch 
a blaze of ſplendour, as renders all further 
accounts of this illuſtrious race entirely 
uaneceſlary, | 


EXTRACT 


EXTRACT FROM THE DEDICATION 


% 


ROLLIAD, 


AN 


EPIC POEM, 


TWELVE BOOES. 
WHEN Norman RoLLo ſought fair Albion's coaſt, 
(Long may his offspring prove their country's 
boaſt !) | 
Thy genius, Britain, ſure inſpir'd his ſoul 
To bleſs this Iſland with the race of RoLLE |! 
Muftrious RoLLE ! O may thy honour'd name 
Roll down diſtinguiſh'd on the Rolli of fame 
Still firſt be found on Devon's county polls! 
Still future Senates boaſt their future RoLLEs ! 
Since of all Rolls which in this world we ſec, 
The world has ne'er produc'd a Roll like thee, 
Hot Rolls and butter break the Briton's faſt, 
Thy ſpeeches yield a more ſublime repaſt. 
Compar'd to thine, how ſmall their boaſted heat ! 
Nor, mix'd with treacle, are they half ſo ſweet. 
O'er Rolls of parchment Antiquarians pore, 
Thy mind, O RoLLE, affords a richer ſtore. 
Let thoſe on law or hiſtory who write, 
To Rolls of Parliament reſort for light, 
| Whilſt 


NX xkxXTRACOTS, &c. 


Whilſt o'er our Senate, from our living RoLLE 
Beam the bright rays of an enlighten'd ſoul ; 

In wonder loſt, we ſlight their uſeleſs ſtuff, 

And feel one Rol LE of Parliament enough. 

The skill'd muſician to direct his band, 

Waves high a Roll of paper in his hand ; 

When PrrTT would drown the eloquence of Burtt, 
You ſeem the Rol LE beſt ſuited to his work; 

His well-train'd band, obedient know their cue, 
And cough and groan in uniſon with you, 

Thy god-like anceſtor, in valour tried, 

Still bravely fought by conqu'ring WiLL1Aam's fide z 


In Britiſh blood he drench'd his purple ſword, 


Proud to partake the triumphs of his lord : 

So you, with zeal, ſupport through each debate, 
The conqu'ring WILLIAM of a latter date: 
Whene'er he ſpeaks, attentive ſtill to chear 

The lofty nothing with a friendly “ hear,” 

And proud your leader's glory to promote, 

Partake his triumph in a faithful vote. 

Ah! ſure while Coronets like hailſtones fly, 

When Peers are made, the Gods alone know why, 
Thy hero's gratitude, O Rol TE, to thee, 

A ducal diadem might well decree ; 

Great RoLLo's title to thy houſe reſtore, 

Let E uſurp the place of O no more. 
Then RoLLE himſelf ſhould be what Rox Lo was before. 
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CRITICISMS 


ON 


THE ROLLIAD. 


NUMBER I. 
« Credite Romani Scriptores, cedite Graci.” 


7 OTHIN G can be more conſonant to 
the advice of Horace and Ariſtotle, 
than the conduct of our author throughout 
this Poem. The action is one, entire and 
great event, being the procreation of a child 
on the wife of a Saxon Drummer. The 
Poem opens with a moſt laboured and maſter- 
ly deſcription of a ſtorm. RoLLo's ſtate of 
mind in this arduous ſituation is finely painted: 


Now Roko ſtorms more loudly than the wind, 
Now doubts and black deſpair perplex his mind; 

Hopeleſs to ſee his veſſel ſafely harbour'd, 

He hardly knows his ſtarboard for his lar board] 


That a hero in diſtreſs ſhould not know | 


kis right hand from his left, is moſt natural 
; B and 
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and affecting; in other hands, indeed, it 
would not have appeared ſufficiently poetical, 
but the technical expreſſions of our author 
convey the idea in all the blaze of metaphor. 
The ſtorm at length ſubſides, and Rol. Lo is 
fafely landed on the coaſt of Suſſex. His firſt 
exploit, like that of ALneas, is deer: ſtealing. 
He then ſets out in the diſguiſe of a Suſſex 
Smuggler, to obtain intelligence of the coun- 
try and its inhabitants: 


Wrapt in a cloſe great- coat, he plods along; 
A ſeeming Smuggler, to deceive the throng. 


This expedient of the Smuggler's Great- 
coat, we muſt acknowledge, is not quite ſo | 
Epic, as the veil of clouds, with which Mi- 
nerva, in the Odyſſey, and Venus in- the 
Eneid, ſurround their reſpective heroes. It 


is, however, infinitely more natural, and gains 


in propriety, what it loſes in ſublimity. Thus 
diſguiſed, our adventurer arrives at the Coun- 
try-houſe of Dame Shir roN, a lady of ex- 
quiſite beauty, and firſt Concubine to the 
Uſurper HAROLID. Her likeneſs (as we all 
know) is {till preſerved at the wax-work in 
Fleet-ſtreet. To this lady RoLLo diſcovers 

| himſelf, 
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himfelf, and is received by her in the moſt 
hoſpitable manner. At ſupper, he relates to 
her, with great modeſty, his former actions, 
and his. deſign of conquering England; in 
which (charmed with the grace with which 
he eats and tells ſtories) ſhe promiſes to afiſt 
him, and they ſet off together for London. In 
the third book Dame SnreToxN, or as the au- 
thor ſtyles her, Shir roNIA, propoſes a party 
to the puppet-ſhew ; on the walk they are 
ſurprized by a ſhower, and retire under 
Temple-bar, where Shiptonia forgets her 
fidelity to Harold. We are ſorry to obſerve, 
that this incident is not ſufficiently poetical, 
nor does Shiptonia part with her chaſtity in 
ſo ſolemn a manner as Dido in the Æneid. 
In the' opening of the fourth book likewiſe, 
we think our author inferior to Virgil, whom 
he exactly copies, and in ſome places tranſ- 
lates 3 he begins in this manner: 


But now (for thus it was decreed above) 
SHIPTONIA falls exceflively in love; 

In every vein, great RoLLo's eyes and fame, 
Light up, and then add fuel to the lame ! 

His words, his beauty, ſtick within her breaſt, 
Nor do her cares afford her any reſt, 
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Here we think that Virgil's “ hærent in- 
fixi pectore vultus verbaque,” is ill tranſlated 
by the profaic word ſtick. We muſt confeſs, 
however, that from the deſpair and death of 
Shiptonia, to the battle of Haſtings, in which 
RoLLo kills with his own hand the Saxon 
Drummer, and carries off his wife, the Poem 
abounds with beautiful details, cold-blooded 
matter of facts. Critics may perhaps object 
that it appears from the Genealogy of the 
Rollos, Duke Rol Lo came to England more 
than 60 years before the Battle of Haſtings; 
though the Poet repreſents him as the princi- 
pal hero in that memorable engagement. But 
ſuch deviations from hiſtory are among the 
common licences of poetry. Thus Virgil, 
for the ſake of a beautiful Epiſode, makes 
Dido live in the time of Æneas, whereas ſhe 
lived in reality 200 years before the Trojan 
war; and if authority more in point be de- 
fired, Mr. Cumberland wrote a Tragedy, 
called the Battle of Haſtings, in which there 
was not a ſingle event, except the death of 
Harold, that had the flighteſt foundation in 
hiſtorical facts, or even probability. 


e 


But 
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But the ſixth book, in which RoLLo al- 
moſt deſpairing of ſucceſs, deſcends into a 
Night Cellar to conſult the illuſtrious MERLIN 
on his future deſtiny, is a maſter- piece of ele- 
gance. In this book, as the Philoſopher's 
magic lantern exhibits the characters of all 
RoLLo's deſcendants, and even all thoſe who 
are to act on the ſame ſtage with the Mar- 
cellus of the piece, the preſent illuſtrious Mr, 
RoLLE, we mean to ſele& in our next num- 
ber ſome of the moſt ſtriking paſſages of this 
inexhauſtible Magazine of Poetry! 
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NUMBER II. 


UR author, after giving an account of 
the immediate deſcendants of Roo, 
finds himſelf conſiderably embarraſſed by the 
three unfortunate Rol. Los *, whom hiſtory re- 
lates to have been hanged. From this diffi- 
culty. however, he relieves himſelf, by a con- 
trivance equally new and arduous, viz. by 
verſifying the bill of indictment, and inſert- 
ing in it a flaw, by which they are ſaved from 
condemnation. But in the tranſactions of 
thoſe early times, howeyer dignified the 
ghraſeology, and enlivened by fancy, there is 
little to amaze and leſs fo intereſt ; let us 
haſten, therefore, to thoſe characters about 
whom, not to be ſolicitous, is to want cu- 
riofity, and whom not to admire, is to want 
gratitude—to thoſe characters, in ſhort, whoſe 
ſplendour illuminates the preſent Houſe of 

Commons. 


Of theſe, our author's principal favourite 
appears to be that amiable f young Noble- 


* Sce the Genealogy, p. xxvii, xxviii. 
+ Lord Graham, 


man, 
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man, whoſe Diary we have all peruſed 
with ſo much pleaſure. Of him he fays,— 


—— Superior to abuſe, . | of 
He nobly glories in the name of (300sE 3 

Such Geeſe at Rome from the perfidious Gaul, 
Preſerv'd the Treas'ry-Bench and Capitol, &c, &c. 


In the deſcription of Lord Manon, our 
author departs a little from his wonted gra- 
vity, 


ms Quixote of the Nation, 
Beats his own Windmills in geſticulation, 
' To ftrake, not pleaſe, his utmoſt force he bends, 


And all his ſenſe is at his fingers end, &c. &. 


But the moſt beautiful effort of our author's 
genius, (if we except only the character of 


Mr. RoLLE himſelf) is contained in the de- 
ſcription of Mr. Prrr. 


Pert without fire, without experience ſage, 
Young with more art than 8nEL AUR Ne glean d from age, 
Too proud from pilfer'd greatneſs to deſcend, 
Too humble not to call Dux pas his friend, 
In folemn dignity and ſullen Rate, 
This new Octavius riſes to debate 
Mild and more mild he ſees each placid row 
Of Country Gentlemen with rapture glow ; 
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He ſees, convuls d with ſympathetic throbs, 
Apprentice Peers, and deputy Nabobs | 
Nor Rum Contractors think his ſpeech too long, 
While words, like treacle, trickle from his Tongue ! 
O Soul congenial to the Souls of RoLLes! © 

Whether you tax the luxury of Coals, 
Or vote ſome neceſſary millions more, 

To feed an Indian friend's exhauſted ſtore. 

- Fain would I praiſe (if I like thee could praiſe) 
Thy matchleſs vixtues in congenial lays. | 
But, Ah ! too weak, &c, &c, 


This apology, however, is like the ol 
ef1ſcopart of Biſhops ; for our author con- 
] tinues his panegyric during about one hun- 
L dred and fifty lines more, after which he 
þ proceeds to a taſk (as he fays) more con- 
genial to his abilities, and paints — 


in ſmooth confectionary ſtile, 
The limpering ſadneſs of his MuLeRave' s ſmile, 


From the character of this n we 
ſhall only ſelect a part of one couplet, which 


tends to elucidate our author's aſtoniſhing 
powers in imitative harmony, 
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i within his lab'ring throat 
The ſhrill Quick ſtruggles with the barſh hoarſe note. 
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As we mean to excite, and not to ſatisfy at 
once the curioſity af our readers, we ſhall 
here put a period to pur extracts for the pre- 
ſent. We cannot, however, conclude this 
eſſay, without obſerving, that there are very 
few lines in the whole work which are at 
all inferior to thoſe we have ſelected for the 
entertainment of our read ers. 


NUMBER 
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"NUMBER Iii. 


| I | proof of the aſſurance with which we 
1 concluded our laſt number, we ſhall now 
proceed to give the character of Six RICHAnD 
HILL. 255 


Our Readers, probably, are well acq uainted 
with the worthy Baronet's promiſcuous quo- 
tations from the Bible and Rocheſter 3 and 
they may poſſibly remember (if they were 
awake, when they read them) ſome elegant 
verſes, which he repeated in the Houſò of 
Commons, and afterwards inſerted in the 
public papers, as the production of a ſleep- 
leſs Night. We know not, however, if they 
may ſo eaſily recal to mind his remarkable de- 
elaration, both of his Loyalty and Religion, 
in the prottily- turned phraſe, that indeed 
he loved King Gkonxcz very well, but he 
loved King Jxsvs better.“ But as our Poet 
has alluded to it, we thought neceſſary to 
meiition it; and for the ſame reaſon to add, 
that like Lord Manon, Major Scorer, Mr. 
| "vg Arxinson, 
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ArkINsoN, Mr. WILXES, and Captain J. 
LorrRELI., he writes his own ſpeeches for 
the public Reporters. We ſhould alſo have 
been happy to have enlivened our commentary 
with ſome extracts from the controverſy, at 
which our Author glances ; we mean the an- 
{wer of Sir Richard to Mr, Madan, on the 
doctrine of Polygamy ; a ſubject, which the 
tenour of our Baronet's reading in his two 
favourite books, peculiarly qualified him to 
handle with equally pleaſantry and orthodoxy. 
But all our induſtry to procure his pamphlet, 
unfortunately proved ineffectual. We never 
ſaw more of it than the title- page, which we 
formerly purchaſed, in the lining of a trunk, 


at the corner of St. Paul's Church- yard. 


Ws are conſcious, that theſe introductory 
explanations muſt ſeem doubly dull, to Readers 
impatient for ſuch exquiſite poetry as the 
RoLLIAp. They appeared, however, indiſ- 
penſible to the due underſtanding of the 
verſes, which we ſhall now give without 
further preface. 


Brother of RowLann, or, if yet more dear, 
Sounds thy new title, Couſin of a Peer; 


Scholar 
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. Scholar of, various learning, good or evil, 
Alike what God inſpir'd, or what the Devil ; 
Speaker well skill'd, what no man hears, to write; 
Sleep- giving Poet, of a ſleepleſs night; 
Palemic, Politician, Saint, and Wit, 
Now laſhing Mapan, now defending PIT; 
Thy praiſe ſhall live till time itſelf be o'er, 
Friend of King GROROR, tho' of King Jesus more 


The ſolemnity of this opening is well ſuited 
to the dignity of the occaſion. The heroes 


of Homer generally addreſs each other by an 


appellative, marking their affinity to ſome 
luſtrious perſonage. The Grecian poet, it 
muſt be confeſſed, in ſuch caſes, uſes a patro- 
nymic, expreſſive of the genealogy ; as Pe- 
tides, acides, Laertiades; but it is not 
abſolutely neceſſary to obſerve ' this rule. — 
For, * M*Pherſon, a poet with whom aur 
author is moſt likely to be intimately ac- 
quainted, makes his hero Fingal, addreſs 
Offian by the title of Father of Oſcar.” 

It ſhould ſeem therefore to be ſufficient, if in 
addreſſing a great man, you particulariſe any 
celebrated character of the N who may 


* Mr. M*Pherſon is ſaid to be one of the principal 
writers on the ſide of the preſent adminiſtration. 
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be ſuppoſed to reflect honour on His connec- 
tions; and the Reverend RowWLAND HILL. 
was certainly the moſt celebrated of our 
worthy Baronet's relations, before the late 
creation of Lord Berwick, on which the 
next line happily touches. 


Our author ſeems very fond of Mr, 
Dunpas, 


Whoſe exalted foul 

No bonds of vulgar prejudice controul, 

Of ſhame unconſcious jn his bold career, 

He ſpurns that honour, which the weak revere 3 

For true to public Virtue's patriot plan, 9 
He loves the Miniſter and not the Man ; 

Alike the advocate of NoRTH and Wit, | 
The friend of SHELBURNE, and the guide of Pix r. 

His ready tongue with ſophiſtries at will, 

Can fay, unſay, and be conſiſtent ſtill; 

This day can cenſure, and the next retract, 

In ſpeech extol, and ſtigmati ze in act; 

Turn and re-turnz whole hours at HasTiNGs bay], 

Defend, praiſe, thank, affront him, and recal. 

By oppoſition, he his King ſhall court ; 

And damn the People's cauſe by his ſupport, 

He like ſome Angel, ſent to ſcourge mankind, 

Shall deal forth plagues, —in charity deſign'd. 

The Weſt he would have ſtarv'd ; yet, ever good, 
But meant to ſave the effuſion of her blood : 


And 
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And if, from fears of his Controul releaſt 
He looſes Rapine now; to ſpoil the Eaſt ; 

| *Tis but to fire another SVR Es to plan 
Some new ſtarvation- ſcheme for Hindoſtan ; 
Secure, to make her flouriſh, as before, 

More populous, by lofing myriads more. 


Our author hete ſeems to underſtand the 


famous ſtarvation-fcheme of Mr. Dunpas, 


as literally deſigned to produce an actual fa- 
mine in America, though undoubtedly from 
the moſt benevolent motives imaginable. 
But this is contradicted by a late writer, 
who appears to be perfectly converſant with 
the language and purpoſes of our preſent men 
in power. Starvation (ſays he) is not 
ſynonymous with famine ; for Mr. Dundas 
moſt certainly could not intend to produce a 
famine in America, which is the granary of 
the Weſt-Indies, and of a great part of 
Europe. The word Starvation (continues he) 
was intended by Mr. Dundas to expreſs a 
ſcheme of his own, by which he meant to 
prevent the Americans from eating when 
they were hungry, and had food within their 
reach; thereby inſuring their reduction with- 


Key to Parliamentary Debates, publiſhed by Debrett. 
out 
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out blood-ſhed. However both authors 
agree that Mr. Dundas propoſed to ſtarve the 
Americans (whatever was to be the mode of 
doing it) in mere compaſſion, to fave them 
from the horrors of throat-gutting. How 
finely too does the Poet trace the fame charita- 
ble diſpoſition in the late meaſures of Mr. 


Dundas and his Colleagues at the Board of 


Controul ! Factious men have ſaid, that the 
Indian politics of the new Commiſſioners 
have a direct tendency beyond any former 
ſyitem, to encourage every kind of peculation 
and extortion. But what kind Mr. Dundas 
would peculiarly wiſh to encourage, can ad- 
mit of no doubt from his known partiality to 
ſtarving— any body, but himſelf. And how, 
indeed, can the proſperity of the Eaſt be 
better conſulted than by ſome new ſtarvation- 
ſcheme ; ſuch as was contrived and executed 
by certain humane individuals in the year 
1770, with the moſt falutary event ! For, 
notwithftanding one- third of the inhabitants 
of Bengal were then ſwept away by the 
famine, the province, in conſequence, is now 
become more populous than ever. This may 
4 little diſturb all vulgar notions of cauſe and 
effect; but the writer above-mentioned 

proves 
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proves the fact by the teſtimony of Major 


Scott. 


There are many more lines relating to Mr. 
Dundas. But as this Gentleman's character 
is ſo perfectly underſtood by the public, we 
ſhall rather ſelect a ſhort catalogue of ſome 
imong the inferior Miniſterial Heroes, who 
have hitherto been leſs frequently deſcribed: 


DRAx Er, whoſe cold thetoric freezes in its courſe, 
BAN ks the preciſe, and fluent W1LBERFORCE, | 
With either Pulp rs, a ſcribbling, prattling pair 
And VII UERSs, comley with the flaxen hair; 
The gentle GXENVILLE's ever-grinning Son, 
And the dark bro of ſolemi HamitTon: 


| Theſe miniatures, as we may call them; 
preſent us with very ſtriking likeneſſes of the 
living originals ; moſt of whom are ſeen to 
as much advantage in this ſmall ſize, as they 
could poſſibly have been, had they been taken 
at full length. How happy is the alluſion to 
Mr. DRAKE's * well-known ſpeech, which in 
the metaphor of our poet, we may ſtile, a 
beautiful icicle of the - moſt tranſparent elo- 

* « Behold, Sir, another feature of the proctaſtinating 


ſyſtem; Not fo the Athenian Patriots—Sir, the Romans 
Sir, I have loſt the clue of my Rd REA I will 


kg down,” 
quence ! 
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quence ! How juſt too, and yet how conciſe is 
the deſcription of the literary and parliamen- 
tary talents, fo equally poſſeſſed by Brother 
CHARLES and Brother HARRY, as Lord Mul- 
grave affectionately calls them. We muſt, 
however, obſerve, that in the Manuſcript of 
the RoLLIAD, obligingly communicated to 
us by the Author, the line appears to have 


been firſt written, 


Refplendent Puters, who ſhines our lefſer Bear A 


the noble head of this illuſtrious family hav- 
ing been called the Great Bear. But this was 
corrected, probably in conſequence of the 
Poet having diſcovered, like Mr. Herſchel, 
that the ſplendor, which he long attributed 
to a ſingle conſtellation, or (if we may de- 
part a little from critical nicety in our figure) 
to a ſingle ſtar, in reality flowed from the 
united rays of two. We have nothing fur- 
ther to add on this paſſage, only that the 
character of VILLERS ſeems to be drawn 
after the Nireus of Homer; who, as the 
Commentators remark, is celebrated in the 
catalogue of warriors, for the handſomeſt 
man in the Grecian army, and 1s never 
mentioned again through the whole twenty- 


four books of the Iliad. 
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NUMBER IV, 


New edition (being the nineteenth) 
of this univerſally admired poem, 
having been recently publithed, the ingenious 
author has taken that opportunity to introduce 


ſome new lines on an occaſion perfectly con- 


genial to his muſe, and in the higheſt degree 
intereſting to the public, namely, the late 
Faſt and Thankſgiving ; together with the 


S ? 


famous diſcourſe preached in celebration of 


that day by that illuſtrious orator and divine, 
the Reverend Mr. SECRETARY PRETTYMAN. 
— This epiſode, which 1s emphatically termed 
by himſelf, in his prefatory addreſs to this laſt 
edition, his Epiſode Parſonic, ſeems to have 
been written perfectly con amore, and is 
conſidered by critics as one of the happieſt 
effuſions of the diſtinguiſhed genius from 
whole high-rapped fancy it originated. It 
conſiſts of nine - and-forty lines, of which, 
without farther exordium, we ſhall ſubmit 
the following extracts to the inſpection, or, 
more properly ſpeaking, the admiration of 
our readers. He ſets out with a moſt ſpirit- 


ed 
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ed compliment to Dr. PRRTTVYMAN. The 

two firſt lines are conſidered by critics as the 
molt ſucceſsful example of the alliterative 
ornament upon record. 


Prim Preacher, Prince of Prieſts, and “ Prince's Prieſt; 
Pembroke's pale pride—in PiTT's præcerdia plac'd, 
—T'hy merits all ſhall future ages ſcan, 

And PRINCE be loſt in PARSON PRETTYMAN. 


The beauty of the hiſtorical alluſion ta 
Prince Prettyman, need not be pointed out 
to our readers; and the preſage that the fame 
of this Royal perlonage ſhall be loſt and ab- 
ſorbed in the riſing reputation of the inge- 
nious divine, is peculiarly happy and well 
turned. The celebrated paſſage of Virgil, 


« Ty Marcellus eris:“ 


is ſuppoſed to have been in the Poet's recol- 
lection at the moment of his conceiving this 
paſſage, not that the 


« Oh miſerande puer!“ 


in the preceding line, is imagined ta have 
excited any idea of Mr. Pitt. 
* The Doctor is Chaplain to his Majeſty, —He was 
bred at Pembroke-hall, in Cambridge. 
SY Our 
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Our author now purſues his Hero to: 
pulpit, and there, in imitation of Homer, who 
always takes the opportunity for giving a mi- 
nute deſcription of his perſonæ, when they 
are on the very verge of entering upon an 
engagement, he gives a laboured, but animat- 
ed detail of the Doctor's perſonal manners 
and deportment, Speaking of the penetrat- 
ing countenance for which the Doctor is 
diſtinguiſhed, he ſays, 


Ax cus could boaſt an hundred eyes, tis true, 
The Doc rox looks an hundred ways with two: 
Gimlets they are, and bore you through and through. 


This is a very elegan claſſie compli- 
ment, and ſhews clearly what a decided ad- 
vantage our Reverend Hero poſſeſſes over 
the celebrated Og9zauodgncy of antiquity. Ad- 
diſon is juſtly famous in the literary world, 
for the judgment with which he ſelects and 
applies familiar words to great occafions, as 


in the inſtances : 


*The great, the important day, 
« Big with the fate of Cato and of Rome. 
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This is a very great beauty, for it fares with 
ideas, as with individuals; we are the more 
intereſted in their fate, the better we are ac- 
quainted with them. But how inferior 1s 
Addiſon in this reſpect to our author? 


a 


Gim'ets they are, &c. 


There is not ſuch a word in all Cato! 
How well-known and domeſtic the image ! 
How ſpecific and forcible the em e 
Our author proceeds: Having deſcribed very 
accurately the ſtile of the Doctor's hair- dreſ- 
ſing, and devoted ten beautiful lines to an 
eulogy upon the brilliant on the little finger 
of his right hand, of which he emphatically 


lays: 


5 
g 

5 
' 
* 
* 


No veal putreſcent, no dead whiting's eye, 

In the true water with this ring could vie; 
he breaks out into the following moſt in- 
ſpirited and vigorous apoſtrophe ; 


Oh ! had you ſeen his lily, lily hand, | 
Stroke his ſpare cheek, and coax his ſnow-white band ; | 
That adding force to all his pow'fs of ſpeech, | 
This the protector of his ſacred breech ; | 
That point the way to Heav'n's celeſtial grace, | 
This keep his ſmall-clothes in their proper place. | 

EY: Oh! 
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Oh! bow the comley preacher you had prais'd, 
As now the right, and now the left he rais'd !!! 


Who does not perceive, in this deſcription, 
as if before their eyes, the thin figure of ema- 
cited divinity, divided between religion and 
decorum ; anxious to produce ſome truths, 
and conceal others ; at once concerned for 


Fundamental points of vatious kinds ; ever 


at the bottom of things Who does not ſee 


this, and ſeeing, who does not admire ? The 


notes that accompany this excellent epiſode, 
contain admirable inſtances of our author's 
profound knowledge in all the literature of 
our eſtabliſhed religion; and we are ſorry 
that our plan will not ſuffer us to produce 
them, as à full and deciſive proof that his 
learning is perfectly on a level with his ge- 
uius, and his divinity quite equal to his poetry. 
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NUMBER V. 


N Monday laſt, the twentieth edition 
of this incomparable poem made its 
appearance: and we may ſafely venture to 
predict, that ſhould it be followed by an 
hundred more, while the fertile and inexhauſ- 
tible genius of the author continues to enrich 
every new edition with new beauties, they 
will not fail to run through, with the ſamg 
rapidity that the former have done; ſo uni- 
verſal is the enthuſiaſm prevailing among the 
genuine lovers of poetry, and all perſons of 
acknowledged taſte, with reſpe& to this 
wonderful and unparalleled production. 


What chiefly diſtinguiſhes this edition, and 
renders it peculiarly intereſting at the preſent 
moment, is the admirable deſcription contain- 
ed in it of the newly-appointed India Board ; 
in which the characters of the members com- 
poſing it are moſt happily, though perhaps 
ſomewhat ſeverely, contraſted with thoſe to 
whom the ſame high office had been allotted 
by a former adminiſtration. 
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That the feelings of the public are in uni- 
ſon with thoſe of our author upon this occa- 
Non, is ſufficiently apparent from the frequent 
Panegyrics with which the public papers have 
of late been filled, upgyy the characters of 
theſe diſtinguiſhed perſonages. In truth, the 
ſuperiority of our preſent excellent adminiſ- 
tration over their opponents, can in no in- 
ſtance be more clearly demonſtrated, than 
by a candid examination of the comparative 
merits of the perſons appointed by each of 
them to preſide in this arduous and important 
department. 


Our author opens this compariſon by the 
following elegant compliment to the accom- 
pliſhed Nobleman, whoſe ſituation, as Secre- 
tary of State, entitles him to a' priority of 
notice, as the eminence of his abilities will 
ever enſure him a due ſuperiority of weight 
in the deliberations of the board. 


SYDNEY, whom all the pow'rs of rhetotic grace, 
Conſiſtent SYpxey fills F ITZWILLIAM'S place; 
O, had by nature but proportion'd been 

His ſtrength of genius to his length of chin, 
His mighty mind in ſome prodigious plan, 

At once with caſe had reach d to Indoſtan ! 


The 
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The idea conveyed in theſe lines, of the 
poſſibility of a feature in the human face ex- 
tending to ſo prodigious a diſtance as the Eaſt- 
Indies, has been objected to as ſomewhat hy- 
perbolical. But thMe who are well acquaint- 
ed with the perſon, as well as the character 
of the noble lord alluded to, and who are un- 
queſtionably the beſt judges of the extent of 
the compliment, will certainly be of a differ- 
ent opinion. Neither indeed is the objection 
founded in truth, but muſt have ariſen merely 
from the paſſage not having been properly 
underſtood. It by no means ſuppoſes his 
Lordſhip to have literally a chin of ſuch pre- 
poſterous dimenſions, as muſt be imagined, 
for the purpoſe of reaching to the Eaſt- In- 
dies; but figuratively ſpeaking, only purports, 
that if his Lordſhip's mental faculties are co- 
extenſive with that diſtinguiſhed feature of his 
face, they may readily embrace, and be com- 
petent to the conſideration of the moſt diſtant 
objects. The meaning of the author is ſo 
obvious, that this cavil probably originated in 
wilful miſapprehenſion, with a view of de- 
tracting from the merit of one of the moſt 


beautiful paſſages in the whole poem. 
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Deſcry the characters of public men, 
* Rejoice that pow'r and patronage ſhould paſs 
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What reader can refuſe his admiration to 
the following lines, in which the leading fea- 
tures of the characters are ſo juſtly, ſtrongly, 


and at the ſame time ſo conciſely delineated ? 


Acute obſervers, who with skilſul ken 


From jobbing MonTacuet to pure DUnDAs ; 
Exchange with pleaſure, ELLiot, Lew's mam, NORTH, 
For MuL6Rave's tried integrity and worth; 

And all muſt own, that worth completely tried, 


By turns experienc'd upon every fide. 


How happy is the ſelection of. epithets in 
theſe lines! How forcibly deſcriptive of 
the character to which they are applied In 
the ſame ſtrain he proceeds :— 


Whate'er experience GREGORY might boaſt, 
Say, is not WALSINGHAM himſelf a hoſt ? 

His grateful countrymen, with joyful eyes, 
From SACKvVILLE's aſhes fee this Phoenix rife : 
Perhaps with all his maſter's talents bleſt, 

To ſave the Eaſt as he ſubdu'd the Weſt, 


The hiſtorical alluſion is here judicioully 
introduced ; and the pleafing proſpect hint- 
ed at of the ſame happy iſſue attending our 


affairs in the Eaſtern, that has already crown- 
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ed thetn in the Weſtern world, muſt afford 
peculiar ſatisfaction to the feelings of every 
Britiſh reader. f 

The next character is moſt ingeniouſly de- 
ſcribed, but like a former one, containing 
ſome per/onal alluſions, requires, in order to 
be fully underſtood, a more intimate acquain- 
tance with the exterior qualifications of the 
gentleman in queſtion, than can have fallen 
to the lot of every reader. All who have 
had the pleaſure of ſeeing him, however, 
will immediately acknowledge the reſem- 
blance of the portrait. 


See next advance, in knowing FLETCHER's ſtead, 
A youth, who boaſts no common ſhare of head; 
What plenteous ſtores of knowledge may contain 
The ſpacious tenement of GRENVILLE's brain! 
Nature, in all her diſpenſations wiſe, 

Who form'd his head- piece of fo vaſt a ſize. 

Hath not, *tis true, neglected to beſtow 

Its due proportion to the part below; 

And hence we reaſon, that, to ſerve the ſtate, 

His top and bottom may have equal weight. 


Every reader will naturally conceive, that 
in the deſcription of the principal perſon of 
the board, the author has exerted the whole 
force of his genius, and he will not find his 

expecta- 


| 
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happy government, he does not ſcruple, with 
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expectations diſappointed; he has reſerved 
him for the laſt, and has judiciouſly evaded 


diſgracing him by a compariſon with a 


other, upon the principle, no doubt, quoted 


from Mr. Theobald, by that excellent critic, 
Martinus Scriblerus. 


None but himſelf can be his parallel.“ 
Dovustt Fats EHoo0D. 


As he has drawn this character at conſi- 
derable length, we ſhall content ourſelves 
with ſelecting ſome few of the moſt ſtriking 
paſſages, whatever may be the difficulty of 
ſelecting where almoſt the whole is equally 
beautiful. The grandeur of the opening 
prepares tlie mind for, the ſublime ſenſations 


ſuitable to the dignity of a ſubject ſo exalted: 


Above the reſt, majeſtically gteat, 


Behold the infant Atlas of the ſtate, 

The matchleſs miracle of modern days, 

In whom Britannia to the world diſplays 
A ſight to make ſurrounding nations ſtare ; 
A kingdom truſted to a ſchool-boy's care. 


It is to be obſerved to the credit of our au- 
thor, that although his political principles 
are unqueſtionably favourable to the preſent 


that 
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that boldneſs which ever characteriſes real 
genius, to animadvert with freedom on per- 

ſons of the moſt elevated rank and ſtation; 

and he has accordingly interſperſed his com- 

mendations of our favourite young Miniſter 
with much excellent and reaſonable counſel, 

fore- warning him of the dangers to which he 

is by his ſituation expoſed. After having 

mentioned his introduction unto public life, 

and concurred in that admirable panegyric of 

his immaculate virtues, made in the Houſe | 
of Commons by a noble Lord already cele- 

brated in the poem, upon which he has the 

following obſervation : | 


2 
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As MUuLGRAVE, who ſo fit, 

To chaunt the praiſes of ingenious PITT ? 

The nymph unhackney'd and unknown abroad, 
Is thus commended by the hackney'd bawd. 

The dupe enraptur'd, views her fancied charms, \ 
And claſps the maiden miſchief to his arms, 
Till dire diſeaſe reveals the truth too late: 

O grant my country, Heav'n, a milder fate ! 


He attends him to the high and diſtinguiſh- 
ed ſtation he now fo ably fills, and in a ner- 
yous ſtrain of manly eloquence, deſcribes the 
defects of character and conduct to which 
bis ſituation and the means by which he 

ern 
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came'to it, render him peculiarly liable. The 
ſpirit of the following lines is remarkable : 


Ott in one boſom may be found allied, 

Exceſs of meanneſs, and exceſs of pride : 

Ott may the Stateſman, in St. Stephen's brave, 

Sink in St. James's to an abject ſlave ; 

* Erect and proud at Weſtminſter, may fall 
Proſtrate and pitiful at Leadenhall ; 

"k word a giant, though a dwarf in deed, 

Be led by others while he ſeems to lead. 


He afterwards with great force defcribes 

. the lamentable ſtate of humiliation into which 
he may fall from his preſent pinnacle of 
greatneſs, by too great a ſubſerviency to thoſe 

from whom he has derived it, and appeals 

to his pride 1 in the following beautiful excla- 


mation; 
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Shall CHRATHAu's offspring baſely beg fupport, 

Now from the India, now St. James's court ; 

With, pow'r admiring Senates to bewitch, 

Now kiſs a Monarch's—now a Merchant's breech 
And prove a pupil of St. Omer's ſchool, 

Of either K1Nnson, AT. or JEN, the tool? 


Though cold and cautious criticiſm may 
perhaps ſtare at the boldneſs of the concluding 


line, we will venture to pronounce it the 
; | moſt 
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moſt maſterly ſtroke of the ſublime to be 
met with in this, or any other poem. It 
may be juſtly ſaid, as Mr. Pope has ſo hap- 
pily expreſſed it ee, 


« To ſnatch a grace beyond the reach of art.“ 
Ess AY on CRITICISM. _ 


As we deſpair of offering any thing equal 
to this lofty flight of genius to the reader of 
true taſte, we ſhall conclude with recom- 
mending to him the immediate peruſal of the 
whole poem, and in the name of an admir- 
ing public, returning our heart-felt thanks 
to the wonderful author of this invaluable 
work. 
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NUMBER VI. 


N our two Jaſt numbers we were happy to 
give our readers the earlieſt reliſh of thoſe 
additional beauties, with which the nineteenth 
end twentieth impreſſions of the ROLL IAD 
are enriched. And theſe interpolations we 
doubt not have been ſufficiently admired for 
their intrinſic merit, even in their detached - 
ſtate, as we gave them. But what ſuperior 
ſatisfaction muſt they have afforded to thoſe, 
who have read them in their proper places! 
They are parts of a whole, and as ſuch won- 
derfully improve the effect of the general 
deſign, by an agreeable interruption of proſaic 
regularity. 


This may appear to ſome but a paradoxical 
kind of an improvement, which is ſubverſive 
of order. It muſt be remembered, however, 
that the deſcent of RoLLo to the night-cellar, 
was undoubtedly ſuggeſted by the deſcent of 
ZEneas to hell in the Sixth Book of Virgil; 
and every claſſical Critic knows what a noble 
contempt of order the Roman Poet ſtudiouſly 
diſplays in the review of his countrymen. 

| From 
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From Romulus he jumps at once to Auguſ- 
tus; gets back how he can to Numa; goes 
ſtraight forward to Brutus; takes a ſhort run 
to Camillus; makes a long ſtride to Juhus 
Cæſar and Pompey; from Cato retreats again 
to the Gracchi and the Scipios ; and at laſt 
arrives in a beautiful zig-zag at Marcellus, 
with whom he concludes. And this muſt be 
right, becauſe it is in Virgil, 


A ſimilar: confuſion, therefore, has now 
been judiciouſly introduced by our Author in 
the Sixth Book of the RoLLIAD. He firſt 
ſingles out ſome of the great ſtateſmen of the 
— * age; then carries us to church, to 
hear Dr. Prettyman preach before the Speaker 
and the pews; and next ſhews us, all that 
Mr. Dux pas means to let the public know 
ol the new India Board z that is to ſæy, the 
Members of whom it is compoſed. He now 
proceeds, where a dull Genius would probably 
have begun, with an accurate deſcription of 
the Houſe of Commons, preparatory to the 
exhibition of Mr. RoLLE, and fome other of 
our political heroes, on that theatre of their 
glory. Maps of the country round Troy 
have been drawn from the Iliad; and we 

D doubt 
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— —— 


doubt not, that a plan of t. Stephen's might 
now be delineated with the utmoſt accuracy 


from the RoLLIAID. a 
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- Merlin firſt uſhers Duke RoLLo into the 
' Lozsy ; marks the ſituation of the two en- 
trances; one in the front, the other com- 
municating laterally with the Court of Re- 
queſts; and points out the topography of the 
fire-place and Fac box, 


— — in which 
Sits PE ARSON, lik a pagod in his niche; 
The Gomgom PE ARSON whoſe ſonorous lungs 
With “ Silence]! Room there l“ drown an hundred 
tongues. af 


This paſſage is in the very ſpirit of pro- 
phecy, which delights to repreſent things in 
the moſt lively manner. We not only lee, 
but hear Pearſon in the execution of his of- 
fice. The language too, 1s truly prophetic ; 
unintelligible, perhaps, to thoſe to whom it 
is addreſſed, but perfectly clear, full, and 
forcible to thoſe who live in the time of the 
accompliſhment. Duke RoLLo might reaſon- 
ably be ſuppoſed to ſtare at the barbarous 
words Pagod” and © Gomgom;” but we, 

MO who 


35 
Who know one to ſignify an Indian Idol, 

and the other an Indian Inſtrument of 
muſic, perceive at once the peculiar pro- 

priety with which ſuch images are apphed to 

an officer of a Houſe of Commons, ſo com- 
pletely Indian as the preſent. A writer of 
leſs judgment would have contented himſelf 
with comparing Pearſon ſimply to a 
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Statue in his nich 


and with calling him a Stentor, perhaps in 
the next line: but ſuch unappropriated ſimi- 
lies and metaphors could not ſatisfy the nice 


taſte of our author. 


The deſcription of the Lobby alſo fur- 
niſhes an opportunity of interſperſing a paſ- 
ſage of the tender kind, in praiſe of the Po- 
mona who attends there with oranges. Our 
poet calls her HucsTERIA, and, by a dexterous 
ſtroke of art, compares her to Shiptonia, 
Whoſe amours with RoLLo form the third 
and fourth books of the RoLiiap. 


Behold the lovely wanton, kind and fait, 
As bright SI TOR Ta, late thy amorous care 


22 Mark 
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Mark how her winning ſmiles, and witching eyes, 
On yonder unfledg'd orator ſhe tries? 
Mark, with what grace ſhe offers to his hand 


The tempting orange, pride of China's land! 


This gives riſe to a panegyric on the me- 
dical virtues of oranges, and an oblique cen- 
ſure on the indecent practice of our young 
Senators, who come down drunk from the 
_ eating-room, to ſleep in the gallery. 


O!] take, wiſe youth, the' Heſperian fruit, of uſe 
Thy lungs to cheriſh with balſamic juice. 
With this thy parch'd roof moiſten ; nor conſume 
Thy hours and guineas in the eating-room, 
Till, full of claret, down with wild uproar 


You reel, and ſtretch'd alone the gallery, ſnore. 


From this the poet naturally ſlides into a 
general caution againſt the vice of drunken- 
neſs, which he more particularly enforces, 
by the inſtance of Mr. PrrT's late peril, from 
the farmer at Wandſworth. 


Ah! think, what danger on debauch attends : 

Let Prrr, once drunk, preach temp'rance to his friends; 
How, as he wander'd darkling o'er the plain, 

His reaſon drown'd in JENKINsoN's champaigne, 

A ruſtic's hand, but righteous fate withſtood, 

Had ſhed a Premier's for a robber's blood. 


& = We 
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We' have been thus minute in tracing the 
tranſitions in this inimitable paſſage, as they 
diſplay, in a ſuperior degree, the wonderful 
{kill of our poet, who could thus bring to- 
gether an orange-girl, and the preſent pure 
and immaculate Miniſter; a connection, 
which, it is more than probable, few of our 
readers would in any-wiſe have ſuſpected. 


» = 


— Ex fumo dare lucem 
Cogitat, ut ſpecioſa dehine miracula promat. 


From the Lobby we are next led into the 
ſeveral committee- rooms, and other offices 
adjoining ; and among the reſt, MERLIN, 


like a noble Lord, whofe diary was ſome | 
time fince printed, ** takes occaſion to in- 


ſpect the water-cloſets,” 


— —  —— — Tv—ñ 


Where offerings, worthy of thoſe altars, lie, 

Speech, letter, narrative, remark, reply ; | 
Wich dead- born taxes, innocent of ill, 
With cancell'd clauſes of the India bill: 
There pious NoR THCOTE's meek rebukes, and here | 
The labour'd nothings of the SCRUTINEER ; 

And reams on reams of tracts, that without pain, 
Inceſſant ipring from ScoTT's prolific brain. 

Yet wherefore to this age ſhould names be known, 
But heard, and then forgotten in their on; 

Turn then, my fon, &c. &c. 


D 3 , 
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This paſſage will probably ſurpriſe many 
of our readers, who muſt have diſcovered 
our author to be, as every good and wiſe man 
muſt be, firmly attached to the preſent ſyſ- 
tem. It was natural for Dante to ſend his 
enemies to hell ; but it ſeems ſtrange that 
our poet ſhould place the writings of his own 
friends and fellow-labourers in a water- cloſet. 
It has indeed been hinted to us, that it might 


ariſe from envy, to find ſome of them better 


rewarded for their exertions in the cauſe, than 
himſelf. But though great minds have ſome- 
times been ſubject to this paſſion, we cannot 
ſuppoſe it to have influenced the author of 
the RoLLIAD in the preſent inſtance. For 
in that caſe we doubt not he would have 
ſhewn more tenderneſs to his fellow-ſufferer, 
the unfortunate Mr. NoxTacoTE, who, after 
ficrificing his time, degrading his profeſſion, 
and hazarding his ears twice or thrice every 
weck, for theſe two or three years paſt, has 
at length confeſſed his patriotiſm weary of 
employing his talents for the good of his 
country, without receiving the reward of his 
labours. To confels the truth, we ourſelves 
think the apparent ſingularity of the poet's 
conduct on this occaſion, may be readily aſ- 
| cribed 


/ 
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cribed to that independence of ſuperior ge- 
nius, which we noticed in our laſt number. 
We there remarked, with what becoming 
freedom he ſpoke to the Miniſter himſelf ; 
and in the paſſage now before us, we may 
find traces of the ſame ſpirit, in the alluſions 
to the coal-tax, gauze-tax, and ribbon-tax, 
as well as the unexampled alterations and 
corrections of the celebrated India-bill. Why 
then ſhould it appear extraordinary, that he 
ſhould take the fame liberty with two or three 
brother-authors, which he had before taken 
with their maſter ; and without fcruple in- 
timate, what he and every one elſe muſt think 
of their productions, notwithſtanding he may 
poſſeſs. all poſlible charity for the good inten- 
tion of their endeavours ? 


We cannot diſmiſs theſe criticiſms, without 
obſerving on the concluding lines; how hap- 
pily our author, here again, as before, by the 
mention of Shiptonia, contrives to recal our 
attention to the perſonages more immediately 
before us, MERLIN and Duke RoLLO! 
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NUMBER VII. 


E come now to the Sandtum Santto- 


rum, the Holy of Holies, where the 


glory of political integrity ſhines viſibly, ſince 
the ſhrine has been purified from Lord J. 
CAvxx Dish, Mr. FoLJAMBE, Sir C. Bux- 
BURY, Mr. Cokk, Mr. BAKER, Major HarT- 
LEY, and the reſt of its pollutions. To drop 
our metaphor, after making a minute ſurvey 
of the Lobby, peeping into the Eating-room, 


and inſpecting the Water-cloſets, we are at 


length admitted into, the Houſe itſelf, The 
tranſition here is peculiarly grand and ſolemn. 
MERLIN, having corrected himſelf for waſtin 8 
ſo much time on inſignificant objects, 


(Vet wherefore to this age ſhould names be known, 
But heard, and then forgotten in their own?) 


immediately directs the attention of Rollo 


to the doors of the houſe, which are repre- 


ſented in the viſion, as opening at that mo- 
ment to gratify the hero's curioſity ; then 
the prophet ſuddenly cries out, in the lan- 


guage of ancient Religion, 


 — -Procul 
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———Procul, ò procul eſte profani ! 


Turn then, my ſon, where to thy hallow'd eye 
Yon doors unfold—Let none profane be nigh ! 


It ſeems as if the poet, in the preceding 
deſcriptions, had purpoſely ſtooped to amuſe 
himſelf with the Gomgom Pearſon, Hucſteria, 
Major Scott, Mr. Northcote, and the Reve- 
rend author of the Scrutineer, that he might 
riſe again with the more ſtriking dignity on 
this great occaſion. 


- 


MERLIN now leads RoLLo to the centre 
of the Houſe, 


Conventus trahit in medios, turbamque ſonantem. 


He points out to him the gallery for ſtrangers 
to fit in, and members to ſleep in; the bar 


below, and the clock above. Of the clock 


he obſerves, 


When this ſhalt point, the hour of queſtion come, 
Mutes ſhall find voice, and Orators be dumb. 
This, if in lengthen'd parle the night they paſs, 
Shall furniſh ill his opening to Dux DAs; 

To PitT, when © hear-hims” flag, ſhall oft ſupply 
The chear-trap trick of ſtale apology ; 

And, ſtrange to tell ! in Nature's ſpite, provoke 
Hot ARDEN once to blunder at a joke. 


The 
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. The. beauty of thefe lines will be inſtantly 
perceived by all who have witneſled the de- 
bates ; as they cannot but have remarked, 

| how perpetually ** the late hour of night” 
occupies the exordiums of Mr. Duxpas, 
after eleven o'clock ; and how frequently it 
is introduced by Mr. Prrr as a hint, for what 
is called chearing, whenever his arguments 
and invectives are received by his young 
friends with the unparliamentary compliment 

| of facred filence. The miracle of a jeſt from 

.$ Mr. Arpen, happened on the occaſion of 


— 


3 ih ſome Reſolutions having paſſed between the 
1 0 hours of /ix and ſeven in the morning; for 
1 . which reaſon the Attorney-General faceti- 


ouſly contended, that they were entitled to 
no reſpect, ** as the houſe was then at /ixs 
and ſevens.“ Any approximation to wit in 
debate, being perfectly unuſual with this gen- 
tlernan, however entertaining his friends may 
think him in private, our author very pro- 
perly diſtinguiſhes this memorable attempt 
by the ſame kind of admiration, with which 
| poets commonly'mention ſome great prodigy 
1 —as for inſtance, of a cow's ſpeaking ; 
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We hope none of our readers will attribute 


to us the moſt diſtant intention of any invi- 
dious compariſon. 


— 


The table, mace, &c. are next deſcribed, 
but theſe we ſhall paſs over in ſilence, that 
we may get where moſt who enter the 
Houſe of Commons with to get to the 
TREASURY-BENCH, . 


Where fit the gawned clerks, by antient rule, 
This on a chair, and that upon a ſtool ; 


Where ſtands the well-pil'd table, cloth'd in green; » 


There on the left the TREASUR Y-BENCH is ſeen. 
No ſattin covering decks the? unſightly boards; 
No velvet cuſhion holds the yeuthful Lords: 

And claim illuſtrigus Tails ſuch ſmall regard? 
Ah! Tails too tender for a ſeat ſo hard, 


This paſſage touches on a ſubject of much 


offence to the young friends of the miniſter ; 
we mean the barbarous and Gothic appear- 
ance of the benches in the Houſe of Com- 


mons. The Treafury-bench itſelf looks no 
better than a firſt form in one of our public 


ſchools ; 


No ſattin covering decks the' unſightly boards, 
No velvet cuſhion holds the youthful Lords. 
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The above couplet ſtates with much ele- 
eance the matter of complaint, and glances 
with equal dexterity at the proper remedy. 


The compoſition is then judiciouſſy varied. 


The whole art of the poet is employed to 
intereſt our paſſions in favour of the neceſſary 
reform, by expoſtulatory interrogations and 
interjections the moſt affectingly pathetic. 
And who can read the former, without feel- 
ing his ſenſe of national honour moſt deeply 
injured by the ſuppoſed indignity; or who 
can read the latter, without melting into the 
moſt unfeigned commiſeration for the actual 
ſufferings to which the youthful Lords are at 
preſent expoſed? It muſt, doubtleſs, be a 
ſeaſonable relief to the minds of our readers, to 
be informed, that Mr. PiTT (as it has been 
faid in ſome of the daily papers) means to 
propoſe, for one article of his Parliamentary 
Reform, to cover the ſeats in general with 


crimſon fattin, and to decorate the Treafury- 


bench, in particular, with cuſhions of crim- 
fon velvet; one of * extraordinary dimen- 
ſions being to be appropriated to Mr. W. 
GRENVILLE, 


For a deſcription of this young gentleman's perſon, 
from top to bottom, ſee No. V. 


; The 
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„he epithet fender“ in the laſt line we 
were at firſt diſpoſed to conſider as merely 
ſynonymous with ** youthful,” But a friend, 
to whom we repeated the paſſage, ſuſpected 


phatical ſenſe ; and this conjecture indeed 
ſeems to be eſtabliſhed beyond doubt, by the 
original reading in the manuſcript, which, as 
we before ſaid, has been communicated to us, 


« Alas! that fleſh, ſo late by pedants ſcarr'd, 
« Sore from the rod, ſhould ſuffer ſeats ſo hard.” 


We give theſe verſes, not as admitting any 
compariſon with the text, as it now ſtands, 
but merely by way of commentary, to illuſ- 
trate the poet's meaning. 


ſtep to the InDIa-Bexcn. 


« There too, in place advanc'd, as in command, 
Above the beardleſs rulers of the land, 

« On a bare bench, alas! exalted fit, 

« The pillars of Prerogative and PiTT ; 

« Delights of Aſia, ornaments of men, 

Thy Sovereign's Sovereigns, happy Hindoſtan.“ 


The movement of theſe lines is, as the ſub- 
ject required, more elevated than that of the 
Pre- 


that the word might bear ſome more em- 


From the Treaſury-bench, we aſcend one 
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preceding: Vet the prevailing ſentiment ex, 
ited by the deſcription of the Treaſury- bench, 
is artfully touched by our author, as he paſſes, 
in the Hemiſtich, 


On a bare bench, alas 


which is a beautiful imitation of Virgil's 


Ah! ſilice in nud 


The pompous titles ſo liberally beſtowed 
on the BENGAL SQUAD, as the pennyleſs 
hirelings of oppoſition affect to call them, 
are truly in the Oriental taſte; and we doubt 
not, but every friend to the preſent happy 
government, will readily agree in the juſtice 
of ſtiling them * pillars of prerogative and 

Pitt, delights of Aſia, and ornaments of man.” 
Neither, we are aſſured, can any man of any 
party object to the laſt of their high dignitics, 
“ Sovereigns of the Sovereign of India ;" 
ſince the Company's well-known fale of Shah 
Allum to his own Viſier, is an indiſputable 
proof of their ſupremacy over the Great 


Mogul. 


As our author has beer formerly accuſed of 


plagiariſm; we mult here in candour confeſs, 
that 
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47 
that he ſeems, in his deſcription of the India- 
bench, to have had an eye to Milton's account 
of the devil's throne; which, however, we 
are told, much exceeded the poſſible ſplen- 
dour of any India-bench, or even the mag- 
nificence of Mr. Haſtings himſelf. 
High on a throne of royal ſtate, which far 

Outſhone the wealth of Ormus, or of Ind ; 

Or where the gorgeous Eaſt, with laviſh hand, 


Show'rs on her King, barbaric pearl and gold; 
Satan exalted ſate. 


This concluding phraſe, our readers will 
obſerve, is exactly and literally copied by our 
author. It is alſo worthy of remark, chat 28 
he calls the Bengal ſquad, 


The Pillars of Prerogative and Pitt, 


So Milton calls Beelzebub, 
A Pillar of State 


Though, it 1s certain, that the expreſſion 

here quoted may equally have been ſuggeſted 

by one of the Perſian titles“, ſaid to be en- 

graved 

* The following is copied from the Morning Chronicle 
of October 5, 1784. 


Mr, HASTINGS's PzrStan TiTLEs, er engraved por 
a Seal, A true Tranſlation, 
Nabob Governor-General Haſtings, Saud, 
Pillar of the Empire, 


The 
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graved on a ſeal of Mr. Haſtings, where we 
1 find the Governor General ſtiled, ** Pillar 
0 'S of the Empire.“ But we ſhall leave it to our 
„ readers to determine, as they may think pro- 
| | per, on the moſt probable ſource of the me- 
| - - taphor, whether it were in reality derived 
| from Beelzebub or Mr. Haſtings. 


T 
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WO 

þ : The fortunate in War, Hero, 
1 The moſt princely offspring of the Loins, 
il | Of the King of the Univerſe, 
"ih The Defender of the Mahomedan Faith, 
3 And Aſylum of the World, &c. &c. &c. &c. 


— 
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| Tranſlation of a Perſian Inſcription engraven on a large 
10 fine Ruby, being the titles either given to, or aſſumed by 
Mrs, HasTINGS, 


| © Royal and Imperial Governeſs, 
« The elegance of the age, 
4 The moſt exalted Bilkiſs, 
« The Zobaide of the Palaces, 
« The moſt heroic Princeſs, 


a Ruby Marian Haſtings, Sauby, &c. &e. 


* DES 2 * 
5 — ©. — . — 4 


N. B. With the Muſſulmans, Billiſ ſignifies the pet- 
ſon called in the Bible Hiſtory the Queen of Sheba ; and 
Zabaide was a favourite wife of Mahomed; and when 
they wiſh to pay the higheſt compliments to a lady, they 
compare her to Bilkiſs and Zobaide, who poſſeſſed the 
molt exalted beauty, and perfection of every kind. 
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NUMBER VIII. 


ROM the above general compliment to | 
the India-bench, the poet, in the per- 

ſon of Merlin, breaks out into the following 

animated apoſtrophe to ſome of the principal 

among our Leadenhall-ſtrect Governors: 


All hail ! ye virtuous patriots without blot, 

The minor KinsoN and the major Scor r: 

And thou of name uncouth to Britiſh ear, 

From Norman ſmugglers ſprung LR MESURER; 
Hail SMITHs;z and WRAXALL, unabaſh'd to talk, 
Tho' none will liſten ; hail too, CALL and Park ; 
Thou, BARWELL, juſt and good, whoſe honour'd name, 
Wide, as the Ganges rolls, ſhall live in fame, 

Second to HAsTINGS.: and, V ANSITTART, thou, 

A ſecond HasTINGs, if the Fates allow. 


The bold but truly poetical apocope, by which 
the Meſſrs. At-kinſon and Jen-kinſon, are 
called the two kinſons, is already familiar to 
the public. The minor Kinſon, or Kinſon 
the leſs, is obviouſly Mr. Atkinſon ; Mr. Jen- 
kinſon being confeſſedly greater than Mr. 
Atkinſon, or any other man, except ons, in - = 
the kingdom, —The antitheſis of the Major 
Scott to the minor Kinſon, ſeems to aſcertain 
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the ſenſe of the word Major, as ſignifying in 
this place the greater; it might mean alſo the 
elder ; or it might equally refer to the mi- 
litary rank of the gentleman intended. This 
is a beautiful example of the figure ſo much 
admired by the antients under the name of 
the Paronomaſia, or Pun. They who recol- 
lect the light in which our author before re- 
preſented Major Scott, as a pamphleteer, fit 
only to furniſh a water-cloſet, may poſſibly 
wonder to find him here mentioned as THE 
GREATER SCOTT ; but whatever may be his 
literary talents, he muſt be acknowledged to 
be truly great, and worthy of the conſpicuous 
place here aſſigned him, if we conſider him 
in his capacity of agent to Mr. Haſtings, and 
of conſequence chief manager of the Bengal 
Squad; and it muſt be remembered, that this 
is the character in which he is here intro- 
duced. The circumſtance of Mr. Le Me- 
ſurier's origin from Norman Smugglers, has 
been erroneouſly ſuppoſed by ſome critics to 
be deſigned for a reproach ; but they could 
not poſſibly have fallen into this miſtake, if 
they had for a moment reflected that it is 
addreſſed by MERLIN to RoLLo, who was 


himſelf 
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himſelf no more than a Norman pirate. 
Smuggling and piracy in heroic times were 
not only eſteemed not infamous, but abſolutely 
honourable. The Smiths, Call and Palk of 


our poet, reſemble the 
Alcandrumque, Haliumque, Noemonaque, Prytanimque, 


of Homer and Virgil ; who introduce thoſe 
gallant warriors for the fake of a ſmooth 
verſe, and diſpatch them at a ſtroke without 
the diſtinction of a ſingle epithet. Our poet 
too has more profeſſedly imitated Virgil in 
the lines reſpecting Mr. Vanſittart, now a 
candidate to ſucceed Mr. Haſtings, 


oe And, V ANSITTART, thou 

A ſecond HasTinGs, if the fates allow. 
Si qui fata aſpera rumpas, 

Tu Marcellus eris ! 


The paſſage however is, as might be hoped 
from the genius of our author, obviouſly im- 
proved in the imitation ; as it involves a cli- 
max, moſt happily expreſſed. MF. Barwell 
has been panegyrized in the lines immediately 
foregoing, as ſecond to Haſtings ; but of 
Mr. Vanſittart it is propheſied, that he will 
be a ſecond Haſtings ; ſecond indeed in time, 

E 2 but 
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but equal perhaps in the diſtinguiſhing merits 
of that great and good man, in obedience to 
the Court of Directors, attention to the in- 
tereſts of the Company in preference to his 
own, abſtinence from rapacity and extortion, 
juſtice and policy towards the princes, and 
humanity to all the natives of Hindoſten, 
The ingenious turn on the words ſecond to 
Haſtings, and a ſecond Haſtings, would have 
furniſhed matter for whole pages to the 
Dionyſius's, Longinus's, and Quintilians of 
antiquity, though the affected delicacy of 
modern taſte may condemn it as quibble and 
jingle. 


The poet then hints at a moſt ingenious 
propoſal for the embelliſhment of the India- 
bench, according to the new plan of Par- 
lamentary Reform ; not by fitting it up like 
the Treaſury-bench, with velvet cuſhions, 
but by erecting for the accommodation of the 
Leadenhall worthies, the ivory bed, which 
was lately preſented to her Majeſty by Mrs. 
Haſtings. | 

O that for you, in Oriental ſtate, 

At eaſe reclin'd to watch the long debate, 


_ Beneath the pallery's pillar'd height were ſpread 
(With the QuetN's leave) your WARREN's ivory bed! 


The 
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The pannels of the gallery too, over the 
canopy of the bed, are to be ornamented with 


ſuitable paintings. 

Above, in colours warm with mimic life, 

The German huſband of your WARREx's wife 

His rival's deeds ſhould blazon ; and diſplay, 

In his bleſt rule the glories of your ſway. 

What ſingular propriety, what ſtriking 
beauty muſt the reader of taſte immediately 
perceive in this choice of a painter to execute 
the author's deſign! It cannot be doubted 
but Mrs. Haſtings would exert all her own 
private and all Major Scott's public influence 
with every branch of the Legiſlature, to ob- 
tain fo illuſtrious a job for the man to whoſe 
affection, or to whoſe want of affection, ſhe 
owes her preſent fortunes. The name of 
this artiſt is Imhoff; but though he was once 
honoured with Royal Patronage, he is now 
beſt remembered from the circumſtance, by 
which our author has diftinguiſhed him of 
his former relation to Mrs, Haſtings. 


Then follow the ſubjects of the paintings, 
which are ſelected with the uſual judgment, 
of our poet. 


Here might the tribes of RonILcuND expire, 
And quench with blood their towns, that fink in fire; 
E 3 The 
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The BEOuus there, of pow'r, of wealth forlorn, 
With female cries their hapleſs fortune mourn, 
Here hardly reſcu'd from his guard, CHzyT SING 
Aghaſt ſhould fly; there Nunpcom ar ſhould ſwing ; ' 
Happy for him! if he had borne to fee 

His country beggar'd of the laſt rupee ; 

Nor call'd thoſe laws, O HAasTinGs, on thy head, 
Which, mock'd by thee, thy ſlaves alone ſhould dread, 

Theſe ſtories, we preſume, are too public 

to require any explanation. But if our readers 
{hould with to be more particularly acquaint- 
ed with them, they will find them in the 
* Adventures of Robinſon Cruſoe, commonly 
called the Reports of the Select and Secret 
Committees, with Appendixes of Letters, 
Minutes, and Narratives written by Mr, 
Haſtings himſelf, Or they may conſult the 
Hiſtory of Alexander the Great, contained 


in Major John Scott's narrative of theadmini- 


ſtration of Mr. Haſtings. Though we would 
rather refer them to the latter work, as in our 
opinion it is one of the molt ſatisfactory de- 
fences ever publiſhed; and proves to demon- 
ſtration, that Mr. Haſtings never committed 
a ſingle act of injuſtice or cruelty, but he con- 
ſtantly obtained forty or fifty lacks for the 
Company or himſelf— That an enquiry into 

* We have the higheſt law authority for this title; as 


well as for calling Mr. Haſtings Alexander the Great, 
paſt 
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paſt abuſes is an impolitic order; becauſe 
much valuable time mult be loſt, and much 
e odium incurred by the attempt ;** and there- 

fore Mr. Haſtings of courſe ought not to have 
been cenſured at all, unleſs he had been cen- 


ſured before he had done any thing to deſerve 
it, — That it was right for Mr, Haſtings to 


keep up the good old cuſtom of receiving 
preſents, in defiance of a poktrve law; be- 
cauſe his predeceſſors had received as large 
ſums when they were authorized by cuſtom, 
and not prohibited by any law.—That Mr. 
Haſtings was juſtified in diſobeying the orders 
of the Directors, becauſe he could no other- 
wiſe have convinced the Country Powers of 
his ſuperiority over his Maſters, which was, 
and is abſolutely neceſſary that, though it 
may be queſtioned if Nundcomar was legally 
condemned, it was proper to execute him, 
in order to ſhew the juſtice and impartiality 
of the Judges in hanging the natives, whom 
they were ſent eſpecially to protect. That 
a Treaty of Peace between two nations is of 
no force, if you can get one of the individu- 
als who officially ſigned it, to conſent to the 
infraction of it—together with many other 
E 4 politions, 
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poſitions, equally juſt and novel, both in 
Ethics and Politics, 


But to return to our Poet. MERLIN now 
drops his apoſtrophe, and eulogizes the 
India-bench in the third perſon for the blef- 
ſings of Tea and the Commutation Tax. 
The following paſſage will ſhew our author 
to be, probably a much better Grocer than 
Mr. Pitt ; and perhaps little inferior to the 
Tea-Purchaſer's Guide. 


What tongue can tell the various kind of Tea? 
Of Blacks and Greens, of Hyſon and Bohea; 
With Singlo, Congou, Pekoe, and Souchong: 
Coullip the fragrant, Gun-powder the ſtrong z 
And more, all heatheniſh alike in name, 

Of humbler ſome, and ſome of nobler fame, 


The prophet then compares the breakfaſts 
of his own times with thoſe of ours : attri- 
butes to the former the intractable ſpirit of 
that age; and from the latter fervently prays, 
like a loyal ſubject, for the perfect accompliſh- 
ment of their natural effects; that they may 
relax the nerves of Engliſhmen into a pro- 
per ſtate of ſubmiſſion to the ſuperior powers, 
We ſhall inſert the lines at length. 


On mighty beef, bedew'd with potent ale, 
Our Saxecns, rous'd at early dawn, regale; 
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And hence, a ſturdy, bold, rebellious race, 
Strength in the frame, and ſpirit in the face, 

All facred right of Sovereign Pow'r defy, 

For Freedom conquer, or for Freedom die, 

Not ſo their ſons of manners more polite 

How would they ſicken at the very ſight ! 

O'er Chocolate's rich froth, o'er Coffee's fume, 
Or Tea's hot tide their noons ſhall they conſume, 
But chief, all ſexes, every rank and age, 

Scandal and Tea, more grateful, ſhall engage; 

In gilded roofs, beſide ſome hedge in none, 

On poliſh'd tables, or the caſual ſtone. 

Be Blom reduc'd; and PiTT no more a foe, 

Ev'n Pirr, the favourite of the fair ſhall grow: 

Be but Mundungus cheap ; on light and air 

New burthens gladly ſhall our peaſants bear, 

And boil their peaceful kettles, gentle ſouls ! 
Contented,—if no tax be laid on coals. 

Aid then, kind Providence, yon” generous Bench, 
With copious draughts the thirſty realm to drench 
And oh ! thy equal aid let PRESTON find, 

With * mufly-fweet, and mouldy-freſb combin'd, : 
To palſy half our iſles; *till, wan, and weak, 
Each nerve unſtrung, and bloodleſs every cheek, 
Head anſwering head, and noddling thro” the ſtreet, 
The deſtin'd change of Britons is complete ; 
Things without will, like India's feeble brood, 

Or China's ſhaking Mandarins of wood, 

So may the Crown in native luſtre ſhine, 


And Britiſh Kings re-ſume their right divine. 
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* The Tea: dealers aſſure us, that Mr. PREs Tox's ſweet 
and f2/ Teas contain a great part of the mu/y and mouldy 
cheſts, which the Trade rejected. 

We 
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We have been thus prolix in giving the 
whole of this quotation, as we think it glances 
very finely at the true policy, why it is ex- 
pedient to encourage the univerſal conſump- 
tion of an article, which ſome factious people 
have called a pernicious luxury. And our 
readers, we are perſuaded, will agree with 
us, when we decidedly pronounce this as 
good a defence of the Commutation Tax, as 
we have yet ſeen. 


We muſt obſerve however that our au- 
thor is probably indebted to the extenſive in- 
formation of Lord Sydney, for the hint of 
the following couplet : 


In gilded roofs, beſide ſome hedge in none, 
On poliſh'd tables, or the caſual ſtone. 


The Secretary of State in the diſcuſſion of 
the above-mentioned tax, very ably calculat- 
ed the great quantity of tea conſumed under 
hedges by vagrants, who have no houſes ; 
from which he moſt ingeniouſly argued to 
the juſtice and equity of laying the impoſt on 
perſons who have houſes, whether they con- 


ſume it or not. 


| We 
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We ſhall conclude this number, as the 
Poet concludes the ſubject, with ſome ani- 
mated verſes on Mr, Fox and Mr, Prrr. 


Crown the froth'd Porter, ſlay the fatted Ox, 
And give the Britiſh meal to Britiſh Fox. 
But for an Indian miniſter more fit, 

Ten cups of pureſt Padrae pour for PT, 
Pure as himſelf; add ſugar too and cream, 
Sweet as his temper, bland as flows the ſtream 
Of his ſmooth eloquence ; then eriſply nice 
The muffin toaſt, or bread and butter lice, 
Thin as his arguments, that mock the mind, 
Gone, ere you taſte, — no reliſh left behind. | 
Where beauteous Brighton overlooks the ſea, 
Theſe be his joys; and STEELE ſhall make the Tea, 


How neat ! how delicate ! and how unex- 
peed is the alluſion in the laſt couplet ! 
Theſe two lines alone include the ſubſtance 
of whole columns, in the miniſterial papers 
of laſt ſummer, on the ſober, the chaſte, the 
virtuous, the edifying manner in which the 
Immaculate Young Man paſſed the receſs 
from public buſineſs; not in riot and de- 
bauchery, not in gaming, not in attendance 
on ladies, either modeſt or immodeſt, but in 
drinking Tea with Mr, Steele, at the Caſtle 
in Brighthelmſtone, Let future ages read 
and admire ! | 


NUM. 


CRITICISMS ON 


NUMBER IX, 


N every new edition of this incomparable 
1 poem, it has been the invariable prac- 
| tice of the author, to take an opportunity of 
adverting to ſuch recent circumſtances, as 
have occurred fince the onginal publication 
of it relative to any of the illuſtrious charac- 
ters he has celebrated. The public has lately 
been aſſured, that the Marquis of Graham is 
elected Chancellor of the Univerſity of Glaſ- 
gow, and has preſented that learned body 
with a complete ſet of the engravings of 
Piraneſi, an eminent Italian artiſt ; of which 
we are happy to acquaint the Dilettanti, a 
few remaining ſets are to be purchaſed at Mr. 
Alderman Boydell's printſhop, in Cheapſide, 
price twelve pounds twelve ſhillings each. 
An anecdote reflecting ſo much honour upon 
one of the favourite characters of our author, 
could not paſs unnoticed in the Rorriap; 
and accordingly, in his laſt edition, we find 
the following complimentary lines upon the 
ſubject: | 


17 right the Bard, whoſe numbers ſweetly flow, 
That all our knowledge is ourſelves to Know; 


A ſage 
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A ſage like Gn AAu, can the world produce, 
Who in full ſenate call'd himſelf a goole ? 

The' admiring Commons, from the high-born youth, 
With wonder heard this undiſputed truth; 

Exulting Glaſgow claim'd him for her own, 

And plac'd the prodigy on Learning's throne, 


— 
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He then alludes to the magnificent preſent 
above-mentioned, and concludes in that hap- 
py ven of alliterative excellence, for which 


he is ſo juſtly admired 
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With gorgeous gifts from gen'rous G AHAM grac'd, 
Great Glaſgow grows the granary of taſte, 


Our readers will doubtleſs recollect, that 
this 1s not the firſt tribute of applauſe paid 
to the diſtinguiſhed merit of the public- ſpirit- 
ed young Nobleman in queſtion. In the firſt 
edition of the poem, his character was drawn 
at length, the many ſervices he has rendered 
his country were enumerated, and we have 
lately been aſſured by our worthy friend and 
correſpondent, Mr. Malcolm M*Gregor, the 
ingenious author of the Heroic Epiſtle to 
Sir William Chambers, and other valuable 
poems, that the following ſpirited verſes, re- 
cording the ever-memorable circumſtance 
of his Lordſhip's having procured for the in- 

habitants 
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habitants of the Northern extremity of our 
Iſland, the ineſtimable privilege of exempt- 
ing their poſteriors from thoſe ignominious 


ſymbols of ſlavery, vulgarly denominated 
| breeches, are actually univerſally repeated 


with enthuſiaſm, throughout every part of 
the Highlands of Scotland 


Thee, Granan ! thee, the frozen Chieſtains bleſs, 


Who feel thy bounties thro? their fav'rite dreſs ; 
By thee they view their reſcu'd country clad 

In the bleak honours of their long-loſt plaid ; 
Thy patriot zeal has bar'd their parts behind 

To the keen whiſtlings of the wint'ry wind; 
While Lairds the dirk, while laſſes bag-pipes prize, 
And oat-meal cake the want of bread ſupplies ; 
The ſcurvy ſkin, while ſcaly ſcabs enrich, 

While contact gives, and brimſtone cures the itch, 
Each breeze that blows upon thoſe brawny parts, 
Shall wake thy lov'd remembrance in their hearts ; 
And while they freſhen from the Northern blaſt, 
So long thy honour, name, and praiſe ſhall laſt. 


- 


We need not call to the recollection of the 


claſſical reader, 


Dum juga montis aper, ſtuvios dum piſcis amabit, 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum laudeſque manebunt. 
And the reader of taſte will not heſitate to 


pronounce, that the copy has much improved 
upon, 
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upon, and very far ſurpaſſed the original. In 
theſe lines we alſo find the moſt ſtriking in- 
ſtances of the beauties of alliteration ; and 
however ſome faſtidious critics have affected 
to undervalue this excellence, it is no ſmall 
triumph to thoſe of a contrary ſentiment to 
find, that next to our own incomparable 
author, the moſt exalted genius of the pre- 
ſent age has not diſdained to borrow the 
aſſiſtance of this ornament, in many paſſages 
of the beautiful dramatic treaſure with which 
he has recently enriched the ſtage. Is it ne- 
ceſſary for us to add, that it is the new tra- 
gedy of the Carmelite to which we allude ?— 
A tragedy, the beauties of which, we will 
venture confidently to aſſert, will be admired 
2nd felt, when thoſe of Shakeſpeare, Dryden, 
Otway, Southerne, and Rowe, ſhall be no 
longer held in eſtimation. As examples of 
alliterative beauty, we ſhall ſelect the fol- 
lowing:— 


The hand of Heav'n hangs o'er me and my houſe, 
To their untimely graves ſeven ſons ſwept off. 


1 


So much for tears tho' twenty years they flow, 
They wear no channels in a widow's check. 


The 
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The alternate alliteration of the ſecond line, 
in this inſtance, ſeems an improvement upon 
i the art, to the 'whole merit of which Mr, 
Cumberland is himſelf unqueſtionably en- 


titled. 


Afterwards we read, 


Treaſures hoarded up, 
With carking care, and a long life of thrift. 


is. 4 * 
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i In addition to the alliterative merit, we 
j cannot here fail to admire the judiciouſly ſe- 
lected epithet of *©* carkng ;” and the two 
lines immediately following, although no ex- 
ample of that merit, ſhould not be omitted: 


n r n n r + PRIX - * 3 2 


Now, without intereſt, or redemption ſwallow'd, 
By the devouring bankrupt waves for ever. 


| How ſtriking is the compariſon of the 
| ocean, to a bankrupt ſwallowing without in- 
| tereſt or redemption, the property of his un- 


fortunate creditors? Where ſhall we find a 
; ſimile of equal beauty, unleſs ſome may poſ- 

ſibly judge the following to be ſo, which is to 
be found in another part of the ſame ſublime 
work, of two perſons weeping 
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— We will fit 
Like fountain ſtatues, face to face oppos'd, 
And each to other tell our griefs in tears, 
Yet neither utter word — 


Our readers, we truſt, will pardon our 


having been diverted from the taſk we have 


undertaken, by the ſatisfaction of dwelling on 
a few of the many beauties of this juſtly po- 
pular and univerſally admired tragedy, which, 
in our humble opinion, infinitely ſurpaſſes 
every other theatrical compoſition, being in 
truth an aſſemblage of every poſſible dramatic 
excellence: nor do we believe, that any pro- 
duction, whether of antient or modern date, 
can exhibit a more uncommon and peculiar 


ſelection of language, a greater variety of ſur- 


priſing incidents, a more rapid ſucceſſion of 
extraordinary diſcoveries, a more curious col- 
lection of deſcriptions, ſimilies, metaphors, 
images, ſtorms, ſhipwrecks, challenges, and 
viſions, or a more miſcellaneous and ſtriking 


picture of the contending paſlions of love, 


hatred, piety, madneſs, rage, jealouſy, re- 
morſe, and hunger, than this unparalleled 
performance preſents to the admiration of the 


enraptured ſpectator. Mr, Cumberland has 
F been 
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been repreſented, perhaps unjuſtly, as parti - 
cularly jealous of the fame of his cotempo- 
raries, but we are perſuaded he will not be 
offended when, in the ranks of modern writers, 
we place him ſecond only to the inimitable 
author of the RoLLiap. 
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To return from the digreſſion into which a 
ſubje& ſo ſeducing has involuntarily betrayed 
us. The reader will recolle&, that in our laſt 
we left Merrix gratifying the curioſity of 
RoLLo, with a view of. that Aſſembly of 
which his Deſcendant is one day deſtined to 
become ſo conſpicuous an ornament. After 


having given the due preference to the India- 


Bench, he proceeds to point out. to him others 
of the moſt diſtinguiſhed ſupporters of the 
preſent virtuous Adminiſtration, Having 
already mentioned the moſt confidential friends 
of the Miniſter, he now introduces us to the 
acquaintance of an active young Member, 
who has upon all occaſions been pointedly ſe- 
vere upon the noble Lard in the blue ribbon, 
and who is remarkable for never having de- 
hvered his ſentiments upon any ſubject, whe- 


ther relating to the Eaſt-Indies, the Reform 


of Parliament, or the Weſtminſter Election, 
without 
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without a copious diſſertation upon the prin- 
ciples, cauſes, and conduct of the American 
War. 


Lo! BRAurov riſes, friend to ſoft repoſe; 
Whoſe gentle accents prompt the houſe to doſe : 
His cadence juſt, a general fleep provokes, 
Almoſt as quickly as SIR RicHaRd's jokes. 
Thy ſlumbers, Nox rn, he ftrives in vain to break, 
When all are ſleeping, thou would'ſt ſcarce awake; 


Though from his lips ſevere infeRives fell, 
Sharp as the acid he delights to ſell, 


In explanation of the laſt line, it may be, 
perhaps, neceſſary to appriſe our readers, that 
this accompliſhed orator, although the ele- 
gance of his diction, and ſmoothneſs of his 
manner, partake rather of the properties of 
oil, is in his commercial capacity, a dealer in 
vinegar. The ſpeaker alluded to, under the 
name of Sir Richard, is probably the ſame 
whom our author, upon the former occaſion, 


filed — 


Sleep-giving poet of a ſleepleſs night. 


The limits of our plan will not allow us to 
enlarge upon the various beauties with which 


this part of the work abounds ; we cannot, 
F 2 however, 


| Virgil s 
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ſpowerer, omit the pathetic deſcription of the 
SPEAKER's ſituation, nor the admirable com- 
pariſon of Lord Manon preying on his 
patience, to the vulture deyouring the liver of 
Prometheus. The neceſſity of the Speaker's 
continuing 1n the chair while the Houſe ſits, 
naturally reminds our author of his fayourite 


ſedet æternumque ſedebit 
Infelix Theſeus. 


There Cox xv Ew EL ſits, and, oh unhappy fate ! 
Muſt fit for ever through the long debate ; 

Save, when compell'd by Nature's ſovereign will, 
Sometimes to empty, and ſometimes to fill, 

Painful pre-eminence ] he hears, tis true, 

Fox, Nox TR, and BURKE, but hears S1R JOSEPH too. 


Then follows the fimile—— 


Like fad PROMETHEVS, faſten'd to his rock, 
In vain he looks for pity to the clock ; 

In vain the' effects of ſtrength'ning porter tries, 
And nods to BELLAmY for freſh ſupplies ; 
While vulture-lixe, the dire Manon appears, 
And, far more ſavage, rends his ſuff ring ears, 
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NUMBER X. 


' A MONGST the various pretenſions to 

critical approbation, which are to be 
found in the excellent and never-ſufficiently 
to be admired production, which is the object 
6f theſe comments, there is one that will 
{trike the claſſical obſerver as peculiarly pro- 
minent and praiſe-worthy :—namely, the un- 
common ability ſhewn by the author, in the 
felection of his heroes: The per/onz that 
are introduced in the courſe of this poem, 
are characters that ſpeak” for themſelves. The 
very mention of their hames, is a ſummons 
to approbation ; and the reiation of their 
hiſtory, if given in detail, would prove no- 
thing more than a lengthened panegyric. 
Who that has heard of the names of a Jenkin- 
ſon, a Robinſon, or a Dundas, has not in the 
lame breath heard alſo what they are? This 
is the ſecret of our author's ſcience and ex- 
cellence. It is this that enables him to omit 
the dull detail of introductory explanation, 


F 3 and 


\ 
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iz | and to faſten upon his buſineſs, if one may uſe 
the expreſſion, ſlap-daſh, and at once. 


E Semper ad eventum feſtinat, et in medias res, 
Non ſecus ac notas auditorum rapit. - Bok, 


Homer himſelf yields, in this reſpect, to 
our author ; for who would not perceive the 
evident injuſtice done to the modern bard, if 
* we were to place the wiſdom of an Ulyſſes on 
| any competition with the experience of a Pitt; 
i to mention the bully Ajax, as half ſo genuine 
; | a bully, as the bully Thurlow ; if we were to 


look upon Neſtor as having a quarter of the 
| intereſting circumlocution of the ambiguous 
| Nugent ; to conſider Achilles as poſſeſſed of 
. half the anger of a ROLLE; or to ſuppoſe for 
= a moment, that the famous wodas-wxvs of an- 
| tiquity, could run nearly ſo faſt in a rage, as 
| the member for Devon in a fright ; to con- 
ceive the yellow-haired Paris to have had halt 
the beauty of the ten times more yellow-hair- 
ed Villiers; to look upon Agamemnon as in 
any degree ſo dictatorial to his chiefs as the 
high-minded Richmond; to conſider the 
friendſhip of Patroclus, as poſſeſſed of a mil- 
lionth portion of the diſintereſted attachment, 
of 
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bf a Dundas; to have any conception that the 
choſen band of Theſſalian Myrmidons, were 
to be any way cornpared, in point of implicit 
ſubmiſſion, to the ſtill more dexterouſly choſen 
band of the Miniſter in the Britiſh Houſe of 
Commons. Or—but there is no end to ſo 
invidious a comparifon ; and we will not ex- 
poſe poor Homer, to the farther mortification 
of purſuing it. 


ManLix proceeds in his relation, and fixes 
upon an object that will not, we believe, 
prove any diſgrace to our author's general 
judgment of ſelection; namely, that worthy 
Baronet, and univerſally admired wit, Sir 
RIchAnD Hirr, of whom it may be truly 
ſaid, 


— Pariter pietate jociſque, 
Egregius. a 
He looks upon himi as art individual merit- 
ing every diſtinction, and has thought proper 
therefore; in the laſt edition of the Nl 
though the Baronet had been * {lightly touch- 
ed upon before, to eiilarge what was then 


* See No. III. 
F 4 ſaid, 
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ſaid; into a more particular deſcription. Speak- : 
ing of Sir Richard's {tile of elocution, our 
author obſerves 


With quaint formality of ſacred ſmut, 
His rev'rend Jokes ſee pious RICHARD cut. 
Let meaner talents from the Bible draw 
Their faith, their morals Theſe, and Thoſe their law! 
His lively genius finds in holy writ 
A richer mine of unſuſpected wit. 5 
What never Jew, what never Chriſtian taught, 
What never fir d one ſeQary's heated thought, 
What not e'en + ROwWL AND dream'd, he ſaw alone, 
And to the wondering ſenate firſt made known 
How bright o'er mortal jokes the Scriptures ſhine 
Reſplendent Jeſt- book of bon-mots divine. 


This deſcription will be readily felt, and 
we truſt, not leſs cordially admired, by all 
thoſe who may have enjoyed the pleaſure of 
auricular evidence to Sir Richard's oratory. 
The thought of converting the Bible into a 
Jeſt, book, is, we believe, quite new ; and not 
more original in itſelf, than characteriſtically 

juſt in its application to the ſpeaker. We all 
| know that, Saul affected inſanity for the fake 
of religion, in the carly periods of our holy 


= | 
+ The Reverend RowLanp HILL, brother of Sir Richard. 
faith; 
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faith; and why ſo great an example ſhould 
not be imitated in later times, we leave it to 
the prophane to ſhew. 


We know not whether it is worth obſery- 
ing, that the eloquence of this illuſtrious fa- 
mily is not confined to Sir Richard alone; 
but that his brother inherits the ſame gift, and 
if poſſible, in a greater degree. It is ſaid, 
there is an intention of diveſting this latter 
gentleman of his clerical robe, and bringing 
him into the ſenate, as the avowed compe- 
titor of our modern Cromwell. If this happy 
event ſhould luckily take place, we ſhall lite- 
rally ſee the obſervation then realized, that 
the Miniſtry will give to their wicked enemies, 
on the other ſide of the Houſe, what they 
have ſo long wanted and deſerved. 


K_A Rowland for their Olryer,” 


This, however, by the way. Our author 
reſumes his ſubject with the following ſpirited 
apoſtrophe :- 


Methinks I fee him from the Bench ariſe, 

His words all keenneſs, but all meek his eyes; 
Define the good religion might produce, 
Pratif its higheſt excellence—abuſle ; 


And 
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And with his tongue; that two-edged weapon, ſhew, 
Art once, the. double worth. of Jos and Jos, 


Job, as ſome of our more learned readers 
may know, is a book in the Old Teſtament, 
and is uſed. here per ſynecſidocſien, as a part 
for the whale. Nothing can be more natural, 
than the preference given to this book, on 
this occaſion, as Sir Richard is well known in 
his ſpeeches to be fo admirable an auxiliary 
to its precepts. The perſon of the name of 
Joe, who has received ſo laconic a mention 
in the laſt line of the above extract, will be 
recogniſed by the critical and the intelligent, 

as the ſame individual who diſtinguiſhed hin 
{elf fo eminently in the ſixteenth century, as a 
writer and a wit, namely, Mr. Joſeph Miller; 
a great genius, and an author, avowedly in the 
higheſt eſtimation with our learned Baronet. 


The buſineſs of the compoſition goes o. — 
It is evident, however, the poet was extreme- 
ly averſe to quit a ſubject upon which his 
congenial talents repoſed ſo kindly, He does 
not leave Sir Richard, therefore, without the 
following finiſhed and moſt high-wrought 

compliment x 


With 
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With wit ſo various, piety ſo odd, 

Quoting by turns from Miller, and from God; 

Shall no diſtinction wait thy honour'd name ? 

No lofty epithet tranſmit thy fame ? 

Forbid it wit, from mirth refin'd away! 

Forbid it Scripture, which thou mak'ſt ſo gay! 

ScieP1o, we know, was AFRICANUS call'd, 

RIoRARD ſtyl'd LonG-Saanxs—CHARLEs ſurnam'd 
the BALD ; 4 

Shall theſe for petty merits be renown'd, 

And no proud phraſe, with panegyric ſound, 

Swell thy ſhort name, great H III Here take thy 
due, | 

And hence be call'd the Scr1ÞTURAL KIiLLIGREW. 


The adminiſtration of baptiſm to adults, is 
quite conſonant to Sir Richard's creed ; and 
we are perfectly ſatisfied, there is not a Mem- 
ber in the Houſe of Commons, that will not 
ſtand ſponſor for him on this honourable oc« 
caſion. Should any one aſk him in future, — 
who gave you that name ? Sir Richard may 
fairly and truly reply, My Godfathers, &c. 
and quote the whole of the lower aſſembly, 
as coming under that deſcription. 


Mzex.in, led, as may be eafily ſuppoſed, 
by ſympathy of rank, talents, and character, 
now pointed his wand to another worthy 
baronet, hardly leſs worthy of diſtinction 

than 
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than the laſt perſonage himſelf, namely, Sit 
Joszxey Mawsey. Of him the author ſets 


out with ſaying, 


Let'this, ye wiſe, be ever underſtood, 
DIR t is as witty as he's good, — 
N. Aal 1 * 


3 for the firſt time, the annotators 
upon this immortal poem, find themſelves 
compelled, in critical juſtice to own, that the 
author has not kept entire pace with the ori- 
ginal which he has affected to imitate. The 
diſtich, of which the above is a parody, was 
compoſed by the worthy hero of this part of 
the RoLLIaD, the amiable Sir Joſeph him- 
ſelf, and runs thus: 


Ye ladies, of your hearts beware: 
SIR JosEPH's falſe as he is fair. 


How kind, and how diſcreet. a caution ! 
This couplet, independent of its other merits, 
poſſeſſes a recommendation not frequently 
found in poetry, the tranſcendent ornament 
of Truth. How far, indeed, the falſhood of 
this reſpectable individual has been diſplayed in 
his gallantries, it is not the province of ſober 


criticiſm to enquire, We take up the aſſer- 
tion 
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tion with a large comprehenſion, and with a 
| ſtricter eye to general character 


Sm JosEPH's falſe as he is fair. 


Is it neceſſary to challenge, what no one 
will be abſurd enough to give—a contradic- 
tion to ſo acknowledged a truth? Or is it 
neceſſary to. ſtate to the faſhionable reader, 
that whatever may be the degree of Sir 
Joſeph's boaſted falſhood, it cannot farpaſs 
the fairneſs of his complexion ? The poſition, 
therefore, is what logicians call convertible : 
nothing can equal his falſhood but his fair- 
neſs ; nothing his fairneſs but his falſhood.— 
Incomparable : 


Proceeding to a deſcription of his elo- 
quence, he favs, * 


A ſty of pigs, though all at once it ſqueaks, 
Means not ſo much as Mawsey when he ſpeaks; 
And hiſt'ry ſays, he never yet had bred 

A pig with ſuch a voice, or ſuch a head 

Except, indeed, when he eſſays to joke; 

And then his wit is truly pig-in-poke. 


Deſcribing Sir Joſeph's acquiſitions as a 
ſcholar, the author adds, 


His 


— * 
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it His various knowledge I will ftill maintain, 
1 | He is indeed a knowing man in grain. 
4 if | 1 
1 Some commentators have invidiouſly ſug. 
{8 geſted, that the laſt line of this couplet ſhould 
"0 be printed thus, 


He is indeed a knowing man—in grain. 


aſſigning as their reaſon, that the phraſe in 
grain evidently alludes to bran, with which 

Sir Joſeph's little grunting commonwealth is 
fupported ; and for the diſcreet and prudent 
purchaſe of which our worthy baronet is 
famous, 


Our author concludes his deſeription of 
this great ſenator with the following diſtich : 


Such adaptation ne'er was ſeen before, 
His trade a hog is, and his wit—a boar. 


It has been propoſed to us to amend the 
ſpelling of the laſt word, thus, bore; this 
improvement, however, as it was called, we 

reject as a calumny. 


Where the beauty of a paſſage is pre- emi- 
nently ſtriking as above, we waſte not criti- 
eiſm in uſeleſs efforts at emendation. 


The 
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The writer goes on. He tells you he 
cannot quit this hiſtory of wits, without ſay- 
ing ſomething of another individual; whom, 
however, he defcribes as every way inferior 
to the two laſt mentioned, but who, never- 
theleſs, poſſeſſes ſome pretenſions to a place 
in the RoLiiap. The individual alluded 
to, is Mr, GzxoRGE SELWYN, The author 
deſcribes him as a man poſſeſſed of 


i 


A plenteous magazine of retail wit 
Vamp'd up at leiſure for ſome future hit; 

Cut for ſuppos'd occaſions, like the trade, 
Where old new things for every ſhape are made | 
To this affortment well prepar'd at home, 

No human chance unfitted e'er can come: 

No accident, however ſtrange or queer, 

But meets its ready well-kept comment here, | 
—The wary beavers thus their ſtores increaſe, 

And yur * winter on their ſummer's greaſe. 


The whole of the above deſcription will 
doubtleſs remind the claſſic reader of the fol- 


lowing beautiful paſſage in the Tuſculan | 
Queſtions of Cicero; Neſcio quomodo in- | 
haret in mentibus quafi ſaculorum quod- l 
dam augurium futurorum—zdque n maximis 
Ingeniis altiſſimiſque animis exiſtit maxime 
et apparet facillime. This will eaſily ac- 

We count 
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proceeds thus ; ö 


— 


count for the ſyſtem of previous fabrication 
fo well known as the character of Mr. Sel- 
wyn's jokes. Speaking of an accident that 
befel this gentleman. in the wars, our author 


= 


r 


2 


Oft old, when men from fevers made eſcape, 
They ſacrific'd a Cock to FSCULAPE : 
Thus, Love's hot fever now for ever o'er, 

The prey of amorous malady no more, 
SELWYN remembers what his tutor taught, 
That old examples ever ſhould be ſought ! 
And, gaily grateful, to his ſurgeon cries, 

«7 ve given to you the Ancient Sacrifice.” 


ts Wl OA <tr oh RR 


The delicacy with which this hiſtorical. in- 
cident is pourtrayed, would of itſelf have been 
ſufficient to tranſmit our author's merit to 
poſterity ; and with the above extract we 
hall, finiſh the predens number of our com- 
mentaries. 


NUM- 
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NUMBER Kl. 


| HE next perſon among the adherents 

of the Miniſter, whom MERLIN now 
points out to the notice of RoLLo, is SIR. 
SAMUEL HANNay, Baronet, a name recol- 
lected with great gratitude in the Houle : 


for there are few Members in it to whom 


he has not been ſerviceable. This worthy 
character indeed has done more to diſprove 
Martial's famous aſſertion, 


Non cuicunque datum eſt habere naſwn, 


than any individual upon record. 


The author proceeds 


But why, my HAxxAx, does the ling'ring Muſe 
The tribute of a line to thee refuſe ? 

Say, what diſtinction moſt delights thine ear, 

Or Philo- Pill, or Philo- Miniſter ? 

Oh! may'ſt thou none of all thy titles lack, 

Or Scot, or Stateſman, Baronet or Quack ; 

For what is due to him, whoſe conſtant view is 
Preventing private, or a public lues? | 


Who, that read the above deſcription, do 


not during the firſt impreſſion of it, ſuppoſe 


G that 
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that they ſee the worthy Baronet once more 
the pride of front advertiſement once more 
diſpenſing diſregard and oblivion amongſt all 
his competitors; and making your Leakes, 
your Lockyers, and your Velnos, 


ide their diminiſh'd heads. 


In the paſſages which immediately follow, 
the poet goes on to felicitate the community 
upon the probable advantages to be derived 
to them from the Zundtion- of this illuſtrious 
perſonage with our immaculate Miniſter. He 
divides his congratulations into two parts. 


He firſt confiders the conſequence of the 


union, as they may affect the body perſonal; 
and ſecondly, as they may concern the body 


politic. Upon the former ſubject, he ſays, 


This famous pair, in happy league combin'd, 
No riſques ſhall man from wand'ring beauty find 
For, ſhould not chaſte example fave from ill, 

There's {till a refuge in another's pill. 


With a ſketch equally brief and maſterly 
as the above, he deſcribes his hopes on the 
other branch of his diviſion, | 


The body politic no more ſha!l grieve 
The motley ſtains that dire corruptions leaye ; | 
: No 
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No dang'rous humours ſhall infeſt the ſtate, 
Nor rotten Members haſten Britain's fate. 


Our author who, notwithſtanding his uſual 
and charaQteriſtic gravity, has yet not un- 
frequently an obvious tendency to the ſpor- 
tive, condeſcends now to take notice of a 
rumour, which in theſe times had been uni- 
verſally circulated, that Sir Samuel had part- 
ed with his ſpecific, and diſpoſed of it to a 
gentleman often mentioned, and always with. 
infinite and due reſpect in the RoLLian, 
namely Mr. Dundas. Upon this he ad- 
dreſſes Sir Samuel with equal truth and good- 
humour in the following couplet : 


Then ſhall thy med'cine boaſt its native bent, 
Then ſpread its genuine bleſſing to prevent. 


Our readers cannot but know, it was by 
the means of a noſtrum, emphatically called 
a Specrfic, that Mr. Dundas ſo long contrived 
to prevent the conſtitutional lues of a Parlia- 
mentary Reform. The author, however, 
does not profeſs to give implicit credit to the 
fact of Sir Samuel's having ungratefully diſ- 
poſed of his favourite recipe, the happy ſource 
of his livelihood and fame; the more ſo, as 
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it appears that Mr. Dundas had found the very 
word ſpecific, ſufficient for protracting a 
dreaded political evil on the three ſeveral in- 
ſtances of its application. Under this im- 
preſſion of the thing, the poet ſtrongly re- 
commends Sir Gel to go on in the proſe- 
cution of bis original e and thus 
expreſſes his with upon the occaſion, with 
the correct tranſcript of which we ſhall cloſe 
the hiſtory of this great man: 


In thoſe ſnug corners be thy skill diſplay'd, 
Where Nature's tribute modeſtly is paid: 

Or near fam*d Temple- bar may ſome good dame, 
Herſelf paſt ſport, but yet a friend to game 
Diſperſe thy bills, and eternize thy fame. 


MERrL1nN now calls the. attention of our 
hero to a man whom there is little doubt this 
country will long remember, and Rill lefs, 
that they wall W abundant reaſon for ſo 
doing, namely, Mr. SECRETARY On E. It 
may ſeem odd by what latent aſſociation our 
author was led to appeal next to the Right 
Honourable Secretary, immediately after the 
deſcription of a Quack Doctor; but let it be 
recollected in the firſt place, to the honour 


of Sir Samuel Hannay, that he is, perhaps, 
| the 
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the only man of his order that ever had a 
place in the Britiſh Houſe of Commons; F 
and in the ſecond, that there are ſome lead- 
ing circumſtances in the character of Mr. 
Orde, which will intitle him to rank under 
the very ſame deſeription as the worthy Ba- 
ronet himſelf. We all know that the moſt 
famous of all phy ſicians, Le Medecin malgre 
lui, is repreſented by Moliere, as a man who 
changes the ſeat of the heart, and reverſes 
the intire poſition of the vital parts of the 
human body. Now let! it be aſked, has not Mr. 
Orde done this moſt completely and effectually 
with reſpect to the general body of the State? 

las he not transferred the heart of the Empire ? 
Has he not changed its circulation, and alter- 1 


ſrom the left to the right, from the one fide 
to the other, from 8 Britain to Ireland ? | 


surely no one will deny this; and there- 
fore none will be now ignorant of the natural 
gradation of thought, by which our author 
was led, from the contemplation of Sir | 
Samuel Hannay, to the character of Mir. | [ 


Orde. | || 


ed the ſituation of the vital part of the whole, | | 
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We know not whether it be worth re- 
marking, that the term Le Medecin ma/gr: 
ut, has been tranſlated into Engliſh with 
the uſual incivility of that people to every 
thing foreign, by the uncourtly phraſe of Mock 
Doctor. We truſt, however, that no one will 
think it applicable in this interpretation to Mr. 
Orde, as it is pretty evident he has diſplayed no 
mockery in his State Practices, but has per- 
formed the character of Moliere's Medecin, 
even beyond the notion of the original; by 
having effected in fad and fober truth, to the 
full as complete a change in the poſition of 
the Cæur de U Empire, as the lively fancy of 
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the Dramatiſt had imputed to his phyſician, 
with reſpect to the human body, 1 in mere ſpe- 
culative joke. 


With a great many apologies for ſo long a 
note, we proceed now to the much more 
pleaſant part of our duty—that of tranſcribing 
from this excellent compoſition ; and pro- 
ceed to the deſcription of Mr. Orde's perſon, 
which the Poet commences thus : 


Tall and erect, unmeaning, mute, and pale, 


Ober his blank face no gleams of thought prevail; 
| Wan 


THE ROLLIAD. 87 


Wan as the man in claſſic ftory fam'd, | | 


Who told old PRIAu that his ilion flam d; 
Yet ſoon the: ne will come when ſpeak he ſhall, 


And at his voice another Ilion fall! 


The excellence of this deſcription conſiſts 
as that of a portrait always muſt, in a moſt 
ſcrupulous and inveterate attention to like- 
neſs —Thoſe who know the original, will 
not queſtion the accuracy of reſemblance on 
this occaſion. The idea conveyed in the laſt 


line, 


And at his voice another llion fall. 


. is a ſpirited imitation of the fuimus Trace, 
uit Ilium, of Virgil, and a moſt ſtateſman- 
8 like anticipation of the future fate of Eng- 
land. 


The author now takes an opportunity of 
ſhewing the profundity of his learning in 
Britiſh hiſtory. He goes on to fay, 
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Cx$AR, we know, with anxious effort try'd, 

To ſwell, with Britain's name, his triumph's pride: 

Oft he eflay'd, but ſtill eflay'd in vain; 

Great in herſelf, ſhe mock'd the menac'd chain. 
But fruitleſs all—for what was Cz5sar's ſword 


To thy all-conquering ſpeeches, mighty ORD E!! 
| (7 4 Out 
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Our author cannot ſo far reſiſt his claſſical 
propenſity in this place, as to refrain from the 
following alluſion ; which, however, muſt 
be confeſſed at leaſt, to be applied with juſtice, 


Anriox's lyre, they ſay, could raiſe a town; 
Or pe's elocution pulls a Nation down. 


He proceeds with equal ſpirit and erudi- 
tion to another circumſtance in the earher 


periods of Engliſh hiſtory, 


The lab'ring boſom of the teeming North 

Long pour'd, in vain, her valiant offspring forth ; 
For GoTH or VANDAI, once on Britiſh ſhore, 
Relax'd his nerve, and conquer'd ſtates no more. 
Not ſo the VAN DAL of the modern time, 

This latter offspring of the Northern clime ; 
He, with a breath, gives Britain's wealth away, 
And ſmiles, triumphant, o'er her ſetting ray. 


It will be neceſſary to obſerve here, that 
after much enquiry and very laborious ſearch, 
as to the birth-place of the Right Honour- 
able Secretary (for the honour. of which, 
however difficult now to diſcover, Hiber- 
ma's cities will, doubtleſs, hereafter contend) 
we found that he was born in NorTHUM- 
BEL AND; Which, added to other circum- 
ſtances, clearly eſtabliſhes the applicability 

of 
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of the deſcription of the word Goth, &c. and 
particularly in the lines where he calls him 
the | 


VANnDAL of the modern time, 
The latter offspring of the Northern clime. 


Having inveſtigated, with an acumen and 
minuteneſs ſeldom incident to genius, and 
very rarely met with in the ſublimer poetry, 
all the circumſtances attending an event 
which he emphatically deſcribes as the Revo- 
lution of ſeventeen hundred and eighty-five, 


he makes the following addreſs to the 
Engliſh : | 


No more, ye Engliſh, high in claſſic pride, 

The phraſe uncouth of Ireland's ſons deride ; 
For ſay, ye wiſe, which moſt performs the fool, 1 
Or he Who ſpeaks, or he who acts—a BULL, 1 


The Poet catches fire as he runs; | 1 


Poetica ſurgit 
Tempeſtas. 


He approximates now to the magnificent, 
or perhaps more properly to the mania of 
Poetry, and like another Caſſandra, begins 
fo try his ſkill at prophecy; like her he pre- 

| dicts 


OO ä — —„— * 


"i —— — — 


* 


6. ta AM * in, 8 
. — I 

— O2>— >, vo — — 

— —— —— 1 4 ” 


— > 
— —— — 
— ” 


—— N 
— — 
YO — 


90 entrieisus or 
dicts truly, and like her, for the preſent at 
leaſt, is not, perhaps, very imphcitly credited. 
He proceeds thus; 


Rapt into future times, the Muſe ſurveys, 
The rip'ning wanders of ſucceeding days: 
Sees Albion proſtrate, all her ſplendour gone ! 
In uſeleſs tears her priſtine ſtate bemoan ; 
Sees the fair ſources of her pow'r and pride; 
In purer channels roll their golden tide ; 
Sees her at once of wealth and honour ſhorn, | 
No more the nations' envy, but their ſcorn; 
A ſad example of capricious fate, 
Portentous warning to the proud and great: 
Sees Commerce quit her deſolated ite, 
And ſeek in other climes a kinder foil 
Sees fair Ierne riſe from England's flame, 
And build on Britiſh ruin, Iriſh fame. 


The Poet in the above paſlage, is ſuppoſed 
to have had an eye to Juno's addreſs to Æolus 


in the firſt book of the Æneid. 


Gens inimica mihi Tyrrhenum navigat æquor 
Tium in Italiam portans, Victos que Penates. 
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NUMBER XII. 


HOUGH wd have at length nearly ex- 


hauſted the beauties of that part of our 
author's work, in which the characters of the 
leading Members of the Houſe of Commons 
are ſo poetically and forcibly delineated; we 
ſhall find, however, that the genius of the 
poet ſeems to receive freſh vigour, as he ap- 
proaches the period of his exertions, in the 
illuſtrious Mr. RoLLE. What can be more 
ſublime or pictureſque than the following de- 
{cription ! 


Erect in perſon, ſee yon Knight advance, 

Wich truſty Squire, who bears his ſhield and lance 
The Quixote HowarD ! Royal Windfor's pride, 
And Sancho Panca PowxE x by his fide; 

A monarch's champion, with indignant frown 

And haughty mien, he caſts his gauntlet down; 
Majeſtic fits, and hears, devoid of dread, 

The dire Phillippicks whizzing round his head. 
Your venom'd ſhafts, ye ſons of Faction ſpare 
However keen, they cannct enter there, 


And 
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And how well do theſe lines, immediately 
ſucceeding, deſcribe the manner of ſpeaking, 
which characterizes an orator of ſuch con- 
fiderable weight and authority. 


I He ſpeaks, he ſpeaks ! Sedition's chiefs around, 
With unfeign'd terror hear the ſolemn found ; 
"While little Pow v chears with livelicr note, 

And ſhares his triumph in a ſilent vote. 


Some have ignorantly objected to this as an 
inſtance of that figure for which a neighbour- 
ing kingdom is ſo generally celebrated, vul- 
early diſtinguiſhed by the appellation of a Bull; 
erroneouſly conceiving a ſilent vote to be in- 
compatible with the vociferation here alluded 
to: thoſe, however, who have attended par- 
liamentary debates, will inform them, that 
numbers who moſt loudly exert themſelves, 
in what is called chearing ſpeakers, are not 
upon that account entitled to be themſelves 
conſidered as ſuch. —Our author has indeed 
done injuſtice to the worthy member in 
queſtion, by claſſing him among the number 
of mutes, he having uniformly taken a very 
active part in all debates relating to the militia; 
of which truly conſtitutional body, he is a 

moſt 
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moſt reſpectable Pillar, and one of the moſt 
conſpicuous ornaments. 


It is unqueſtionably the higheſt praiſe we 
can beſtow upon a member of the Britiſh 
Houſe of Commons, to ſay, that he is a faith- 
ful repreſentative of the people, and upon all 
occaſions ſpeaks the real fentiments of his 
conſtituents ; nor can an honeſt ambition to 
attain the firſt dignities of the ſtate, by ho- 
nourable means, be ever imputed to him as a 
crime. The following encomium, therefore, 
muſt be acknowledged to have been juſtly 
merited by. a. noble Lord, whoſe indepen- 
dent and diſintereſted conduct has drawn upon 
him the cenſures of diſappointed faction. 


The Noble Convert, Berwick's honour'd choice, 
That faithful echo of the people's voice, 

One day, to gain an [Iriſh title glad, 

For Fox he voted—ſo the people bad; 

Mongſt Engliſh Lords ambitious grown to ſit, 
Next day the people bade him vote for PIT: 

To join the ſtream our Patriot nothing loth, 

By turns diſcreetly gave his voice to both. 


The title of Noble Convert, which was 
beſtowed upon his Lordſhip by a Speaker of 
the degraded Whig faction, is here moſt, ju- 


diciouſly 
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diciouſly adopted by our Author, implying 
thereby that this denomination, intended, no 
doubt, to convey a ſevere reproach, ought 
rather to be conſidered as a ſubje& of pane- 
gyric: this is turning the artillery of the 
enemy againſt themſelves g- 


_ « Neque lex eſt juſtior ulla, Ke.“ 


In the next character introduced, ſome 
perſons may perhaps object to the ſeeming 
impropriety of alluding to a bodily defect; 
eſpecially one which has been the conſequence 
of a moſt cruel accident ; but when it is con- 
ſidered, that the mention of the perſonal im- 
perfection is made the vehicle of an elegant 
compliment to the ſuperior qualifications of 
the mind, this objection, though founded in 
liberality, will naturally fall to the ground. 


The circumſtance of one of the Repre- 
ſentatives of the firſt city in the world having 
loſt his leg, while bathing in the ſea, by the 
bite of a ſhark, 1s well known ; nor can the 
dexterity with which he avails himſelf of the 
uſe of an artificial one, have eſcaped the ob- 


ſervation of thoſe who have ſeen him in the 
| Houſe 


\ 


THE ROLLIAD. 95 


Houſe of Commons,. any more than the re- 
markable humility with which he is accuſ- 
tomed to introduce his very pointed and im- 
portant obſervations upon the matters in de- 
liberation before that auguſt aſſembly, 


« One moment's time might I preſume to beg? 
Cries modeſt W A TsoN, on his wooden leg; 
That leg, in which ſuch wond'rous art is ſhown, 
It almoſt ſeems to ſerve him like his own; 


© Oh! had the monſter, who for breakfaſt eat 
That luckleſs limb, his nobler noddle met, 
The beſt of workmen, nor the beſt of wood, 
Had ſcarce ſupply d him with a head ſo good. 


To have aſſerted that neither the utmoſt ex- 
tent of human ſkill, nor the greateſt perfection 


in the materials, could have been equal to an 


undertaking ſo arduous, would have been a 
ſpecies of adulation ſo fulſome, as to have 
ſhocked the known modeſty of the worthy 
magiſtrate; but the forcible manner in which 
the difficulty of ſupplying ſo capital a loſs is 
expreſſed, conveys, with the utmoſt delicacy, 
a handſome, and, it muſt be confeſſed, a moſt 


juſtly merited compliment to the Alderman's 
abilities. 


The 
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I The imitation of celebrated writers is re- 
commended by Longinus, and has, as our 
readers muſt have frequently obſerved, been 
practiſed with great ſucceſs, by our author; 


yet we cannot help thinking that he has puſhed 


the precept of this great critic ſomewhat too 
far, in having condeſcended to copy, may we 
venture to ſay with too much ſervility, a 
genius ſo much inferior to himſelf as Mr. Pope. 
We allude to the following lines: 


Can I, NREWHAVEN, FERGUSON: forget, 
While Roman ſpirit charms, or Scottiſh wit? 
MacpoxaALD, ſhining a refulgent ſtar, 

To light alike, the ſenate and the bar; 

And HARLEy, conſtant to ſupport the Throne, 
Great follower of its intereſts and his own. 


The ſubſtitution of Scottr/h for Attic, in the 
ſecond: line, is unqueſtionably an improve- 
ment, ſince however Attic wit may have been 
proverbial in ancient times, the natives of 
Scotland are fo confeſſedly diſtinguiſhed among 
modern nations for this quality, that the al- 
teration certainly adds conſiderable force to 
the compliment. But however happily and 
juſtly the characters are here deſcribed, we 


cannot think this merit ſufficient to counter- 


balance 
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the objection we have preſumed to ſuggeſt, 
and which is principally founded upon the ex- 
treme veneration and high reſpect we enter- 
tain for the genius of our author. 


Mr. Addiſon has obſerved, that Virgil falls 
infinitely ſnort of Homer in the characters of 
his Epic Poem, both as to their variety and 
novelty, but he could not with juſtice have 
ſaid the ſame of the author of the RoLLIAD; 
and we will venture to aſſert, that the ſingle 
book of this Poem, now under our conſidera- 
tion, is, in this reſpect, ſuperior to the whole, 
both of the Iliad and the Æneid together. 
The characters ſucceed each other with a ra- 
pidity that ſcarcely allows the reader time to 
admire and feel their ſeveral beauties, 


GALWAY and G1Deow, in themſelves a hoſt, 

Of York and Coventry the ſplendid boaſt : 
WHrrTBREAD and ONGLEy, pride of Bedford's vale, 
This fam'd for ſelling, that for ſaving ale; 

And Nancy PouLErTT, as the morning fair, 

Bright as the ſun, but common as the air ; 

Inconſtant nymph ! who ſtill with open arms, 

To ev'ry Miniſter devotes her charms. 


But when the Poet comes to deſcribe the 


character of the hero of his work, the preſent 
H | Member 
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Member for the county of Devon, whom 
MxnLIx points out to his illuſtrious anceſtor, 
as uniting in himſelf all the various merits of 
the worthies whoſe excellencies he has re- 
corded, he ſeems to riſe even above himſelf. 
—l[t is impoſſible to do juſtice to his character, 
without tranſcribing the whole, which would 
exceed the limits of our work; we ſhall 
therefore only give to our readers the con- 
cluding lines, becauſe they contain cha- 
racteriſtic obfervations upon other diſtinguiſh- 
ed Members, moſt of whom have hitherto 
paſſed unnoticed. 

In thee, my ſon, ſhall ev'ry virtue meet, 

To form both ſenator and man complete; 

A mind like WRay's, with ſtores of fancy fraught, 

The wiſe Sir WATKIN's vaſt extent of thought; 

Old NuGenrt's ſtyle, ſublime, yet ne'er obſcure, 

With BAMBER's Grammar, as his conſcience pure; 

BrETT's brilliant fallies, Mak TINn's ſterling ſenſe, 

And GiLBERT's wit, that never gave offence : 

Like WII kEs, a zealot in his Sovereign's cauſe, 

Learn'd as MacpuNALD in his country's laws; 


Acute as AUBREY, as Sir LTO vp polite, 
As EasTwicke lively, and as AMBLER bright. 


The juſtice of * the compliment to Six CRCIL- 
Wu ax, will not be diſputed by thoſe who have 


* The charaQeriſtic of Fancy, which our Poet has 
attributed to Sir Cecil, muſt not be miſunderſtood. It is 
a Fancy of the chaſtized kind ; diſtinguiſhed for that 
elegant ſimplicity, which the French call naiver?, and the 
Greeks aπhrna. We ſhall inſert here two or three of 


the ſhorter ſpecimens. 


Ta CxLta (nau Lady WRA) on ſeeing her the 8th of 
Augu}t, 1776, powdering ber Hair. | 
E XT EMP O RE. 
Thy locks, I trow, fair maid, 
Don't never want this aid : 


Wherefore thy powder ſpare, 
And only comb thy hair. 


To Sir Jos YH MAwBEY, propoſing, in conſequence of a 
previous Engagement, a Party to go a fiſhing far Il hite-Bait. 

Worthy S iR Joe, we all are wiſhing; 

You'll come with us a White-Bait fiſhing, 
A Thought on New Mik k ſome Time toward the Spring of 

the Year 1773. 
Oh ! how charming is New Milk! 
Sweet as ſugar !—ſmooth as ſilk ! 
An IDE Aon a PECK of Coals. 


buy my Coals by peck, that we 
May have em Vreſb and freſb, d'ye ſee. 


H 3 been 
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been fortunate enough to have met with the 
beautiful ſpecimens of juvenile poetry, with 
which ſome of his friends have lately indulged 
the public. 


Johannes Scriblerus, a lineal deſcendant of 
the learned and celebrated Martinus, reads 
« Starling Martin's ſenſe,” alluding to that 
powerful opponent. of the deteſtable Coalition 
having recommended that a bird of that 
ſpecies ſhould be placed on the right of the 
Speaker's chair, after having been taught to 
repeat the word Coalition, in order to remind 
the Houſe of that diſgraceful event, which had 
nearly eſtabliſhed an efficient and ſtrong go- 
vernment in this country: to which ſevere 
and admirable ſtroke of ſatire, the object of it 
clumſily and uncivilly anſwered, that whilſt 
that gentleman fat in the Houle, he believed 
the Starling might be allowed to perform his 
office by deputy. We have, however, ven- 
turcd to differ from this great authority, and 
ſhall continue to read. Martin's Sterling 
ſenſe,” as well becauſe we are of opinion that 
theſe words are peculiarly applicable to the 
gentleman alluded to, as that it does not ap- 
pear probable our author ſhould have been 


willing 
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willing to make his poem the vehicle of an 
indecent farcaſm, upon a perſon of ſuch emi- 
nent abilities. 


The compliment to Mr. B. G. in the com- 
pariſon of the purity of his language, to the 
integrity of his conduct, is happily conceived; 
but that to the ingenious Mr. Gilbert, the 
worthy Chairman of the Committee of Sup- 
ply, is above all praiſe, and will, we are per- 
ſuaded, notwithſtanding the violence of party, 
by all ſides be admitted to be ſtrictly juſt. 


NU. 
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NUMBER XIII. 


| FTER concluding the review of the 
Miniſterialiſts with the young Mar- 
cellus of the Poem, the illuſtrious Mr. RoLLE; 
our author directs the attention of Dux 
RoLLo to the Oppoſition-bench. He notices 
the cautious ſilence of MERLIN relative to 
that ſide of the Houſe, and rather inquiſitively 


_ aſks the reaſon ; on which the Philoſopher 


(a little unphiloſophically, we muſt confeſs) 
throws himſelf into a violent paſſion, and for 
a long time 1s wholly incapable of articulating 
a ſyllable. This is a common ſituation in 
poets both ancient and modern, as in Virgil 
and Milton; P 


Ter conata loqui, &c, 
Thrice he eſſay'd, and thrice in ſpite of ſcorn 
Tears, ſuch as angels weep, burſt forth, &c. 


but we will venture to aſſert, that it was 
never painted in a manner half ſo lively, as 
by the author of the RoLLiap. 


Thrice he eſſay'd, but thrice in vain eſſay'd: 
His tongue, throat, teeth, and lips, refus'd their aid : 
Till 


THE ROLLIAD. 103 


Till now the ſtifled breath a paſſage broke; 
He gaſp'd, he gap'd—but not a word he ſpoke. 


How accurately, and learnedly has the poet 
enumerated all the organs of ſpeech, which 


ſeparately and jointly refuſe to execute their 


reſpective offices! How ſuperior is this to 
the ſimpling cleaving of the tongue to the 
palate, the Vox faucibus hefit of Virgil. For 


as Quintilian obſerves, a detail of particulars 


is infinitely better than any generalbexpreſſion, 


however ſtrong. Then the poor Prophet ob- 
tains a little remiſſion of his paroxyſm; he 
begins to breathe convulfively—he gaſhed ; 
he opens his mouth to its utmoſt extent 
he gaped ; our expectations are raiſed, and 
alas! he ſtill continues unable to utter—not a 
word he ſpoke. Surely nothing can be more 
natural 1n point of truth, than all the cir- 
cumſtances of this inimitable deſcriptioa : 
nothing more artful in point of effect, than 
the ſuſpence and attention which it begets in 
the mind of the reader! 


At length, however, MrnLIN recovers his 
voice; and breaks out into a ſtrain of moſt 
animated invective, infinitely ſuperior to every 
H4 thing 
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thing of the kind in Homer ; though the old 
Grecian muſt be acknowledged not to want 
ſpirit in the altercations or ſcolding-matches 


of his Heroes and Gods. The Prophet begins, 


as a man in any great emotion always muſt, at 
the middle of a verſe ; 


. Tatterdemalions, 
Scald miſerables, Raſcals and Raſcalions, 

Buffoons, Dependants, Paraſites, Toad-eaters, 

Knaves, Sharpers, Black-legs, Palmers, Coggers, Cheaters, 
Scrubs, Vagrants, Beggars, Mumpers, Ragamuffins, 
Rogues, Villains, Bravos, Deſperados, Ruffians, 
Thieves, Robbers, Cut-throats, &c. &c. &c, 


And in this manner he proceeds, with ſingle 
appellatives of reproach, for ten or twelve lines 
further ; when, his virtuous indignation a 
little ſubſiding, or his Dictionary failing, he 
becomes more circumlocutory ; as for inſtance, 


Burglarious Scoundrels, that again would ſteal 

The PREmMIER's Plate, and CHANCELLOR's Great Seal; 
Of public Murderers, Patrons, and Allies, 

Hirelings of Fance, their country's enemies, &c, 


which ſtyle he continues for more than 
twenty lines, 


We 
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We are truly ſorry, that the boundaries of 
our plan would not allow us to preſent our 
readers with the whole of this finiſhed paſ- 
ſage in detail; as it furniſhes an indiſputable 
proof, that, however the Greek language may 
have been celebrated for its copiouſneſs, it 
muſt yield in that reſpe& to the Engliſh. 
For if we were to collect all the terms of 
infamy bandied about“, from AÆAſchines to 
Demoſthenes, and from Demoſthenes back 
again to /Eſchines ; and if to theſe we ſhould 
add in Latin the whole torrent of calumny - 
poured by Cicero on Antony and Piſo; 
though the ancient orators were tolerably 
fluent in this kind of eloquence, they would, 
all together, be found to fall very ſhort of our 
poet, ſhackled as he is with rhyme, in the 
force no leſs than the variety of his objur- 
gatory epithets, At the ſame time it muſt 
not be concealed, that he poſſeſſed one very 
conſiderable advantage in the rich repoſito- 
ries of our miniſterial news-papers. He has 
culled the flowers, ſkimmed the cream, and 
extracted the very quinteſſence of thoſe ele- 
gant productions with equal induſtry and 


* More particularly in their two famous orations, 
which are entitled © On the Crawn.” 


ſucceſs, 
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ſucceſs. Indeed, ſuch of our readers as are 
converſant with the Morning Poſt and Public 
Advertiſer, the White-Hall, the St. James's, 
and in ſhort, the greater part of the evening 
prints, will immediately diſcover the paſlage 
now before us to be little more than a cento. 
It is however ſuch a cento as indicates the man 
of genius, whom puny ſcribblers may in vain 
endeavour to imitate the NEW ROLLIADõS. 


It is poſſible, Mzlix might even have 
gone on much longer: but he is interrupted 
by one of thoſe diſturbances which frequent- 
ly prevail in the Houſe of Commons. The 
confuſion is finely deſcribed in the following 


broken couplet : 


Spoke ! Spoke !—Sir—Mr. Speaker—Order there ! 
I riſe—ſpoke !—Queſtion ! Queſtion W Chair 
Chair! | 


This incident is highly natural, and introduced 
with the greateſt judgement, as it gives ano- 
ther opportunity of exhibiting Mr. RoLLE, 
and in a ſituation, where he always appears 
with conſpicuous pre-eminence. 


Great Rol To look'd, amaz'd ; nor without fears, 


His hands applied by infinct to his cars: 
He 


THE ROLLIAD. 107 


He look'd, and Io ! amid the wild acclaim 
Diſcern'd the future glory of his name; 

O'er this new Babel of the noiſy croud, 

More fierce, than all, more turbulent, more loud. 


Him yet he heard, with thund'ring voice contend, 
« Him firſt, him laſt, him midſt, him without end.“ 


This concluding line our author has conde- 
ſcended to borrow from Milton; but how 
appoſite and forcible is the application ! How 
emphatically does it expreſs the noble perſe- 
verance with which the Member for Devon- 
ſhire has been known to perſiſt on theſe oc- 
caſions, in oppoſition to the Speaker himſelf. 


RoLLo, however, 1s at length wearied, as 
the greateſt admirers of Mr. RoLLE have 
ſometimes been, with the triumphs of his 
illuſtrious deſcendant. 


But Rorro, as he clos'd his ears before, 
Now tired, averts his eyes to ſee no more, 
Obſervant MERLIN, while he turn'd his head, 
The lantern'ſhifted, and the viſion fled, 


To underſtand this laſt line, our reader muſt 
recollect, that though the characters introduc- 
ed in this viſion are preternaturally endowed 
With ſeeming powers of ſpeech, vet the forms 

or 
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or ſhadows of them are ſhewn by means of 
a magic lantern. 


Having now concluded our obſervations 
upon this part of the Poem—we ſhall cloſe 
them with remarking, that as our author evi- 
dently borrowed the idea of this viſion, in 
which the character of future times are deſ- 
cribed, from Virgil, he has far ſurpaſſed his 
original ; and as his deſcription of the pre- 
ſent Houſe of Commons, may not improbably 
have called to his mind the Pandemonium of 
Milton, we do not ſcruple to aſſert, that in 
the execution of his deſign, that great maſter 
of the ſublime has fallen infinitely ſhort of 


him. 
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NUMBER XIV. 


UR readers may poſſibly think, that 
verſes enough have been already de- 
voted to the celebration of Mr. RoLLE; the 
Poet however is not of the fame opinion. To 
crown the whole, he now proceeds to com- 
memorate the column which is ſhortly to be 
erected on the ſpot, where the Member for 
Devonſhire formerly went to ſchool, appli- 
cation having been made to Parliament for 
leave to remove the ſchool from its preſent 
ſituation ; and a motion being intended to 
follow, for appropriating a ſum of money to 
mark the ſcene and record the fact of Mr. 
RorLLE's education, for the ſatisfaction of 
poſterity, who might otherwiſe have been 
left in a ſtate of uncertainty, whether this 
great man had any cducation at all. 


MEerriin firſt ſhews RoLLo the ſchool. 
The tranſition to this object from the preſent 
Houſe of Commons is eaſy and obvious. In- 
feed, the ſtriking ſimilarity between the two 
| Vilicns 
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viſions 1s obſerved by RoLLoin the following 
pallage : | 


The Hero ſees, thick-ſwarming round the place, 

In bloom of early youth, a buſy race; 

Propria que maribus, with barbarous ſound, 

Syntax and proſedy his ear confound. 

& And ſay (he cries) Interpreter of fate, 

« Oh!] fay, is this ſome jargon of debate? 

« What means the din, and what the ſcene, proclaim ? 
c Is this another viſion, or the ſame ? 

« For truſt me, Prophet, to my ears, my eyes, 

4 A ſecond Houſe of Commons ſeems to riſe,” 


MxRLIN however rectifies the miſtake of the 
good Duke: and points out to him his great 
deſcendant, in the ſhape of a lubberly boy, 
as remarkably mute on this occaſion, as we 
lately found him in the Houſe, 


More fierce than all, more turbulent, more loud. 


The flaggellation ef Mr. RoLLE ſucceeds, 
which, as MerLin informs RoLLo, is his 
daily diſcipline. The ſight of the rod, which 
the Pædagogue flouriſhes with a degree of 
ſavage triumph over the expoſed, and bleed- 
ing youth, awakens all the feelings of the 
anceſtor, 


Stay, 
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Stay, monſter, ſtay! he cries in haſty mood, 
Throw that dire weapon down—behold my blood ! 


We quote this couplet the rather, becauſe it 
proves our author to be as good a Critic as a 
Poet. For the laſt line is undoubtedly a new 


reading of Virgil's, 
Projice tela manu,—Sanguis meus ! 


And how much more {ſpirited is this inter- 
pretation, 


Behold my blood ! 


than the commonly received conſtruction of 
the Latin words, by which they are made to 
ſignify ſimply, O my fon!” and that too, 
with the aſſiſtance of a poetical licence. 
There is not a better emendation in all the 
Virgilius Reſtauratus of the learned Martinus 
Scriblerus, | 


On the exclamation of RoLLo, which we 
have juſt quoted, the Prophet perceiving 
that he has moved his illuſtrious viſitor a 
little too far, adminiſters every conſolation, 
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« Thy care diſmiſs (the Seer replied, and ſmil'd) 
« Tho” rods awhile may weal the ſacred child, 
« In vain ten thouſand * BusB1es ſhould employ 


« Their pedant arts his genius to deſtroy ; 
In vain at either end thy RoLLE aſſail, 
« To learning proof alike at head and tail.“ 


Accordingly this aſſurance has its proper 
effect in calming the mind of the Duke. 


But the great topic of comfort, or we 
ſhould rather ſay of exultation to him, is the 
prophecy of the column, with which Mxn- 
LIN concludes his ſpeech : 


Where now he ſuffers, on this hallow'd land, 

A Column, public Monument, ſhall ftand : 

And many a Bard around the ſculptur'd baſe, 

In many a language his renown ſhall trace 

In French, Italian, Latin, and in Greek : 

That all, whoſe curious ſearch this ſpot ſhall ſeek, 

May read, and reading tell at home, return'd ; 

How much great ROLLE was flogg'd, how little learn d. 


What a noble, and what a juſt charaQer-of 
the great RoLLE is contained in the laſt line! 
A mind tinctured with modern prejudices 


Dr. Buſby, formerly maſter of Weſtminſter ſchool, 
was famous for his conſumption of birch, MERLIN 


uſes his name here by the ſpirit of prophecy. 
may 
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may be at a loſs to diſcover the compliment. 
But our author is a man of erudition, and 
draws his ideas from ancient learning, even 
where he employs that learning, like * Eraſ- 
mus and the admirable Creichton,. in praiſe 
of ignorance. Our claſſical readers therefore 
will ſee in this portrait of Mr. RoLLE, the 
living reſemblance of the ancient Spartans ; 
a people the pride of Greece, and admiration 
of the world, who are peculiarly diſtinguiſhed 
in hiſtory for their ſyſtematic contempt of 
the fine arts, and the patience with which 
they taught their children to bear floggings. 


The School now vaniſhes, and the Co- 
lumn riſes, properly adorned with the inſerip- 
tions, Which the philoſopher explains. But 
as we have been favoured with correct co- 
pies of the inſcriptions themſelves, which 
were ſelected from a much greater number 
compoſed by our univerſities, we ſhall here 
deſert our Poet, and preſent the public with 
the originals, 


* Eraſmus wrote an Encomium of Folly, with abundant 
wit and learning. For Creichton, ſee the Adventurer. 


. The 
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The two firſt are in Greek ; and, agtee- 
ably to the uſual ſtyle of Greek inſcriptions, 
relate the plain fa& in ſhort and ſimple, but 


elegant and forcible phraſeology. 


NJ: To Pylopixn; P00 ©Oju% Javue Tt Bun, 
Tizwiza AEBQNIZEIN atcuariar wa; wols PNAAOE, 


The word A:twitar is not to be found in our 
Lexicons; but we preſume, that it means, 
* to ſpeak the dialect of Devonſhire ;*" from 
A:&nz, Which is Greek for Devonſhire, 
Accordingly, we have ſo rendered it in a 
tranſlation, which we have attempted for the 
benefit of the country gentlemen and the 
ladies. 42 | 

The Senate's wonder, ROLLE * of mighty tongue, 
Here firſt his Devonſhire unlearn'd when young. 


How ſimple, yet how full is the expreſſion 
of this diſtich ! How perfectly does it agree 
with the notion, which our' Poet has inculcat- 
ed, of Mr. RoLLE! He was employed at 
ſchool not to learn but to unlearn; his whole 
progreſs, was, like a crab's, back ward. 


=— The literal Engliſh is © vehement mouth of oratory.” 


There 
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There is a beauty in the Greek which it 
is impoſſible to preſerve in Engliſh; the word 


which we have tranſlated “ unlearned,” is 
in the imperfect tenſe: and, in the nicety of 


that accurate language implies, that the ac- 


tion was begun, but not compleated ; that 
Mr. RoLLE made ſome proficiency in un- 
learning his Devonſhire ; but had not eftec- 
tually accompliſhed it during his ſtay at the 
ſchool. 


The other Greek inſcription has ſomething 
more ingenious, from a ſeeming paradox in 
the turn of it: : 


Olog o ponmole ντ vi paoeSwy jjga, woes 
IIæig welt PNAALAAHE; 07THATE2 = ea %y, 


He, who to learning nothing owes, 
Here RoLLE, a boy, learn'd all he knows. 


By which concluding word knows,” we 
muſtcertainly underſtand acquired knowledge 
only; ſince Mr. RoLLE has been celebrated 
by our Poet in the moſt unequivocal manner, 
as may be ſeen in the twelfth number of our 
Criticiſms, for his great natural faculties. The 
ſenſe of this laſt Epigtam will then be mere- 
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ly, that the Member for Devonſhire had no 
particle of acquired knowledge ; but is an 
avdiJaxlcs, a ſelf-taught ſcholar, a character 
ſo much admired in ancient times. The 
Latin inſcription is as follows : 


Hic fetulæ, dextram, hic, virgis cædenda magiſtri, 
Nuda dedit patiens tergora Rol LIA DES. 

At non ROLLLIADEN domuerunt verbera; non, que 
Neſcio quid gravius præmonuere, minæ, 

Ah!] quoties illum æqualis mirata corona eſt 
Nec lacrymam in pænis rumpere, nec gemitum |! 

Ah!] quoties, cum ſupplicio jam incumberet, ipſi 
* Ozx81LLo cecidit victa labore manus ! 

I, puer; I, forti tolerando pectore plagas, 
ZEmula RoLLiaDz nomina diſce ſequi. 


Here to the ferule Roll x his hand reſign'd, 

Here to the rod he bar'd the parts behind; 

But him no ſtripes ſubdu'd, and him no fear 

Of menac'd wrath in future more ſevere. 

How oft the youthful circle wond'ring faw 

T hat pain from him nor tear, nor groan could draw! 
How oft, when {till unmov'd, he long'd to jetk, 
The maſter's wearied hand forſook the work! 

Go, boy ; and ſcorning-rods, or ferules, aim 

By equal worth to rival RoLLe'in fame, 


* A great flogger of antiquity, 
———  — Memini que plageſum mihi parvo 
Orbilium dictare. HoR. 


The 
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The beauty of theſe lines, we preſume, is too 
obvious to require any comment. We will 
confidently affirm, that they record as glo- 
rious an example of patience as any to be 
found in all the Hiſtory of the Flagellants, 
though the ingenious M. De Lolme has ex- 
tended the ſubject into a handſome Quarto. 


The Italian inſcription is a kind of ſhort 
dialogue, in which the traveller is introduced, 
demanding the name of the perſon to whom 
the pillar is erected. 


A chi fi ſta queſta colonna? Al Rol LR; 


Che di parlar appreſe in queſto loco 
Greco e Latino nò, ma Ingleſe—un poco. 
Baſta cosi, Chi non fa il reſto, è folle. 


This abrupt concluſion we think very fine. 
It has however been cenſured as equivocal. 
Some critics have urged, that the fame turn 
has, in fact, been applied equally to men 
greatly famous and greatly infamous : to 
Johannes Mirandula, and Colonel Chartres; 
and in the preſent caſe, fav theſe cavillers, it 
may be, conſtrued to ſignify either that the 


reſt is too well known to require rep<tition, 
or that there is nothing more to be known. 
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But the great character of Mr. RoLLE will 
at once remove all ambiguity. 


The French inſcription was furniſhed by 
Mr. Rol LAH himſelf on the day of his election. 
The idea was firſt expreſſed by him in Eng- 
liſh, and then done into French verſe by the 
* Dutch Dancing- maſter at Exeter, to whom 


Mr. 


* Mynheer Hoppingen Van Caperagen, who ſoon after 
the publication of our firſt authentic Edition, ſent the fol- 


lowing letter to Mr. Ridgway : 
D' Exeter, ce 18 Avril, 1785. 


ce Je ſuis fort etonne, Monſieur, que vous ayez eu la 
hardieſſe d*admettre dans & La Critique de la Rolliade,” 
une accuſation contre moi qui n'eſt nullement fondee, et 
qui tend 4 me nuire dans l'eſprit de tous les amateurs 
des beaux arts. Sachez, Monſieur, que je me ſuis donne 
la peine de traduire mot d mat la celebre inſcription, de 
mon digne Eleve et protecteur, Mr. Rolle; que je n'y ai 
rien ajoute, et que dans le vers ou il eſt queſtion du coche, 
votre Critique n'auroit di voir qu'une preuve de Ieco- 
nomie de mon ſuſdit Mecene. Quant aux rimes feminines 
que l'auteur me reproche avec tant d'aigreur, je vous 
dirai qu'il n'y a rien de male dans Veſprit de Mr. Ro: 
et que j'aurois bleſſẽ fa delicateſſe en m'y prenant autre- 
ment; d'ailleurs je me moque des uſages, et je ne veux 
pas que mes vers ſautent à clochepied, comme ceux des 
poetes Frangois, qui n'entendent rien a la dance, Je ne 
doute 
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Mr. RoLLE is indebted for his extraordinary 
proficiency in that ſcience. 


* 


Ne pouvoir point parler a mon chien je reproche; 
Moi, j'acquis en ces lieux le don de la parole: 

Je vais donc, & bien vite, a Londres par le coche, 
Faire entendre au Senat, que je ſuis un vrai RoLLE. 


The par le coche ſeems to be an addition of 
the Dancing-maſter, who was certainly no 
very great poet, as appears by his uſe of fe- 
minine rhymes only, without any mixture of 
maſculine ; an irregularity perfectly inadmiſ- 
ſible, as all our polite readers muſt know, in 
the nicety of French proſody. We ſhall ſub- 
join for the entertainment of our readers an 
inſcription in the pariſh ſchool at Rouen, 
which was written about a century ſince on 
the original RoLLo. 


doute pas que vous approuviez mon ſentiment 12 d: ſſus, 
et que vous me fatſiez rendre juſtice ſur l'objet de ma 
plainte: en attencant, je vous pile Ge croire que je ſuis, 
avec le plus vif attachemeat, 


Monſieur, votre tres obeiſſant ſerviteur, 


HuPPINGEtN VAN CAPERAGEN,” 


14 Ici 


[Rn I 


— 
W- 


„r I” FE „ IL nn ons ES 
SO RR TOP, IX LEE Rent RSS” 


— 2 
5 


120 CRITICISMS ON 


Ici Rox Lox, feſſẽ ſoir & matin, _ 
Beaucoup ſouffrit, point n'apprit de Lag 
Aux fiers combats biengnieux joua ſon role? 
Tuer des gens lui parut choſe drole, 
Femme epouſa, plus douce que ſatin, 
Et, par bonheur, deja veuve & catin ; 
D'elle recut un fils & la v le. 
Ainſi, Lecteur, naquit le premier RoLLE ! 


But to return to our author. After the 
viſion of the column, MERLIN proceeds in a 
ſhort ſpeech to intimate to Rol Lo, that higher 
honours may yet await his deſcendant in the 
Houſe of Lords, 


Where Rol LE may be, what Rol Lo was before. 


This, as may be naturally ſuppoſed, excites 
the curioſity of the Duke; but MERLIN de- 
clares, that it is not permitted him to reveal 
the glories of the Upper Houſe. The hero 
muſt firſt fulfil his fates, by mortally wound- 
ing the Saxon Drummer, whom Providence 
ſhall inſpire in his laſt moments for this par- 
ticular purpoſe. 


Ere yet thou know, what higher honours wait 

Thy future race, accompliſh thou thy fate. 

When now the braveſt of our Saxon train 

Beneath thy conquering arms ſhall preſs the plain; 
What 
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What yet remains, his voice divine in death 
Shall tell, and Heav'n for this ſhall lengthen out his 
breath. 


Which laſt line is moſt happily lengthened 
out into an alexandrine, to make the ſound 
an echo to the ſenſe. The pauſe too after 
the words “ ſhall tell,” finely marks the ſud- 
den catches and ſpaſmodic efforts of a dying 
man. Some extracts from the Drummer's 
prophecies have already been given to the 
public ; and from theſe ſpecimens of his lo- 
quacity with a thruſt in quarte through his 
lungs, our readers will probably ſee the pro- 
priety with which the immediate hand of 
Heaven is here introduced. The moſt rigid 
critic will not deny that here is truly the 


Dignus vindice nodus, 


which Horace requires to juſtify the interpo- 
ſition of a Divinity. 


We are now come to the concluding lines 
of the ſixth book. Our readers are probably 
acquainted with the commonly-received ſu- 
perſtition relative to the exit of Magicians, 


that they are carried away by Devils. The 
poet 
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poet has made exquiſite uſe of this popular 
belief, though he could not help returning in 
the laſt line to his favourite Virgil. Claſſical 
obſervers will immediately perceive the allu- 


fion to 


—— Revocare gradum, ſuperaſque evadere ad auras 
Hic labor, hoc opus eſt ; 


in the deſcription of RoLLo's re- aſcent from 
the night-cellar into the open air. 


The Prophet foreſeeing his inſtant end, 


« At once, farewel, he ſaid. But, as he ſaid, 
Like mortal bailiffs to the fight array'd, 

Typo fiends advancing ſeiz'd, and bore away 
To their dark dens the much-refiſting prey : 
While RoLLo nimbly clamber'd in a fright, 
Tho' ſteep, and difficult the way, to light. 


And thus ends the ſixth book of the RoLLIAD; 


which we have choſen for the ſubject of the 
FIRST ParT of our CRITICI$Ms. In the 
ſecond part, which is now going on in the 
Morning-Herald, where the firſt draughts of 


the preſent numbers were originally publiſh- 


ed, we ſhall purſue our Commentary through 


the Houle of Peers; and in a third part, for 
which 
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which we are now preparing and arranging 
materials, it is our intention to preſent our 
readers with a ſeries of anecdotes from the 
political hiſtory of our miniſtry, which our 
author has artfully contrived to interweave in 
his inimitable poem, 


And here, while we are cloſing this firſt 
Part, we cannot but congratulate ourſelves, 
that we have been the humble inſtruments of 
firſt calling the attention of the learned to 
this wonderful effort of modern genius, the 
fame of which has already exceeded the limits 
of this ifland, and perhaps may not be cir- 
cumſcribed by the preſent age ; which, we 
have the beſt reaſon to believe, will very 
ſhortly diffuſe the glory of our preſent Rulers 
in many and diſtant quarters of the globe; 
and which may not improbably deſcend to 
exhibit them in their true colours to remote 
poſterity, That we indeed imagine our Cri- 
ticiſms to have contibuted: very much to this 
great popularity of the RoLLIAD, we will not 
attempt to conceal. And this perſuaſion ſhall 
animate us to continue our endeavours with 
redoubled application, that we may complete, 
as early as poſſible, the deſign, which we 

have 
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have ſome time fince formed to ourſelves, 
and which we have now ſubmitted to the 
Public ; happy, if that which is yet to come, 
be reccived with the fame degree of favour 
as this, which is now finiſhed, ſo peculiarly 
experienced even in its moſt imperfect con- 
dition. | * 
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THE ROLLIAD. 


PART THE SECOND. 


NUMBER I. 


E have now followed our admirable 

author through the St Book of 

his poem; very much to our own edification, 
and, we flatter ourſelves, no leſs to the fatis- 
faction of our readers. We have ſhewn the 
art with which he has introduced a deſcrip- 
tion of the leading characters of our preſent 
Houſe of Commons, by a contrivance ſome- 
thing fimilar indeed to that employed by 
Virgil ; but at the ſame time ſufficiently un- 
like to ſubſtantiate his own claim to originality. 
And furely every candid critic will admit, that 
had he fatisfied himſelf with the ſame device, 


1 
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in order to panegyrize his favourites in the 
other Houſe, he would have been perfectly 
blameleſs. But to the writer of the RoLLIA D, 
it was not ſufficient to eſcape cenſure; he muſt 
extort our praiſe, and.cxcite our admiration, 


Our claſſical readers will recollect, that all 
Epic Heroes poſſeſs, in common with the 
poets who celebrate their actions, the gift of 
prophecy; with this difference” however, that 
poets prophecy while they are in found health, 
whereas the. hero never begins to talk about 
futurity, until he has received ſuch a mortal 
wound 1n his lungs as would prevent any man 
but a hero from talking at all: and it is pro- 
bably in alluſion to OY circumftance, that 
the power of divination is diſtinguiſhed in 
North Britain by the name of :8zcanD/$1GHT, 
as commencing when common viſion - ends. 
This faculty has been attributed to dying war- 
riors, both by Homer and Virgil; but neither 
of theſe poets have made ſo good uſe of it as 
our author, Who has introduced into the laſt 
dying ſpeech of the Saxon Drummer, the 
whole birth, parentage, and education, life, 
character, and behaviour of all thoſe bene- 
factors of their country, who at preſent adorn 

the 
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the Houſe of Peers, thereby conforming him- 


diſtinguiſhing the victorious Rollo's proweſs 
in ſubduing an adverſary, who dies infinitely 
harder than either Turnus or Hector. 


Without farther comment, we ſhall now 
proceed to favour our readers with a few ex- 


tracts. The firſt Peer mentioned by the 
Dying Drummer, is the preſent Marquis of 


by an elegant panegyric on his father, Mr. 
George Grenville, of which we ſhall only give 
the concluding lines : 


George, in whoſe ſubtle brain, if Fame ſay true, 

Full-iraught with wars, the fatal ſtamp- act grew; 
Great financier ! {tupenduous calculator 
But, George the ſon is twenty-one times greater 


It would require a volume, not only ta 
point out all the merits of the laſt line, but 


rigid grammatical contexts, which appears in 
the ſingle word but. We had however a 
turther intention in quoting this paſſage, viz. 
K to 


ſelf ro modern uſage, and at the fame time 


Buckingham : his appearance is uſhered in 


even to do juſtice to that Pindaric ſpirit, that 
abrupt beauty, that graceful aberration from 
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to aſſert our author's claim to the invention of 


that ſpecies of MORAL ARITHMETIC, which, 


by the means of proper additions, ſubtractions, 
multiplications, and diviſions, aſcertains the 
relative merits of two characters more cor- 
rectly than any other mode of inveſtigation 
hitherto invented. Lord Thurlow, when he 
informed the Houſe of Peers, that, on: 
Haſtings is worth twenty Macartneys,“ had 
certainly the merit of aſcertaining the com- 
parative value of the two men in whole num- 
bers, and without a fraction, He I:kewite 
enabled his auditors, by means of the rule of 
three, to find out the numerical excellence 


of any other individual; but to compare 


Lord T hurlow with our author, would be to 
compare the ſcholar with the inventor; to 
compare a common houſe-ſteward with 
Euclid or Archimedes. We now return to 
the poem. 


After the lines already quoted, our dying 
drummer breaks out into the following wou- 


derful apoſtrophe :— 


Approach ye ſophs, who, in your northern den, 
Wield, with both hands, your huge didactic pen; 
8 Who, 


A * 
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Who, ſtep by ſtep, o'er Pindus up- hill road, 

Prag ſlowly on your learning's pond'rous load; 
Though many a ſhoc your perilous march encumbers, 
Ere the ſtiff proſe can ſtruggle into numbers; 


And you, at camets“ tails, who fondly ſtare, 

And find a miſtreſs in the /r bear; 

And you, who, full with metaphyſics fraught, 
Detect ſenſation ſtarting into thought, 

And trace each sketch by Memory's hand deſign'd 
On that ſtrange magic lantern, call'd the mind ; 


And you, who watch each loit'ring empire's fate; 
Who heap up fact on fact, and date on date; 

Who count the threads that fill the myitic loom, 
Where patient vengeance wove the fate of Rome; 
Who tell that wealth unnerv'd her {o'dier's hand, 1 
That Folly urg'd the fate by traitors plann'd; 

Or, that ſhe fell—becauſe ſhe could not ſtand : 
Approach, and view, in this capacious mind, 

Your ſcatter'd ſcience, in one maſs combin'd: 


Whate'er tradition tells, or poets ſing, 
Of giant-killing John, or John the King ; 


Whate' e 


But we are. apprehenſive that our zeal has 
already hurried us too far, and that we have 


exceeded the juſt bounds of this paper. We 
ſhall therefore take ſome future opportunity 
of reverting to the character of this prodi- 


gious nobleman, who poſſeſſes, and deſerves 
to poſſeſs, fo diſtinguiſhed a ſhare in his 
maſter's confidence. Suffice it to ſay, that 
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our author does full juſtice to every part of 
his character. He conſiders him as a walking 
warehouſe of facts of all kinds, whether re. 
lating to hiſtory, aſtronomy, metaphyſics, 
heraldry, fortifications, naval tactics, or mid. 
wifery; at the ſame time repreſenting him 
as. 2 kind of haberdaſher of ſmall talent; 
which he retails to the female part of his fa 
mily, inſtructing them in the myſtery of pre- 
cedence, the whole art of ſcented pomatums, 
the doctrine of ſalves for broken heads, of 
putty for broken windows, &c. &c. &c. 
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NUMBER II. 


E now return to the dyiug drummer, 
whom we left in the middle of his 


eulogy on the Marquis of Buckingham. 


It being admitted, that the powers of the 
human mind depend on the number and aſſo- 
ciation of our ideas, it is eaſy to ſhew that 
the illuſtrious Marquis is entitled to the 
higheſt rank in the ſcale of human intelli- 
gence. His mind poſſeſſes an unlimited 
power of inglutition, and his ideas adhere to 
each other with ſuch tenacity, that when- 
ever his memory is {ſtimulated by any power- 
ful interrogatory, it not only diſcharges a full 
anſwer to that individual queſtion, but like- 
wite fuch a prodigious flood of collateral 
knowledge, derived from copious and re- 
peated infuſions, as no common ſkull would 
be capable of containing. For theſe reaſons, 
his Lordſhip's fitneſs for the department of 
the Admiralty, a department connected with 
the whole cyclopœdia of ſcience, and requir- 
K 3 ing 
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ing the greateſt variety of talents and exer- 
tions, ſeems to be pointed out by the hand of 
Heaven ;—it 1s likewiſe pointed out by the 
dying drummer, who deſcribes in the fol. 
lowing lines, the immediate cauſe of his no- 
mination :;— | 


On the great day, when Buckingham, by pairs 
Aſcended, Heaven impell'd, the K 's back-ſtairs; 
And panting, breathleſs, ſtrain'd his lungs to ſhow 
From Fox's bill what mighty ills would flow : 
That ſoon, its ſource corrupt, Opinion's thread, 
On India's deleterious ſtreams wou'd ſbed; 
That Haſtings, Munny Begum, Scott, muſt fall, 
And Pitt, and Jenkinſon, and Leadenhall ; 
Still, as with ſtammering tongue, he told his tale, 
Unuſual terrors Brunſwick's heart aſſail; 
Wide ſtarts his white wig from his royal ear, 
And each particular hair ſtands ſtiff with fear. 


Me flatter ourſelves that few of our read- 
ers are ſo void of taſte, as not to feel the tran- 
ſcendent beauties of this deſcription. Firſt, 
we ſee the noble Marquis mount the fatal 
ſteps “by pairs,” 2. e by two at a time; and 
with a degree of effort and fatigue : and then 
he is out of breath, which is perfectly na- 
tural. The obſcurity of the third couplet, an 
obſcurity which has been imitated by all the 
miniſterial writers on the India bill, ariſes 


4 


mm 
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from a confuſon of metaphor, fo inexpreſſibly 
beautiful, that Mr. Haſtings has thought fit 
to copy it almoſt verbatum, in his celebrated 
letter from Lucknow. The effects of terror 
on the royal wig, are happily imagined, and 
are infinitely more ſublime than the ſete- 
runtgue comæ of the Roman poet; as the 
attachment of a wig to its wearer, is obviouſ- 
ly more generous and diſintereſted than that of 
the perſon's own hair, which naturally par- 
ticipates in the good or ill fortune of the 
head on which it grows. But to proceed. — 
Men in a fright are uſually generous ;—on 
that great day, therefore, the Marquis obtained 
the promiſe of the Admiralty, The dying 
drummer then proceeds to deſcribe the Mar- 
quis's well-known viſion, which he prefaces 
by a compliment on his Lordſhip's extraordi- 
nary proficiency in the art of lace-making. We 
have all admired the parliamentary exertions of 
this great man, on every ſubject that related 
to an art in which the county of Bucking- 
ham is fo deeply intereſted ; an art, by means 
of which Britannia (as our author happily 
expreſſes it) 

Puckers round naked breaſts, a decent trimming, 
Spreads the thread-trade, and propagates old women 
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How naturally do we feel diſpgſed to join 
with the dying drummer, in the pathetic apoſ- 
trophe which he addreſſes to his hero, when 


he foreſees that this attention will neceſſarily 
be diverted to other objects: 


Alas ! no longer round thy favorite 8 rowE, 
Shalt thou the nicer arts to artiſts ſhow ; 
No more on thumb-worn cuſhions deign to trace, 


With critic touch, the texture of bone-lace ; 


And from ſeverer toils, ſome moments robbing ! 
Reclaim the vagrant thread, or truant bobbin ! 

Far, other ſcenes of future glory riſe, 

To glad thy ſleeping, and thy waking eyes: 

As buſy fancy paints the gaudy dream, 

Ideal docks, with ſhadowy navies teem : 

Whate'er on ſea, on lake, or river floats, 

Ships, barges, rafts, ſkiffs, tubs, flat bottom'd boats, 
Smiths, ſailors, carpenters, in buſy crowds, 

Maſt, cable, yard, ſail, bow-ſprit, anchor, ſhrowds, 
Knives, gigs, harpoons, ſwords, handſpikes, cutlaſs blades, 
Guns, piſtols, ſwivels, cannons, carronades : R 
All riſe to view I All blend in gorgeous ſhow ! 
Tritons, and tridents, turpentine, tar—tow | 


We. will take upon ourſelves to atteſt, that 
neither Homer nor Virgil ever produced any 
thing like this. How aimable, how intereſt. 
ing, is the condeſcenbon of the illuſtrious 
Marquis, while he afliſts the old women in 

| | his 
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his neighbourhood in making bone-lace! 
How artfully is the modeſt appearance of the 
aforeſaid old women's cuſhions, (which we 
are alſo told were dirty cuſhions) contraſted 
with the ſplendor and magnificence of the 
ſubſequent viſion ! How maiterly is the ſtrue- 
ture of the laſt verſe, and how nobly does the 
climax riſe from tritons and tridents ; from ob- 
jets which are rather pictureſque than neceſ- 
ſary, to that moſt important article to an 


article without which,“ in the opinion of 


Lord Mulgrave, ** it would be impoffible to 


fit out a ſingle ſhip. ”? 


The drummer 1s next led to inveſtigate 
the different modes of meliorating our navy ; 
in the courſe of which he introduces the 
Marquis's private thoughts on flax and o- 
trees; the natural hiſtory of nettles, with 
proofs of their excellence in making cables; 
a project to produce aurum ſulminaus from 
Pinchbeck's metal, inſtead of gold, occafioned 
by Admiral Barrington's complaint of bad 
powder; a diſcuſſion of Lord Ferrers's ma- 
thematical mode of ſhip- building; and a 
lamentation on the pertinacity with which 
his Lordſhip! s veſſels have hitherto refuſed to 


ſail. 
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fail. The grief of the Marquis on this oc- 
caſion, awaking all our ſympathy— 


Sighing, he ſtruck his breaſt, and cried, © Alas ! 

* Shall a three decker's huge unwicldy maſs, 

« Mid croud of foes, ſtand ſtupid!y at bay, 
And by rude force, like Ajax, ga the day ? 

« No [let Invention! 


3 And at the moment his Lordſhip becomes 
1 ; pregnant, and is delivered of a project that 
ſolves every difficulty. 


3 The reader will recolle& Commodore 
1: Johnſtone's diſcovery, that The aliquot 
parts being equal to the whole, two frigates 


are indiſputably tantamount to a line of 
“ battle-thip ; nay, that they are ſuperior to 
* it, as being more manageable.” Now, a 
loop being more docile than a frigate, and a 
cutter more verſatile than a floop, &c. &c. 


is it not obvious that the /orce of any veſſel 
muſt be in an inverſe ratio to its ſtrength? 


Hence, Lord Buckingham moſt properly ob- 


ſerves, 


Our light arm'd fleet will ſpread a general panic, 
For ſpeed is power, ſays Pinchbeck, the mechanic. 


The 
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The only objection to this ſyſtem, is the 
trite profeſſional idea, that ſhips having been 
for ſome years paſt in the habit of ſailing 
directly forwards, muſt neceſſarily form and 
fight in a ſtrarght line; but according to 
Lord Buckingham's plan, the line of battle in 
future is to be like the line of beauty, waving 
and tortuous; ſo that if the French, who con- 
feſſedly are the moſt imitative people on the 
earth, ſhould wiſh to copy our manceuvres, 
their larger ſhips will neceſſarily be thrown 
into confuſion, and conſequently be beaten. 


But as Sir Gregory Page Turner finely ſays, 
e infallibility is not given to human nature.“ 
Our prodigious Marquis, therefore, diffident 
of his talents, and not yet ſatisfied with his 
plan, rakes into that vaſt heap of knowledge, 
which he has collected from reading, and 
forms into one compoſt, all the naval inven- 
tions of every age and country, in order to 
meliorate and fertilize the colder genius of 
Great Britain. . ** In future,“ ſays the drum- 


mer, 


All ages, and all countries, ſhall combine, 
To form our navy's variegated line, 
Like 
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Like ſome vaſt whale, or all devouring ſhark, 
High in the midſt ſhall riſe old Noah's art : 
Or, if that ark be loſt, of equal bulk, 

Our novel Noah rigs—the Juffice Hull. 

An Argo next, the peerleſs Catherine ſends, 
The gorgeous gift of her Mingrelian friends: 


Here we cannot repreſs our admiration 
at the drummer's {kill in geography and 


politics. He not only tells us that Mingrelia 


is the ancient Colcſiis, the country viſited by 
the Argonauts, the country which was then ſo 


famous for its fleeces, and which even now 


ſends fo many virgins to the Grand Seignior's 
ſeraglio, but he foreſees the advantages that 
will be derived to the navy of this kingdom, 
by the ſubmiſſion of his Mingrelian majeſty 
to the Empreſs of Ruſſia. But to proceed, 


And next, at our Canadian brethren's pray'r, 
Ten ſiout triremes the good pope ſhall ſpare! 


We apprehend, with all due ſubmiſſion to 
the drummer, that here is a ſmall miſtake. 
Our Canadian brethren may indeed poſſeſs 
great inſſuence with the Pope, on account of 
their perſeverance in the catholic religion; 


but as alt the triremes in his holineſs's poſſeſ- 
ſion, 
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ſion, are unfortunately in baſs- relief, and mar- 
ble, we have ſome doubt of their utility at ſea. 


Light arm'd evans, canves that ſeem to fly, 

Our faithful Oberea ſhall ſupply : 

Gallies ſhall Venice yield, Algiers, xebecs— 

But thou, Nanguin, gay yachts with towering decks ; 
While fierce Kamtſchatka 


But it is unneceſſary to tranſcribe all the 
names of places mentioned by our drummer 
in failing eaſtward towards Cape Horn, and 
weſtward to the Cape of Good Hope. We 
flatter ourſelves that we have ſufficiently 
proved the ſtupendous and almoſt unnatural 
excellence of the new Lord Buckingham; and 
that we have ſhewn the neceſlity of innovation 
in the navy as well as in the conſtitution; we 
therefore ſhall conclude this number, by ex- 
preſſing our hope and aſſurance, that the ſalu- 
tary amputations which are meditated by the 
two ſtate furgeons, Mr. Pitt, and Mr. Wy- 
vill will ſpeedily be followed by equally ſkil- 
ful operations in our marine ; and that the 
prophecy of the dying drummer will be ful- 
filled in the completion of that delightful event, 
the nomination of the noble Marquis to 
the department of the Admiralty ! 


NUM 
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NUMBER 111. 


AVING concluded his deſcription of 
the Marquis of Buckingham, our 
expiring prophet proceeds to the con- 
templation of other glories, hardly leſs re- 
ſplendent than thoſe of the noble Marquis 
himſelf. He goes on to the DUKE of 


RICHMOND. 


In travelling round this wide world of, 
virtue, for as ſuch may the mind of the no- 
ble Duke be deſcribed, it muſt be obvious 
to every one, that the principal difficulty 
conſiſts in determining from what quarter 
to ſet out; whether to commence in the 

' frigid zone of his benevolence, or in the 
torrid hemiſphere of his loyalty; from the 
equinox of his ceconomy, or from the terra 
auſtralis of his patriotiſm. Our author feels 
himſelf reduced to the dilemma of the fa- 
mous Archimedes in this caſe, though for a 
very different reaſon, and exclaims violent- 
ly for the Av; Te gu, not becauſe he has no 


ground to ſtand upon, but becauſe he has 
| toO 
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too much - becauſe puzzled by the variety, 
he feels an incapacity to make a ſelection. 
He repreſonts himſelf as being exactly in the 
ſituation of Paris between the different 
and contending charms of the three Heathen 
Goddeſſes, and is equally at a loſs on which 
to beſtow his detur pulcherimæ. There is 
indeed more beauty in this latter ſimilitude 
than may at firſt view appear to a careleſs 
and vulgar obſerver; the tliree goddeſſes 
in queſtion being, in all the leading points 
of their deſcxiption, moſt correctly typical 
of the noble Duke himſelf. As for ex- 
ample,— Minerva, we know, was produced 
out of the head of Jove, complete and 
perfect at once. Thus the Duke of Rich- 
mond ſtarts into the perfection of a full- 
grown engineer, without the ceremony of 
gradual organization, or the painful tediouſ- 
neſs of progreſſive maturity. Juno was par- 
ticularly farmed for an unccaſing ſpirit of 
active perſccution againſt the braveſt and moſt 
honourable men of antiquity.—Col. Debberge, 
and ſome other individuals of modern time, 
might be ſelected, to ſhew that the noble 
Duke is not in this reſpect without ſome pre- 
tenſions to ſympathy with the queen of the 
1kies,— 
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{kies.—Venus too, we all know, originated 
from froth. For reſemblance in this point, 
vide the noble Duke's admirable theories on 


the ſubject of pariamentary melioration. 


Having ſtated theſe circumſtances of em- 
barraſſment in a few introductory lines to this 
part of the poem, our author goes on to ob- 
ſerve, that not knowing, after much and anx- 
ious thought, how to adjuſt the important dif- 
ficulty in queſtion, he reſolves at laſt to truſt 
himſelf entirely to the guidance of his muſe, 
who, under the influence of her uſual inſpira- 
ration, proceeds as follows : 


Hail thou, for either talent juſtly known, 


To ſpend the nation's caſh—or keep thy own 
Expert alike to fave, or be profuſe, 

As money goes for thine, or England's uſe ; 
In whoſe eſteem, of equal worth are thought, 
A public million, and a private groat, 

Bail, and—&c, g 


Longinus, as the learned well know, reck- 
ons the figure Ampirfication, amongſt the 
principal ſources of the ſublime, as does Quin- 
tilian amongſt the leading requiſites of rhe- 


toric. That it conſtitutes the very ſoul of 
f eloquence, 
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eloquence, is demonſtrable from the example 
of that ſublimeſt of all orators, and profoundeſt 
of all ſtateſmen, Mr. Willtam Pitt. If no 
expedient had been deviſed, by the help of 
which the /ame idea could be inveſted in a 
thouſand different and glittering habiliments, 
by which: one ſmall ſpark of meaning could be 
inflated into a blaze of elocution, how many 
delectable ſpeeches would have been loſt to the 
ſenate of Great Britain? How ſevere an in- 


eſtimation of the age? The above admirable 
ſpecimen of the figure, however, adds to the 
other natural graces of it, the excellent re- 
commendation of ſtrict and literal truth. The 
author proceeds to deſcribe the noble Duke's 
uncommon popularity, and to repreſent, that 
whatever be his employment, whether the gay 
buſineſs of the ſtate, or the ſerious occupation 
of amuſement, his Grace is alike ſure of the 
approbation of his countrymen. 


Whether thy preſent vaſt ambition be, 
To check the rudeneſs of th' intruding fea; 
Or elſe, immerging in a civil ſtorm, 
With equal wiſdom to projet—reform; 
Whether thou go'ſt while ſummer ſuns prevail, 
To eajoy the freſhneſs of thy kitchtn's gale, 
L Where, 


jury would have been ſuſtained to the literary 
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Where, unpolluted by luxurious heat, 

Its large expanſe affords a cool retreat ; 

Or ſhould'ſt thou now, no more the theme of mirth, 
Hail the great day that gave thy ſov'reign birth, 
With kind anticipating zeal prepare, 

And make the fourth of June thy anxious care; 

O! wherelſoc'er thy hallow'd ſteps ſhall ftray - 
Still, till, for thee, the grateful poor ſhall pray, 
Since all the bounty which thy heart denies, 
Drain'd by thy ſchemes, the treaſury ſupplies, 


I be reference to the noble Duke's kitchen, 
is a moſt exquiſite compliment to his Grace's 
well-known and determined averſion to the 
ſpecious, popular, and prevailing vices of 
eating and drinking; and the four lines 
which follow, contain a no leſs admirable al- 
luſion to the memorable witticiſm of his 
Grace (memorable for the ſubject of it, as 
well as for the circumſtance of its being the 
only known inſtance of his Grace's attempting 
to degrade himſelf into the vulgarity of joke.) 


When a miniſter was found in this country 
daring and wicked enough to propoſe the ſuſ- 
penſion of a turnpike bill for one whole day, 
ſimply for the reaſon, that he conſidered ſome 
little ceremony due to the natal anniverſary 
of the Higheſt, and beyond all compariſon; 
the be individual in the country; what was 
| the 
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the noble Duke's reply to this frivolous pre- 
tence for the protraction of the national buſi- 
neſs? What care J,“ faid this great per- 
ſonage, with a noble warmth of patriotic in- 
ſolence, never yet attained by any of the pre- 
ſent timid-minded ſons of faction, What 
care I for the King's birth-day !—What is 
ſuch nonſenſe to me!“ &c. &c. Kc. It 18 
true, indeed, times have been a little changed 
ſince but what of that! there is a ſolid truth 
in the obſervation of Horace, which its tritiſin 
does not, nor cannot deſtroy, and which the 
noble Duke, if he could read the original, 
might, with great truth, apply to himſelf aud 
his ſovereign: 


Tempora mutantur, et nos mutamur in illis. 


A great critic affirms, that the higheſt 
excellence of writing, and particularly of 
poetical writing, conſiſts in this one power 
to ſurpriſe. Surely this ſenſation was never 
more ſucceſsfully excited, than by the line in 


the above paſſage, when conſidered as ad- 
dreſſed to the Duke of Richmond 


Still, ſtill, for thee, the gratefu/ peer ſhall pray ? 
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Our author, however, whoſe correct judg- 
ment ſuggeſted to him, that even the ſubli- 
mity of ſurpriſe was not to be obtained at the 
expence of truth and probability, haſtens to 
reconcile all contradictions, by informing the 
reader, that the ſreaſury is to ſupply the 
ſources of the charity, on account of which 


the noble Duke is to be prayed for. 


The poet, with his uſual philanthropy, 
proceeds to give a piece of good advice to a 
perſon, with whom he does not appear at firſt 
ſight to have any natural connexion. He con- 
trwes, however, even to make his ſeeming 
digreſſion contribute to his purpoſe. He ad- 
dreſſes Colonel Debbeige in the following 


good- natured, ſublime, and parental apoſ- 


trophe— 


Learn thoughtleſs Debheige, now no more a youth, 
The woes unnumber'd that encompaſs truth. 


Nor of experience, nor of knowledge vain, 
Mock the chimeras of a ſea- ſick brain: 


Oh, learn on happier terms with him to live, 
Who neꝰ er knew twice, the weakneſs to forgive! 
Then ſhould his Grace ſome vaſt expedient fnd, 
To govern tempeſts, and controul the wind 
Should he, like great Canute, forbid the wave, 


T' approach his preſence, or hig foot to lave; 


Conſtrult 


— 


Laney 
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Conſtruct ſome baſtion, or-contrive ſome mound, 
The world's wide limits to encompals round; 

Rear a redoubt, that to the ſtars ſhould rife, = 
And lift himſelf, like Typhon, to the skies; 

Or ſhould the mightier ſcheme engage his foul, 

To raiſe a platform on the northern pole, | 
Witte foſs, with rampart, ftick, and ſtone, and clay, 
To build a breaſt-work on the mill;-way, 

Or to protect his ſoyereign's bleſt abode, 

Bid numerous batteries guard the turnpike road; 
Left foul Invaſion in diſguiſe approach, 

Or Treaſon lurk within the Dover coach. 

Oh, let the wiſer duty then be thine, 

Thy skill, thy ſcience, judgment to reſign ! 

With patient ear, the high-wrapt tale attend, 

Nor ſnarl at fancies which no skill can mend, 

So ſhall thy comforts with thy days increaſe, 

And all thy laſt, unlike thy firſt, be peace; 

No rude courts martial ſhall thy fame decry, 

But half- pay plenty all thy wants ſupply. 


It is difficult to determine which part of 
the above paſſage poſſeſſes the ſuperior claim 
to our admiration, whether its ſcience, its 
reſemblance, its benevolence, or its ſublimity. 
Each has its turn, and each is diſtinguiſhed by 
ſome of our author's happieſt touches. The cli- 
max from the pole of the heavens to the pole of a 
coach; and from the milky-way to a tirnpike 
road, 1s conceived and expreſt with admirabie 
fancy and ability. The abſurd ſtory of the 
rut L 3 wooden 
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wooden horſe in Virgil, is indeed remotely 
parodied in the line, 


Or Treaſon lurk within the Dover eoach, 


but with what acceſſion of beauty, nature, 
and probability, we leave judicious critics to 
determine. Indeed there is no other defence 
for the paſſage alluded to in Virgil, but to 
ſuppoſe that the paſt commentators upon it 
have been cgregiouſly miſtaken, and that this 
famous eguus ligneus, of which he ſpeaks, 
was neither more nor leſs than the ſag: 
coach of antiquity, What, under any other 
ſuppoſition, can be the meaning of the paſ- 


ſage 


pe 


Aut hoc incluſi ligno occultantur Achivi ? 


Beſides this, the term machima we know 
is almoſt conſtantly uſed by Virgil himſelf 
as a ſynonyme for this horſe, as in the 


- ine 


Scandit fatalis machina muros, &c. 


* 


And do we not ſee that thoſe authentic re- 
cords of modern literature, the newſpapers, 
are continually and daily announcing to us— 


„This 
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This day ſets off from the Blue- boar Inn 
« preciſely at half paſt five, the Bath and 
« Briſtol machine!” meaning thereby merely 
the ſtage coaches to Bath and to Briſtol. Again 
immediately after the line laſt quoted, to wit 
{ſcandit fatalis machina muros) come theſe 
words, 


Feta armis, i. e. filled with arms. 


Now what can they poſſibly allude to in 
the eye of ſober judgment and rational criti- 
ciſm, but the guard, or armed watchman, 
who, in thoſe days, went in the inſide, or 
perhaps had a place i in the boot, and was em- 
ployed, as in our modern cony eyances, to 
protect the paſſenger in his approximation to 
the metropolis. We truſt the above autho- 
rities will be deemed concluſive upon the ſub- 
ject; and indeed, to ſay the truth, this idea 
does not occur to us now for the firſt time, as 
in ſome hints for a few critical lucubrations 
intended as farther addenda to the Virgilius 
Reſtauratus of the great Scribler us, we find 
this remark preciſely—“ In our judgment, 
this horſe (meaning Virgil's) may be very 
* properly denominated—the DAR DAN TAN 


** DILLY, or the posT coAch to PHOGA Mus.“ 
L a4 We 
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We know not whether it be worth adding 
as a matter of mere fact, that the great object 
of the noble Duke's erections at Chatham, 
which have not yet coſt the nation a million, 
is ſimply and excluſively this to enilade the 
turnpike road, in caſe of a foreign invaſion. 


The poet goes on—he forms a ſcientific 
and intereſting preſage of the noble Duke's 


future greainels. 


With gorges, ſcaffolds, 8 ditches, mines, 
With culverins, whole and demi, and gabines; 
With trench, with counterſcarp, with eſplanade, 
With curtain, moat, and rhombo, and chamade; 
With polygon, epaulement, hedge and bank, 
Wich angle ſalient, and with angle flank: 
Oh l thou ſhalt prove, ſhould all thy ſchemes prevalh 
An uxcxE Tos x on a larger ſcale. 
| While dapper, daiſy, prating, puffing JiM, 
May haply perſonate good CT Trim. 


Every reader will anticipate us in the re- 
collection, that the perſon here honoured 
with our author's diſtinction, by the abbre- 
viated appellative of im, can be no other 
than the Hon. James Luttrel himſelf, ſur- 
veyor-general to the ordnance, the famous 
friend, defender, and commas of the Duke 
| of 
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of Richmond. The words dapper and daiſy 
in the laſt line of the above paſlage, approxi- 
mate perhaps more nearly to the familiarity 
of common life, than is uſual with our au- 
thor; but it is to be obſerved in the defence 
of them, that our language ſupplies no terms 
in any degree ſo peculiarly characteriſtic of 
the objeck to whom they are addreſſed. As 
for the remaining part of the line, to wit, 

te hrating, puffing im,“ it will require 
no vindication or illuſtration with thoſe who 
have heard this honourable gentleman's 
ſpeeches in parliament, and who have read 
the fubſequent repreſentations of them in the 
diurnal prints. 


Our immortal author, whoſe province it 
is to give poetical conſtruction and local Ha- 
bitation to the inſpired effuſions of the dying 
drummer, (exactly as Virgil did to the pre- 
dictions of Anchiſes proceeds to finiſh the 
portrait exhibited in the above paſſage by the 
following lines 


As like your prototypes as pea to pea, 
Save in the weakneſs of—humanity ; 
Congenial quite in every other part, 
The fame in head, but differing in the heart. 
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NUMBER IV. 


W reſume with great pleaſure our 
44 critical lucubrations on that moſt 
intereſting part of this divine poem, which 
pourtrays the character, and tranſmits to im- 
mortality the name of the Duke of Ricu- 
MoND.—Our author, who ſometimes con- 
deſcends to a caſual imitation of ancient 
writers, employs more than uſual pains in the 
elaborate delineation of this illuſtrious per- 
ſonage. Thus, in Virgil, we find whole pages 
devoted to the deſcription of Æncas, while 
Glacus and Therfilochus, like the Luttrels, 
the Palkes, or the Macnamaras of modern 


times, are honoured only with the tranſient 


diſtinction of a ſimple mention. He pro- 
ceeds. to ridicule the ſuperſtition which exiſts 
in this country, and, as he informs us, had 
alſo prevailed in one of the moſt famous 
ſtates of antiquity, that a navy could be any 
fource of ſecurity to a great empire, or that 
ſhipping could in any way be confidereq as 
the natural defence of an and. 


Th? 
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Th' Athenian ſages, once of ald, *tis ſaid, 
Urg'd by their country's love by wiſdom led, 
Beſought the Delphic oracle to ſhow h 

* What beſt ſhould ſave them from the neighb'ring foe? 
With holy fervor firſt the preefeſs burn'd, 
Then fraught with preſage, this reply return'd: 
« Your city, men of Athens, neer will fall, 
E If wiſely guarded by a WOODEN WALL.“ 
Thus have our fathers indiſcreetly thought, 
By ancient practice ancient ſafety taught, 
That this, Great Pritain, ftill ſhould prove to thee, 
Thy firſt, thy beit, thy laſt ſecurity ; 
That what in thee we find or great or good, 
Had ow'd its being to this WALL of woon.— 
Above fuch weakneſs fee great Lenox ſoar, 
This fence preſcriptive guards us now no more; 
Of ſuch groſs ignorance aſham'd and ſick, 
Richmond protects us with a wall—of brick ; 
Contemns the prejudice of former time, 
And faves his countrymen by lath and lime. 


It is our intention to embarraſs this part of 
the Rolliad as little as poſſible with any com- 
mentaries of our own. We cannot, however, 
reſiſt the temptation which the occaſion ſug- 
geſts, of pronouncing a particular panegyric 
upon the delicacy as well as dexterity of our 
author, who, in ſpeaking upon the ſubject of 
the Duke of Richmond, that is, upon a man 


who knows no more of the hiſtory, writings, 
Or 
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or languages of antiquity than the Marquis of 
Landſdown himſelf, or great Rollo's groom, 
has yet contrived to collect a great portion of 
tis iHuſtrations from the fources of ancient 
literature. By this admirable expedient, the 
immediate ignorance of the hero is inveloped 
and concealed in the vaſt erudition of the 
author, and the unhappy truth that his Grace 
never proceeded farther in his Latinity, than 
through the neat and fimple pages of Cor- 
derius, is ſo far thrown into the back ground 
as to be hardly obſervable, and to conſtitute 
no eſſential blemiſh to the general brilliancy 
of the 0 
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The poet ee to en of a tribunal 
which was inſtituted in the æra he is deſcrib- 
ing, for an inveſtigation into the profeſſional 
meritsof the noble Duke, and of which hehim- 
ſelf was very properly the head. The author 
mentions the individuals who compoſed this 
inquiſition, as men of opulent, independent, 
difintereſted characters, three only excepted, 
whom he regrets as apoſtates to the general 
character of the arbitrators. He ſpeaks, how- 


ever, ſuch | is the onuupotence of truth, even 
of 
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of them, with a fort of reluctant tendency 70 
panegyric. He ſays, 


Keen without ſhow, with modeſt learning, fly, 
The ſubtle comment ſpeaking in his eye; 

Of manners polifh*d, yet of ſtubborn ſoul, 
Which Hape allures not—nor which fears contrd ; 
See Burgoyne rapt in all a ſoldier's pride, 

Damn with a ſhrug, and with a look deride ; 
While coarſe Macbhride a buſier task aſſumes, 

And tears with graceleſs rage our hero's plumes; 
Blunts his rude ſcience in the chizftain's face, | 
Nor deems, forgive him, Pitt! a truth, diſgrace: 
And Percy too, of lineage juſtly vain, 

Surveys the ſyſtem with a mild diſdain. 


He conſoles the reader, however, for the 


pain grven him by the contemplation of ſuch 
weakneſs and injuſtice, by haſtening to inform 
him of the better and wiſer diſpoſitions of the 
other members of the tribunal ; 


Zut ah ! not ſo the reſt - unlike to theſe, 

They try each anxious blandiſhment to pleaſe ; 

No skill uncivil e'er from them eſcapes, 

Their modeſt wiſdom courts no dang'rous ſcrapes ; 
But pure regard comes glowing from the heart, 

To take a friend's—to take a maſter's part; 

Nor let Suſpicion with her ſneers convey, 


That paltry Int'ceſt could with ſuch bear ſway, 
Can Richmond's brother be attach'd to gold? 
Can Luttrelbs friendſhip, like a vote, be ſold ? 
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O can fuch petty, ſuch ignoble crimes, - 
Stain the fair æra of theſe golden times, 
When Pitt to all perfection points the way, 
And pure Dundas exemplifies his lay; 
When Wilkes to loyalty maks bold pretence, 
Arden to law, the Cabinet to ſenſe ; 
When Prettyman affects for truth a zeal, 
And Macnamaras guard the common-weal ; 
When /awyers argue from the holy writ, 
And Hill would vie with Sheridan in wit; 
When Camden, firſt of Whigs, in ſtruggles paſt, 
Teiz'd and tormented, quits the cauſe at laſt ; 
When Thurlow ſtrives commercial skill to ſhew, 
And even Sydney ſomething ſeems to know; 
When honeſt Fack declines in men to trade, 
And court majorities by truth are ſway'd ; 
When Baker, Conway, Cavendiſh, or Byng, 
No more an obloquy o'er ſenates fling ; 


| When ———— 


But where could a period be put to the 
enumeration of the uncommon appearances of 
the epoch in queſtion ?—The application of 
the term honeſt, prefixed to the name of the 
perſon deſcribed in the laſt line of the above 
paſſage but three, ſufficiently circumſcribes 
the number of thoſe particular Jacks who 
were at this moment in the contemplation of 
our author, and lets us with facility into the 


ſecret that he could mean no other than the 
| worthy 


£ 
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worthy Mr. John Robinſon himnſelf.— The 
peculiar ſpecies of traffic that the poet repre- 
ſents Mr. Robinſon to have dealt in, is ſup- 
poſed to allude to a famous occurrence of theſe 
times, when Mr. R. and another contractor 
agreed, in a miniſterial emergency, to furniſh 
government with five hundred and fifty erght 
ready, willing, obedient, well-train'd men, at 
ſo much per head per man, whom they en- 
caged to be perfectly fit for any work the 
miniſter could put them to, Tradition ſays, 
they failed in their contract by ſomewhat 
about two hundred.—We have not heard of 
what particular complexion the firſt order 


were of, but ſuppoſe them to have been 
blacks. 


We collect from hiſtory, that the noble 
Duke had been expoſed to much empty ri- 
dicule, on account of his having been, as they 
termed it, a judge in his own cauſe, by being 
the Preſident of that Court, whoſe excluſive 
juriſdiction it was to enquire into ſuppoſed 
official errors imputed to himſelf. The au- 
thor ſcouts the venom of thoſe impotent 
Sibers, and with great triumph exclaims, 


If 
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If it be virtue but yourſelf to doro 
Yourſelf to Judge, is {ure a virtue too. 


. Nothing can be more obvious—all judg- 
ment depends upon knowledge; and how can 
any other perſon be ſuppoſed to know a man 
ſo well as he does himſelf ? We hope ſoon 
to ſee this evidently equitable principle of 
criminal juriſprudence fully eſtabliſhed at. the 
Old Baily ; and we are very much inclined 
to think, that if every houſe-breaker, Sc. 
was in like manner permitted to judge him- 
ſelf, the ſuſceptible heart would not be al- 
together ſo often ſhocked with ſpectacles of 
human maſſacre before the gates of Newgate, 
as, to the great diſgrace of our penal ſyſtem, 
it now is. 


Our author now proceeds to ſpeak of a 
tranſaction which he ſeems to touch upon 
with reluctance. It reſpects a young noble- 
man of theſe times, of the name of Rawdon. 
It is very remarkable, that the laſt couplet of 
this paſſage is printed with a ſcratch through 
the lines, as if it had been the author's in- 
tention to have erazed them. Whether he 
thought the eyent alluded to in this diſtich 
Was 
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was too diſgraceful for juſtification or that 
the juſtification ſuggeſted was incomplete— 
that the image contained in them was too 
familiar and peurile for the general ſublimity 
of his great poem, or whatever he thought, 
we know not, but ſuch is the fact. The 
paſſage is as follows: —after relating the cir- 
cumſtance, he ſays 


Aſſociation forms the mind's great chain, 


By plaſtic union many a thought we gain, 
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To the juſtice of the diſgrace thrown upon 
the above couplet, we by no means concede. 
—What it wants in poetical conſtruction, it 
amply makes up in the deep knowledge 

which it contains of the more latent feelings 
of the human heart, and its philoſophic de- 
tection of ſome of the true ſources of human 
action. We all know how long, and how 
tenaciouſly, original prejudices ſtick by us. 
No man liyes long enough to get rid of his 
nurſery. That the noble duke therefore 
might not be free from the common influence 
of a very common ſenſation, no one can rea- 
ſonably wonder at, and the beſt proof that he 

M Was 
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was not ſo is, that we defy any perſon to 
ſhow us, upon what poſſible principle, if not 
upon this, the conduct of the noble duke, in 
the tranſaction alluded to, is to be explained 
or defended. The Duke of Richmond 
gentleman by a thouſand pretenſions—a ſol- 
dier—a legiflator—a peer—in two countries 
a duke—1n a third a prince—a man whoſe 
honour 1s not a mere point, of ſpeculative 
courteſy, but 1s his oath—impeaches the re- 
putation of another individual of pure and 
unblemiſhed character, and with the fame 
publicity that he had applied the original im- 
putation, this peer, prince, legiflator, and ſol- 
dier, eats every ſyllable he had faid, and re- 
tracts every item of his charge. Is this to be 
credited without a reſort to fore principle of 
a very paramount nature in the heart of man 
indeed ? Is the original depravity, in the 
. firſt inſtance, of = attempting to fully 
the fair honour of that intereſting and facred 
character, a youthful ſoldier, or the meannefs 
in the ſecond, of an equally public and un- 
precedentediy puſillanimous retraction of the 
whole of the calumny, to be believed in ſo 
high a perſonage 2 as the Duke of Richmond, 


without a reference to a cauſe of a very pe- 
; culiar 
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culiar kind, to an impulſe of more than or- 
dinary potency ? Evidently not—and what 
is there, as we have before obſerved, that ad- 
| heres ſo cloſely, or controuls ſo abſolutely as 
the legends of our boyiſh days, or the ſuper- 
ſtitions of a nurſery? For theſe reaſons, 
therefore, we give our moſt decided ſuffrage 
for the full re-eſtabliſhment of the couplet to 
the fair legitimate honours that are due to it. 


The poet concludes his portrait of this il- 
luſtrious perſon, with the following lines— 


The triple honours that adorn his head, 

A three-fold influence o'er his virtue ſhed ; 

As Gallia's prince, behold him proud and vain ; 
Thrifty and cloſe as Caledonia's thane ; 

In Richmond's duke, we trace our own JohN BULL, 
Of ſchemes enamaur'd—and of ſchemes—the Gul. 


M2 NUM. 
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NUMEER V. 


TME author of the Rolliad has, in his 

laſt edition, introduced ſo conſiderable 
an alteration, that we ſhould hold ourſelves 
inexcuſable, after the very favourable recep- 
tion our commentaries have been honoured 
with, in omitting to ſeize the earlieſt oppor- 
tunity of pointing it out to the public. 


Finding the variety and importance of the 
characters he is called upon to deſcribe, like- 
ly to demand a greater portion both of time 
and words than an expiring man can be 
reaſonably ſuppoſed to afford, inſtead of leav- 
ing the whole deſcription of that illuſtrious 
aſſembly, or which the dying drummer has 
already delineated ſome of the principal orna- 
ments, to the ſame character, he has made an 
addition to the viſion in which the Houle of 
Commons is repreſented, at the concluſion of 
the Sixth Book, by contriving that the Jantern 
of Merlin ſhould be ſhifted in ſuch a manner, 
as to diſplay at once to the eager eye of Rollo, 


the whole interior of the Upper Houle ; to 
8 gain 
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gain a ſeat in which the hero immediately 


expreſſes a laudable impatience, as well as a 
juſt indignation, on beholding perſons, far 
leſs worthy than himſelf, among thoſe whom 
the late very numerous-creations prevent our 
calling— 
m——Pauct—QuIs £4445 amavit 
Jupiter 

With ſtill leſs propriety, perhaps, we 

ſhould add 


Aut ardens evexit ad ætbera Uirtus. ViRG. 


The hero's diſpleaſure is thus forcibly de- 
ſcribed : 


Zounds ] quoth great Rollo, with indignant frown, 
Mid Britiſh nobles ſhall a baſe-born clown, 

With air imperious ape a monarch's nod, 

Leſs fit to fit there than my groom, by G—d * ? 


Longinus, in his chapter on interrogations, 
proves them to be a ſource of the ſublime. 
They are, indeed, fays Dr. Young, the pro- 
per ſtile of majeſty incenſed. Where, there- 
fore, can they be with more propriety intro- 
duced, than from the mouth of our offended 


* See Mr, Rolle's ſpeech in the parliamentary debates. 
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hero? Merlin, after ſympathizing with him 
in the juſtice of theſe feelings, proceeds to 
a deſcription of the auguſt aſſembly they are 
viewing. The author's reverence for the 
religion of his country naturally diſpoſes him 
firſt to take notice of the ſpiritual lords of Par: 
lament— 


Yon rev'rend prelates, rob'd in ſleeves of lawn, 

Too meek to murmur, and too proud to fawn, | 

Who ſtill ſubmiſſive to their Maker's nod, 

Adore their Sov'reign, and reſpect their God; 
And wait, good men |! all worldly things forgot, 

In humble hope of Enoch's happy lot. 


Me apprehend that the fourth line, by an 
error in the preſs, the words ** adore and 
** reſpe&t,” muſt have been miſplaced ; but 
our veneration for our author will not per- 
mit us to hazard even the ſlighteſt alteration 
of the text. The happy ambiguity of the 
word Maker,” is truly beautiful. 


We are ſorry, however, to obſerve, that 
modern times afford ſome inſtances of excep- 
tions to the above deſcription, as well as one 
very diſtinguiſhed one, indeed, to that which 
follows of the ſixteen Peers of Scotland :— 


Alike 
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Alike in loyalty, alike in worth, 

Behold the ſixteen nobles of the north; 

Faſt friends to monarchy, yet ſprung from thoſe 
Who baſely ſold their monarch to his foes ; 
Since which, atoning for their father's crime, 
The ſons, as baſely, ſell themſelves to him : 
With ev'ry change prepar'd to change their note, 
With ev'ry government prepar'd to vote, 

Save when, perhaps, on ſome important bill, 
They know, by ſecond fight, the royal will; 
With loyal Denbigh hearing birds that ſing, 

« Oppoſe the miniſter to pleaſe the king.” 


Theſe laſt lines allude to a well authenti- 
cated anecdote, which deſerves to be recorded 
as an inſtance of the interference of divine 
Providence in favour of this country, when 
her immediate deſtruction was threatened by 
the memorable India bill, ſo happily rejected 
by the Houſe of Lords in the year 1783. 


The Earl of Denb:gh, a Lord of his Ma- 
jeſty's Bed-chamber, being newly married, 
and ſolacing himſelf at his country-ſeat in 
the ſweets of matrimonial bliſs, to his great 
aſhoniſhment heard, on a winter's evening, 
in the cold month of December, a nightin- 
gale ſinging in the woods. Having liſtened 
with great attention to fo extraordinary a 
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phœnomenon, it appeared to his Lordſhip 
that the bird diſtinctly repeated the following 
fignificant words, in the ſame manner that 
the bells of London admonithed the celebrat- 
ed Whittington, 


& 'Throw out the India. bill ; 
c Such is your maſter's will.“ 


His Lordſhip immediately communicated 
this ſingular circumſtance to the fair partner 
of his connubial joys, who, for the good of 
her country, patriotically, though reluctantly, 
conſented to forego the newly taſted delights - 
of wedlock, and permitted her beloved bride- 
groom to ſet out for London, where his Lord- 
ſhip fortunately arrived in time, to co-operate 
with the reſt of his noble and honourable 
brethren, the lords of the kings bed-chamber, 
in defeating that deteſtable meaſure ; a mea- 
ſure calculated to effect the immediate ruin of 
this country, by overthrowing the happy 
ſyſtem of government which has ſo long pre- 
vailed in our Eaſt- India territories. After 
having deſcribed the above - mentioned claſſes 
of nobility, he proceeds to take notice of the 
admirable perſon who ſo worthily preſides in 
this auguſt aſſembly : — 


N —— —— — 
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The rugged Thurliuu, who with ſullen ſcowl, 

In ſurly mood, at friend and foe will growl; 

Of proud prerogative, the ſtern ſupport, 

Defends the entrance of great George's court 

*Gainft factious Whigs, leſt they who ſtole the ſeal, 

The ſacred diadem itſelf ſhould fteal : 

So have I ſeen near village butcher's all, 

(If things ſo great may be compar'd-with ſmall) 

A maſtiff guarding, on a market day, 

With ſnarling vigilance, his maſter's tray. 


The fact of a deſperate and degraded fac- 
tion having actually broken into the dwelling- 
houſe of the Lord High Chancellor, and car- 
ried off the great ſeal of England, is of equal 
notoriety and authenticity with that of their 
having treacherouſly attempted, when in 


power, to transfer the crown of Great-Bri- 


tain from the head of our moſt gracious ſo- 
vereign to that of their ambitious leader, ſo 
juſtly denominated the Cromwell of modern 


times. 


While our author is dwelling on events 
which every Engliſhman muſt recolle& with 


heart-felt ſatisfaction, he is naturally remind- 
ed of that excellent nobleman, whoſe character 
be has, in the mouth of the dying drummer, 


given 
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given more at large, and who bore ſo me- 
ritorious a ſhare in that happy revolution 
which reſtored to the ſovereign of theſe king- 
doms the right of nominating his own fer- 
vants; a right exerciſed by every private 
gentleman in the choice of his butler, cook, 
coachman, footman, &c. but which a power- 
ful and wicked ariſtocratic combination en- 
deavoured to circumſcribe in the monarch, 
with reſpe& to the appointment of miniſters 
of ſtate. Upon this occaſion he compares 
the noble Marquis to the pious hero of the 
FEneid, and recollects the deſcription of his 
eonduct during the conflagration of Troy; 
an alarming moment, not unaptly likened to 
that of the Duke of Portland's adminiſtra. 
tion, when his Majeſty, like king Priam, 
had, the misfortune of ſeeing. 


— in penctralibus hotem, | ViRs. 


The learned reader will bear in mind the 
deſcription of AEncas ;—— 


Limen erat, cæcogue fares, &c. ViRG, 


When Troy was burning, and th' inſulting foe 
Had well nigh laid her lofty bulwarks low, 
The good Aneas, to avert her fate, 


Sought Priam's palace through a po/lern gate: 
ght Priam's p roug el 8 Tha 
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- Thus when the Whigs, a bold and factious band, 
Bad ſnatch'd the ſceptre from their ſovereign's hand, 
Up the back Hairs the virtuous Grenville ſneaks, 

To rid the cloſet of thoſe worſe than Greets, * 
Whoſe impious tongues audaciouſly maintain, 
That for their ſubjects, kings were born to reign, 


The abominable doctrines of the republican 
party are here held forth in their genuine co- 
lours, to the deteſtation of all true lovers ofour 
happy conſtitution. 'The magician then thinks 
fit toendeavour to pacify the hero's indignation, 
which we before took notice of, on ſeeing 
perſons leſs worthy than himſelf preferred to 
the dignity of pecrage, by the mention of two 
of thole newly created, whoſe promotion 
equally reflects the higheſt honour upon go- 


yernment, 


Lenſdale and Gamelford, thrice honour'd names | 

Whoſe god-like boſoms glow with patriot flames: 
| To ſerve his country, at her utmoſt need, 

By this, behold a ſhip of war decreed; 

While that, impell'd by all a convert's zeal, 

Devotes his borough to the public weal. 

But ſtill the wiſe their ſecond thoughts prefer, 

Thus both our patriots on theſe gifts demur ; 

Ere yet ſhe's launch'd, the veſſel runs aground, 

And Sarum ſells for twice three thouſand pound. 


The 


172 CRITICISMS ON 


The generous offers of thoſe public-ſpirited 
noblemen, the one during the adminiſtration 
of the Marquis of Landſdown, propoſing to 


build a ſeventy- four gun ſhip, for the public 


ſervice ; the other on Mr. Pitt's motion for 
a parliamentary reform, againſt which he had 
before not only voted, but written a pamph- 
let, declaring his readineſs to make a pre- 
ſent of his burgage tenure borough of old 
Sarum to the bank of En gland, are too freſh 
m the recollection of their grateful country- 
men to need being here recorded. With 
reſpect, however, to the ſubſequent fale. of 
the borough for the twice three thoufand 
pounds, our author does not himſelf ſeem 
perfectly clear, ſince we afterwards meet 
with theſe lines : 


* 


Say, what gave Camelford his wiſh'd- for rank ? 
Did he devote Old Sarum to the Bank? 

Or did he not, that envied rank to gain, 
Transfer the victim to the Treas'ry's fame ? 


His character of the Earl of Lonſdale is 


too long to be here inſerted, but is perhaps 
one of the moſt finiſhed parts of the whole 
poem: we cannot, however, refrain from tran- 
| ſeribing 
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ſeribing the four following lines, on account 
of the peculiar happineſs of their expreſſion. 
The reader will not forget the declaration of 
this great man, that he was in poſſeſſion of 


the land, the fire, and the water, of the town 
of Whitehaven. 


E'en by the elements his pow' er confeſs'd, 


Of mines and boroughs Lonſdale ſtands poſſeſs'd: 
And one ſad ſervitude alike denotes 
Ihe ſlave that labours, and the ſlave that votes. 


Our paper now reminds us that it is time 
to cloſe our obſervatioas for the preſent, 
which we ſhall do with four lines added by 
our author to the former part of the ſixth 
book, in compliment to his favourite the 
Marquis of Graham, on his late happy mar- 


riage. 


Wich joy Britannia ſces her fav'rite gooſe 
Faſt bound and pinion'd in the nuptial nooſe; 
Preſaging fondly from ſo fair a mate, 

A brood of goſlings, cackling in debate. 
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UR dying drummer, in conſequence of 
his extraordinary exertions in deline- 


ating thoſe exalted perſonages, the Mazauis 


oF BUCKINGHAM and DukR oF RIchMoxp; 
exertions which we think we may venture to 


_ pronounce unparalleled by any one, drummer 


or other, ſimilarly circumſtanced; unfortu- 


nately found himſelf ſo debilitated that, we 


were very fearful, like Balaam's aſs, Lozp 
VALLETORT, or any other equally ſtrange 
animal, occaſionally endowed with ſpeech, his 
taſk being executed, that his mouth would for 
ever after remain incapable of utterance. 


But though his powers might be ſuſpended, 
fortunately the 
In zternam clauduntur i noctem, 


has, in conſequence of the timely relaxation 
afforded to the wounded gentleman during the 
whole of our laſt number, been for the pre- 
ſent avoided ; and, like Mx. PrrT's queſtion 
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of parliamentary reform, adjourned to 4 more 
expedient moment. 


To our drummer we might ſay, as well as 
to our matchleſs premier, 


Larga quidem DRance, ſemper tibi copia fand | 


which though ſome malevolent critics might 
profligately tranſlate 


« There is noend to thy proſing, 


thoſe who have read our drummer's laſt dying 
words, or heard our miniſter's new made 
ſpeeches, will admit to be in both inſtances 
equally inapplicable. | 


The natural powers of our author here again 
burſt forth with ſuch renovated energy, that, 
like the ſwan, his muſic leems to increaſe as 
his veins become drained. | 


Alluding to an event too recent to require 
elucidation, after deſcribing the virtues of 
the moſt amiable. perſonage in the kingdom, 
and more particularly applauding her cha- 
rity, which he ſays is ſo unbounded, that it 
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© dull Nature's ties, 
Nor even to WINCHELSEA a ſmile denies: 


He proceeds 1 


And thou too, LE NOx | worthy of thy name 

Thou heir to RicamonD, and to RicuMonD's fame! 
On equal terms, when Bxunswick deign'd to grace 
The ſpurious offspring of the STUART race; 
When thy raſh arm deſign'd her favorite dead, 
The chriſtian triumph'd, and the mother fled: 

No rage indignant ſhook her pious frame, 

No partial doating ſwayed the faint-like 'dame; - 

But, ſpurn'd and ſcorn'd where Honor's ſons reſort, 

Her friendſhip ſooth'd thee, in thy monarch's court, 


* 


How much does this meek reſignation, in 
reſpect to colo NL Lenox, appear ſuperior to 
the pagan rage of MxzRN fs towards ENRAãs, 
on ſomewhat of a ſimilar occaſion, when, in- 
ſtead of deſiring him to dance a minuet at the 
Etrurian court, he ſavagely, and of malice 
prepenſe, hurls his ſpear at the foe of his ſon, 
madly exclaiming 


Jam venio moriturus et hæc tibi porto 
Dona prius, 
But our author excels Virgil, as much as 
L the an able qualities of the great perſonage 
1 deſcribed, exceed thoſe of Mzkxrius: that 


auguſt 
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auguſt character inſtead of dyiug. did not fo 
much as faint; and ſo far from hurling a ſpear 
at Mx. Lenox, ſhe did not caſt at him even 
an angry glance. 

The chriſtian triumph'd, &c. 


We are happy in noticing this line, and 
indeed the whole of the paſſage, on another 
account, as it eſtabliſhes the orthodoxy of the 
drummer upon ſo firma baſis, that Dx. HoxseLY 
himſelf could ſcarcely object to his obtaining 


a ſeat in parliament. 


There is ſomething ſo extremely ingenious 
in the following lines, . and they account too 
on ſuch rational grounds for a partiality that 


has puzzled ſo many able heads, that we o can - 


not forbear tranſcribing them, 


Apoſtrophizingthe exalted perſons 80 . 
alluded to, he ſays, - 


Early you read, nor did the advice deride, 
Suſpicion ne'er ſhould taint a CæsAR's bride; 
And who in ſpotleſs purity fo fit 

To guard an honeſt wife's good fame, as PiTT, 


| The beautiful compliment here introduced x 
to the chaſtity of our immaculate premier, 
N | from 


. 
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from the pen of ſuch an author, muſt give 
ve _ moſt ſupreme fatisfaction. And 


un luke viel 14 | 


Long may thow continue to deſerve it! 

8 Fenn 

: F From. treating of E ge 8 virgin in- 
nocence, our author, by a very unaccountable 
tranſition, proceeds to a family man, namely, 
the modern Mæckxas, the cENSOR Mor, 
the AnBTTER ELEGANTIARUM of GreatBritain; 
in a word, to the moſt illuſtrious Jas 
Cecil. EARL oF SALISBURY, and lord cham- 
berlain to his majeſty, whom, in a kind of 


epiſode. he thus addreſſes, pak. 


Ob had the gods but Kin ly Gl“ it o 
That thou had ſt lived two hundred years ago: 
Had'ſt thou then rul'd the ſtage, from ſportive ſcorn 
Thy prudent care had guarded peers unborn. 
No ſimple chamberlains had libell'd been, 
No Os TRICKS fool'd in SHAKESP EARE'S ſaucy ſcene, 


* 


But then wiſely recollecting this not to be 
altagetber the moſt friendly We wiſhes, in 


as much, that, if his lordſhip had been cham- 


berlain to QUEEN ELIZABETH, he could not, 


in the common courſe of events, have been, 


as his honor Sin RICHARD PEER ARDEN 
q molt 


01 „ 
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moſt ſweetly ſings in his)-yxonATIONARY 


oDE, ſ 


* * 


« The talleſt, fitteſt man to go before the king,” 


in the days of .GzorGeE run Tninop; by 
which we ſhould moſt probably not only have 
been deprived of the attic entertainments of 
$16N0R8 DELYIxT and CARNEVALE, but per- 
haps too have loſt ſome of our beſt dramatic 
writers; ſuch as GREATHEAD, - HAYLEY; 
Dx. STRATFORD, and TomMMy VAUGHAN: 


our author, with a ſudden Lind of repentance, 
lavs, | 


„ 


But hence fond 8 nor Fa by paſſion hurried ! 
Had he then lived, he now were dead and buried. 

Not now ſhould theatres his orders own ; 

Not now ue ligne his face be ſhewn. 


If we > might be fo preſumptuous as to im- 
pute a fault to our author, we ſhould fay that 
he is rather too fond of what the French ſtile 
equivogue—This partiality of his breaks forth 
in a variety of og ſuch as SIR Josxpit 
Mawzzy being r. 


108 


—2 knowing th man in grain, | 
— ARTIN' s Nerling _ &c. Ke, 


N 2 ta. 


We | CKITICISMS o 
Ia the preſent iniſtarice too, where, ſup. 


poſing the noble marquis to have lived two 


hundred years ago, he ſays, 
© '@ Not now ſhould theatres his orders own,” | 
He leaves us completely in the dark, whe« 
ther, by the word orders, we are to under- 
ſtand his lordſhip's commands as theatrical 
anatomiſt, or the recommendations, which 


he is. pleaſed to make to the managers of our 


public amuſements, to admit his dependants 
and ſervants gratuitouſly ; and which recom- 
mendations in the vulgar tongue of the thea- 
tres are technically ſtiled orders. If we might 
hazard an opinion, from the known conde- 

ſcenſion bf his lordſhip, and his attention to 


the accommodation of his inferiors, we ſhould 


be inclined to conſtrue it in the latter ſenſe; 
an attention, indeed, which, in the caſe in 


queſtibn, is Haid - to Be ſo 1 that he 


might exclaim with ENR. 


ves ex hoc numero mini m non 1 donatus abibit, 


hl -.caviler bers object, that for 
every five ling thus generoufly beſtowed 


on the dependant, a proportionate Vacuum 18 


made in the pocket of the manager, let him 


recollect, that it is a a forſt and immutable prin- 


7 ciple 


A 
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ciple of civil policy, that the CONVENtENce of the 
few muſt yield to the accommodation of the 
many; and, that the noble marquis, as a peer 
and legiflator of Great Britain, is too cloſely 
attached to our excellent conſtitution toſwerve 
from ſo old and eſtabliſhed a maxim. 


1 þ GAS] 7 9211 Ne CO 337 
With reſpect to the laſt line of the couplet 
« Not now in alchouſe ſigns his face be ſhewa,“ 


we muſt confeſs that dur author's imagination 
has here been rather too prurient.— His lord- 
ſhip's head does not, as far as we can learn, 
upon the moſt minute enquiry, at preſent, 
grace any alehouſe whatever—It Was indeed 
for ſome little time diſplay ed at HATFIELD i in 
Herts; but the words &« Good entertain- 
ment within,” being written under it, they 
were deemed by travellers, ſo extremely. un- 
appoſite, that, to avoid fur ther expence, Lonn 
SALISBURY'S head Was taken down, and 
** The old bald faced Stag,” | reſumed its 
priſtine ſtation. 


Vet, entaptured with his firſt idea, our 
auth ſoon forgets his late reflection, and 
Proceeds on the 25558800 of the noble lord 
N 3  hawng 
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having exerciſed his pruning. knife upon 
SHAKESPEARE and JOHNSON, and the ad- 
| Vantages | * hich would have been derived 
from it, ſome of which he thus beautifully 
geleribes: 51 115 an 


To pays ſhould RicumonD then undaunted come, 
Secured from liſtening to PAROLLEs's drum: 
Nor ſhouldſt thou, 'CAMELFORD, the fool reprove, 


Who loſt, a world to gain a wanton's love, 
« Give me a horſe,” CATHCART ſhould nber annoy! 


Nor thou, oh rr. behold the Angry Boy. 


The laſt 1 but one of theſe, | 


Give me a horſe, CC 


* 


beem to al lude to a circumſtance that occurred 
in America, where his lordſhip being on foot, 
and having to march nearly five miles over a 
ſandy plain in the heat of ſummer, fortunately 
diſcoyered, tied to the door of a houſe, a 

horſe belonging to an officer of cay alry. His 
lordſhip thinking that riding was pleafanter 


than walking, and probably alſo imagining 


that the owner might be better el. 
judged it expedient to avail himſelf of "thi 
ſteed, which thus fo fortunately preſented it- 


felf, and accordingly borrowed it. Thc ſub- 
ſequent 
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ſequent apology, however, Which he made 
when the proptietor, rather out of humour 


at his unlooked- for pedeſtrian expedition, 
came up to recliim his loſt goods, was fo ex- 


tremely ample, that the molt rigid alferter” of 


2 10 


the old fuſty doctrines of © DE tuum 


cannot deny that the diſmounted eavalier ad 


full compenſation for any | fricotivenience 
that he might have 'EXF perienced. * And we 


muſt add, chat we "atk that every deficacy 


of the noble load on this eee ae now 
to terminate =, Ay ol | 
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We ſhall conclude wah an extract from 
ſome complimentary verſes by a noble ſe- 
cretary, who is himſelf both an amAaTECR 
and ARTISTE—Were any thing wanting to 
our author's fame, this elegant teitimony in 
his favour muſt be deciſive with every reader 
of taſte. 


6 FJ r 


— 


Oh] mighty Rol Lr, may long thy fame be known! 
And long thy virtues in his verſe be ſnewn! 


When 'f aur Low's chriſtian meekneſs, SYDNEY'S ſenſe, 


When Richuoxp's valour, Horz Tow x's elcquence, 

When Hawkess'RvY's patriotiſm neglected lie 

Intomb'd with ChesTERP1ELD'S humanity, 
N4 VI. 
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When PrzrryMan, ſage guardian of P1Tr's youth 
Shall loſe each claim to honeſty and truth, 
When each pure bluſh Dunpas's cheek can boaſt, 
With AzDen's law and noſe alike are loſt, 
When grateful Rozinsow ſhall be forgot, 
And not a line be read of Major Scor r, 
"When Pirrr rs no more ſhall liſtening crouds engage,” 
And Hamwer's jeſts be raſed from memory's page, 
- When Pr each patriot's joy no more ſhall prove, 
Nor ſrom fond beauty catch the ſigh of love, 
Wben even thy ſufferings, virtuous chief! ſhall fade, 
And Bas T's horſewhip but appear a ſhade, 
Thy ſacted ſpirit ſhall effulgence ſhed 
And raiſe to kindred fame the mighty dead: 
Long ages ſhall admire thy matchleſs ſoul, 
And ann un e of RoLLs. 
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T now only remains for us to perform the 
laſt melancholy office to the dying drum- 
mer, and to do what little juſtice we can to 
the very ingenious and ſtriking manner in 
} 274 OH FT, Gr TT 
which our author cloſes at once his prophecy 
Bi oh * C $$ 833 i — nn n ad 
and his life. * OT NR va 


* 4s 


It is a trite obſervation, that the curious 
ſeldom hear any good of themſelves; and all 
epic poets, who have ſent their heroes to con- 
jurors, have, with excellent morality, taught 
us, that they who pry into futurity, too often 
anticipate affliftion, — VIROII. plainly inti- 
mates this leſſon in the caution which he puts 
into the mouth of Ancniszs, when Afinxzas 
enquires into the future deſtiny of the younger 
MarxceLtvs, whoſe premature death forms 
the pathetic fubje@ of the concluding viſion 
in the ſixth book of the ZEwz1D : 


O nate, ingentum lectum ne quære tuorum.“ 
geek not to know (the ghoſt replied with tears) 
- © The fotrows of thy ſons in future years.” 
Ts 80” Drypzn,. 


Then, 
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Then, inſtead of declining any further 


anſwer, he very unneceſſarily proceeds to 
make his ſon as miſerable as he can, by de- 
tailing all the circumſtances' beſt calculated 
to,create the moſt tender intereſt, —The ro- 
relation of difagreeable events to come, is by 
our poet mare naturally put into the mouth 
of an enemy. After running over many 
more noble names than the 1 — 17 of the 
herald's office afford us any aſſiſtance in trac- 
„the ſecond ſighted Saxon, in the midſt 
- has dying convulſions, ſuddenly burſts into 
a violent, exploſion, of laughter. — This, of 
courſe, excites the, curioſ ity of Robo, as it 
probably will that of our readers ; : upon 
which the drummer inſults his conquęror with 
rather a long but very lively recital of all the 
numerous diſappointments and mortifications 
with which he foreſees that the deſtinies will 
altect the virtues: of RoLLo's great deſcen- 
dant, the preſent illuſtrious member for De- 
vonſhire. He mentions Mr. RoLLE's many 
unſuccetsful attempts to obtain the honour ot 
the peerage ; and alludes to ſome of the little 
— 1 into which even his elev ated 


ere. 


2 moment engl on x thoſe trying pecaſions 
r We 
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We now ſee all the drift and artifice of the poet. 


and why he thought the occaſion worthy of 
making the drummer ſo preternaturally long 
winded, in diſplaying at full all the glories of 
the "houſe of peers: it was to heighten by 
contraſt the chagrin of Roli o at finding the 
doors of this auguſt aſſembly for ever barred 
againſt his poſterity. 


To underſtand the introductory lines of 
the following paſſage, it is neceſſary to in- 
form our readers, if they are not already ac- 
quainted with the fact, that ſomewhere in 
the back ſettlements of America, there is 
now actually exiſting an illegitimate batch af 


little RoLLE's. 


Though wide ſhould ſpread thy ſpurious race around, 
In other worlds, which muſt not yet be found, ö 
_ -While they with ſavages in foreſts roam 

Deſerted, far from their paternal home; 

A mightier ſavage in thy wilds Ex-MooR, 

Their well-born brother ſhall his fate deplore, 

By friends neglected, as by foes abhorr'd, 

No duke, no marquis, not a ſimple lord. 

Thy" thick as MaRGaAReET's knights with each addreſs, 
New peers, on peers, in crouds each other preſs, 

He only finds, of all the friends of PIT, 

His luckleſs head no coronet will fit. 


But 
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198 
But what our author ſeems more particu- 


bly to have laboured, is a paſſage Which 


he has lately inferted : it relates to the cruel 
fight which was ſhewn to Mr. RoLLE dur. 
ing the late royal progreſs through the weſt. 
Who is there that remembers the awful pe- 
riot when the regency was in fuſpence, but 
maſt at the ſame time remember the patriotic, 
decent, andconſiſtent conduct of Mr Roll. E? 
How laudably, i in his parliamentany ſpeeches, 
did he co-operate, to the beſt of his power, 
with the popular pamphlets' of the worthy 


Dr. WrrnERsI How nobly did he diſplay 


his ſteady loyalty to the father, while he en- 
deavdured to ſfiake the future right of the fon 
to the throne of his anceſtors! How bright- 
y did he manifeſt his attachment to the per- 
fon of his MaJasTY, by voting to ſeclude 
him in the hour of ſickneſs from the too diſ- 
treffing preſence of his royal brothers and his 
children; and, after all, when he could no 
longer reſiſt the title of the heir apparent, 
with what unembarraſſed grace did he agree 
to the addreſs of his conſtituents, com- 


; phmenting the prince on his acceſſion to that 


high charge, to which his srru art and 
er 2 eminent) ENTITLED him vet, 
even 
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even then, with how peculiar a dexterity did 
Mr. RoLLE mingle what fome would have 
thought an affront, with his praiſes, directly 
informing his ROYAL HIGHNEss-that he had 
no confidence whatever in any virtues but 
thoſe of the miniſter. But, alas, how un- 
certain is the reward of all ſublunary merit! 
Thaſe good judges who inquired. itito the 
literary labours of the pious and charitable 
Dr. W1THERs, did not exalt him to that con- 
ſpicuous poſt, which he ſo juſtly deſerved, 
and would ſo well have graced; neither did 
one ray of royal favour cheer the loyalty of 
Mr. RoLLE during his majeſty's viſit to DR- 
VONSHIRE 3 though, with an unexampled 
liberality, the worthy member had contract- 
ed for the fragments of lord MouxT Epo- 
CUMBE's deſert, and the ruins of his triumph- 
al arches.; had brought- down ſeveral of the 
miniſter's young friends to perſonate virgins in 
white, fing, and ſtrew flowers along the way; 
and had actually diſpatched a chaiſe and four 
to Exeter, for his old friend and inſtructor, 
mynheer  HoPPINGEN VAN CAPERAGEN; 
dancing- maſter and poet; who had promiſed 
to prepare both the balets and ballads for this 
glorious feſtivity. And for whom was Mr. 

| | RoLLs 
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RorLR neglected? For his colleague, Mr. 
Basranp; a gentleman who, in his political 
oſcillations, has of late vibrated much more 
frequently to the oppoſition than to the trea- 
fury bench. This moſt unaccountable pre- 
ference we are certain muſt be matter of 
deep regret to all our readers of ſenſibility ;— 
to the drummer it is matter of exultation. 


4 
1 
1 
* 

- 
: 
* 
* 
* 


1 
* > 
- 


— 30 — ũ—ñwä4c.wwR— — — 
o _ - 
* — 


In vain with ſuch bold ſpirit ſhall he ſpeak; 
That furious WiTHERs ſhall to him ſeem meek ; 
| In vain for party urge his country's fate; 
't To fave the church, in vain diſtract the Nate ; 
In loyal duty to the father ſhewn, | 
Doubt the ſon's title to his future throne ; 
And from the ſuffering monarch's couch remove 
All care fraternal, and all filial love : 
Then when mankind in choral praiſe unite, 
Though blind before, fee virtues deaming en 
Vet feigning to conhide, diſtruſt evince, 
And while he flatters, dare inſult his RINA. 
Vain claims l- hen now, the people's ſins transferred. 
On their own heads, mad riot is the word ; 
When through the welt in gracious progreſs goes 
Phe monarch, happy Vico c his woes; 
While Royal ſmiles gild every cottage wall, 
4 Hope never comes to ROLLE, that comes ta all; 
4s And more with envy to diſturb his breaſt, 
BasTARD's glad roof receives the Royal gueſt. 
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Here the drummer, exhauſted with this 
laſt wonderful exertion, begins to find his 
pangs increaſe faſt upon him ;- and what fol- 
Jows, for two and thirty lines, is all mterzupt- 
ed with different interjections of laughter and 
pain, till the laſt line, which conſiſts entirely 
of ſuch interjections.— Our readers may pro- 
bably recolle& the well-known line of 
THoMso0N. = 


L 


« On, SOPRONISB A, SOPHONISBA, On !” 


Which, by the way, is but a poor plagiariſm 
from SHAKESPEARE : ” 


« On; DesDEMoONA, DesDEMONna, On!” 


There is certainly in this line a very pretty 


change rung in the different ways of arrang- 
ing the name and the interjection; but per- 
haps there may be greater merit, though of 
another kind, in the ſudden change of paſ- 
ſions Which Orwar has expreſſed in the 
dying interjecting of PixRnR: 


« We have deceiv'd the ſenate—ha ! ha ! oh !” 


Theſe modern. inſtances, however, fall 
very ſhort of the admirable uſe made of inter- 
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jections bytheancients, eſpecially the Gazexs, 
who did not ſcruple to put together whole 
Ines of them.— Thus in the PHLLOcTRTESC 
of SOPHOCLES, beſides a great number of 
hemiſtics, we find a verſe and a half: 


yy — — TTzT*:, 


6 Tam, ward; mand, marks wars nana.” 


The harſh and intractable genius of our 
language will not permit us to give any ade- 
quate idea of the ſoft, ſweet, and innocent 
ſound of the original —It may, however, be 
faithfully, thongh coarſely, tranſlated 


« Alas! 
« Alack! lack } alack ! alack ! alack ! alas!“ 


At the fame time, we have our doubts 
whether ſome chaſtiſed taſtes may not prefer 
the ſimplicity of Axrs ropHhnAxESs; though it 
muſt not be concealed, that there are cri- 
tics who think he meant a wicked ſtroke of 


ridicule at the PurLocttTEs of SopHOCLEs, 


when, in his own PrvuTvus, he makes his 
ſycophant, at the ſmell of roaſt meet, ex- 
claim | 


rene y 
Fe Tv, vv, WW, VU Usz v3! | 


Which 
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Which we ſhall render by an excellent in- 
terjection, firſt coined from the rich mint of 
Major JouNn Scorr, in his incomparable 
Ode— 


&« Sniff, ſniff, ſniff, ſniff, ſniff, ſniff, ſniff, ſniff, ſaiff, ſaiff, 
& ſrt, ſniff,” | 


But whatever may be the comparative 
merits of theſe paſſages, ancient and modern, 
we are confident no future critic will diſpute 
but that they are all excelled by the following 
exquiſite couplet of our author: 


Ha ! ha this ſoothes me in ſevereſt woe; 
Ho! ho!—ah! ah I— h! oh !-—ha! ah —hO! — oh! I! 


We have now ſeen the drummer quietly 
inurn'd, and ſung our requiem over his grave; 


we hope, however, that 


— le, dead corſe, may yet, in complete calf, 
Revifit oft the glimpſes of the candle, 
Making night cheat ful. 


We had flattered ourſelves with the hope 
of concluding the criticiſms on the ROLLIAD 
with an ode of Mr. RoLLE himſelf, written 
in the original Ex-Mook diale&t; but we 
have hitherto, owing to the eagerneſs with 
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which that gentleman's literary labours are 
ſought after, unfortunately been unable to 
' procure a copy. The learned Mr. Daixrs | 
BARRINGTON having, however, kindly hinted 
to us, that he thought he had once heard Sir t 
Jon Hawxins ſay, that he believed there 
was ſomething applicable to a drum in the c 
poſſeſſion of Mr. STEveNs, the erudite anota- , 
tor on SHAKESPEARE, Sir JostPH BAXks ' 
kindly wrote to that gentleman ; who, upon 
ſearching into his manuſcripts at Hampſtead, 
found the following epitaph, which 1s clearly 
deſigned for our drummer. Mr. STEvENs 
was ſo good as to accompany his kind and in- 
valuable communication with a diſſertation, 
to prove that this FRA NCIS of GLASTONBURY, 
from ſimilarity of ſtile and orthography, mult 
have been the author of the epitaph which 
declares that celebrated outlaw, Ropin Hoop, 
to have been a Britiſh peer. Mr. PEGGE too 
informs us, that the HARLETAN MISCELLANY 
will be found to confirm this idea ; and at the 
ſame time ſuggeſts, whether, as that dignified 
character, Mr. WarrEx HasTINGs, has de- 
clared himſelf to be deſcended from an Earl 
of HuxTinGDoN, and the late Earl and his 
family have, through ſome. unaccountable 
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1 


fantaſy, as conſtantly declined the honour o 
the affinity, this apparent difference of opinio:! 
may not be accounted for by ſuppoſing him t- 
be deſcended from that Earl.—But, if we a: 
to imagine any deſcendants of that exaltc-' 
character to be ſtill in exiſtence, with gre: 
deference to Mr. PEGGE's better judgment, 
might not Sir ALEXANDER Hoop, and b 
noble brother, from ſimilarity of name, ar- 
pear more likely to be deſcendants of th. 
celebrated archer ; and from him alſo inher' 
that {kill which the gallant admiral, on 
never to be forgotten occaſion, ſo eminent! 
diſplayed in drawing a long bow. We ca: 
only now lament, that we have not room fc: 
any minute enquiry into theſe various hypo- 
theſes, and that we are under the neceſlity oi 
proceeding to the drummer's epitaph, and the 
concluſion of our criticiſms, 


* A ſtalwart Saxon here doth lie, ; [ 
* Japeth nat, men of Mormandie; | 1 
** Rollo nought ſcoft his dyand wordes x 

f 


Ok popnt mo perrand than a \wordiz, 
And leal folke of Englelonde 


* Shall haven hem. pvir mo in honde. 
O 2 Bed 
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« Bot ſyn that in his life J trowe, 
« Df ſhepis kkynnes he had pnowe, 
« For pvir he drommed thereupon: 

« Now he, pardie, is dede and gone, 

. „Map no man cheſe a ſhepis ſkynne 

by To wrappe his dyand wordes inne.“ 
Qd, Frauncis of Glaſtonbury, 
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ARGUMENT. 


In this Eclogue our Author has imitated the Second of 


his favourite Virgil, with more than his uſual Pre- 
ciſion. The ſubject of Mr. Rosk's COMPLAlNT 
is, that he is left to do the whole Buſmeſs of the 
Treaſury during the broiling Heats of Summer, 
while his Colleague, Mr. STEELE, enjoys the cos 
Breezes from the Sea, with Mr. Pit, at Bright- 
helmſtone. In this the Scholar has improved on 
the Original of his great Maſter, as the Cauſe of 
the Diſtreſs, which he relates, is much more na- 
tural. This Eclogue, from ſome internal Evidence, 
we believe to have been written in the Summer of 
1785, though there may be one or two Alluſions that 
have been inſerted at a later Pericd. 
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KR 6 E; 


OR, 


THE COMPLAINT. 


Nor more than Rosx, amid the courtly ring, 
Lov'd BILL, joy of Jexxy and the KING. 
But vain his hope to ſhine in B:LLy's eyes; 
Vain all his votes, his ſpeeches, and his lies. 1 
SrEELE's happier claims the boy's regard engage; =. ll 
Alike their ſtudies, nor unlike their age: i 
With STEELE, companion of his vacant hours, ö) if 
Oft would he ſeek Brighthelmſtone's ſea-girt tow'rs ; { 
For STEELE, relinquiſh Beauty's trifling talk, 
With STEELE, each morning ride, each evening walk; 10 
Or in full tea-cups drowning cares of ſtate, | 
On gentler topics urge the mock debate 

On coffee now the previous queſtion move; 
Now riſe a ſurpluſage of cream to prove; 


IMITATIONS. 


VIIC II. Ecrocut II. 


Formoſum paſtor Corydon, ardebat Alexin 
Delicias domini ; nec, quid ſperaret, habebat. 


Paſs 
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Paſs muffins in Committees of Supply, - 15 

And “ butter'd toaſt“ amend by adding © dry:“ 

Then gravely ſage, as in St. Stephen's ſcenes, | 

With grief more true, propoſe the Ways and Means ; 

Or wanting theſe, unanimous of will, 

They negative the leave to bring a bill. 20 
In one fad joy all Ros 's comfort lay; 

Penſive he ſought the Treaſury, day by day; 

There, in his inmoſt chamber lock'd alone, 

To boxes red 2nd green he pour'd his moan 

In rhymes uncouth ; for Ros, to buſineſs bred 25 

A purſer's clerk, in rhyme was little read; 

Nor, fince his learning with his fortunes grew, 

Had ſuch vain arts engag'd his ſober view, 

For STOCKDALE's ſhelves contented to compoſe 

The humbler poetry of lying proſe, 39 
O barb'rous BiLLy ! (thus would he begin) 


Rosk and his lies you value not a pin; 


Yet to compaſſion callous as a Turk, 
You kill me, cruel ; with eternal work, 


IMITATIONS. 


Tantum inter denſas, umbroſa cacumina, fagos 
Aſſiduè veniebat; ibi hæc incbndita ſolus 
Montibus et ſylvis ſtudio jactabat inani. 

O crudelis Alexi] nihil mea carmina curas z 
Nil noſtri miſerere: mcti me denique coges. 


NOTES. 


Ver. 29 and 32 allude to a pamphlet on the Iriſh Propoſitions, commonly 
called the Treaſury Pamphlet, and univerſally attributed to Mr. Roſe. This 
work of the Honourable Secretary's was eminently diſtinguiſhed by a gentleman- 
like contempt for the pedantry of grammar, and a poetical abhorrence of dull 
fat. a 


Now 
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Now after fix long months of nothing done, 35 
Each to his home, our youthful ſtateſmen run; 
The mongrel ' ſquires, whoſe votes our Treaſury pays, 
Now, with their hunters, till the winter graze; 
Now e'en the reptiles of the Blue and Buff, 
In rural leiſure, ſcrawl their factious tuff ; 40 
Already pious HILL, with timely cares, 
New ſongs, new hymns, for harveſt-home prepares : 
But with the love-lorne beauties, whom I mark 
Thin and more thin, parading in the park, 
I yet remain; and ply my buſy feet 45 
FromDUuKEe-STREET hither, henceto Dow NING=-STREET; 
In vain while far from this deſerted ſcene, 
With happier STEELE you ſaunter on the Steine. 

And for a paltry ſalary, ſtript of fees, | 
Thus.ſhall I toil, while others live at eaſe ? 50 

Better, 


IMITATIONS. 


Nunc etiam pecudes * 2 & frigora captant; 
Nunc virides etiam occultant ſpineta lacertos; 
Theſtylis & rapido feſſis meſſoribus æſtu 

Allia ſerpyllumque herbas contundit olentes. 
At mecum raucis, tua dum veſtigia luſtro, 
Sole ſub ardenti reſonant arbuſta cicadis, 


NOTES. 


Vere 42. For a long account of Sir Richard Hill's harveſt-home, and of 
the godly hymns and ungodly ballads, ſung on the occaſion, ſee the newſpapers 
in Autumn 1784, 


Ver. 49. Juſtice to the Miniſter obliges us to obſerve, that he is by no 
means chargeable with the ſcandalous illiberality above intimated, of reducing 
the income of the Secretaries of the Treaſury to the miſerable pittance of zoocl. 
a year, This was one of the many infamous acts which ſo deſervedly drew 

down 
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E. 

| + Better, another ſummer long, obey 

7 | Self- weening Lanspowne's tranfitory ſway : 

* Tho' Gar ro call'd him proud, I found him kind; 
% With me he puzzled, and with him I din'd. | 
. \ Better with Fox in oppoſition ſhare, 55 

| 3 Black tho' he be, and tho' my BILLY fair. 

1 Think, BILL, think Joan Burr, a taſteleſs brute, 

| 1 By black, or fair, decides not the diſpute: 


Ah ! think, how politics reſemble cheſs; 

Tho' now the white exult in ſnort ſucceſs, | 60 
One erring move a ſad reverſe may bring, 

The black may triumph, and check - mate our king. 

F. You ſlight me, BILLY; and but little heed, 


+2 What talents I poſſeſs, what merits plead ; 
4'q 1 How in white lies abounds my fertile brain; 65 


And with what forgeries I thoſe lies ſuſtain, 
A thouſand fictions wander in my mind ; 

Ty With me all ſeaſons ready forgeries find. 
IMITATIO N 8. 


Nonne fuit melius triſtes Amprillidis iras 
Atque ſuperba pata faſtidia? Nonnè Menalcan 
Quamvis ille niger, quamvis tu candidus eſſes, 


- . 
5 
4 — r 
4 . 


44 O formole puer, nimiùm ne crede colori. 
\ Alta liguſtra cadunt, vaccinia nigra leguntur. 


NOTES. | 

2 down the hetred of all trae friends to their king and country, on thoſe pre- 
5 tended patriots, the Whigs. 

| Ver. 66. We know not of what forgeries Mr. Roſe here boaſts. Perhaps 
he may mean the paper relative to his interview with Mr, Gibbon and Mr. 
Reynolds, ſo opportunely found in an obſcure drawer of Mr. Pitt's bureau» 
See the Parliamentary Debates of 1785. 


1 know 
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I know the charm by RobIxsOoN employ'd, 
How to the Treas'ry JA ck his rats decoy'd, 70 
Not wit, but malice, PRETTYMAN reveals, 
When to my head he argues from my heels, 
My skull is not fo thick; but laſt receſs 
I finiſh'd a whole pamphlet for the preſs ; 
And if by ſome ſeditious ſcribbler maul'd, 75 
The pen of CHALMERs to my aid I call'd, 
With PRETTY would I write, tho' judg'd by you 
If all, that auhtors think themſelves be true. 
O!] to the ſmoky town would BiLLy come; 
With me draw eſtimates, or caſt a ſum ; 80 
Pore on the papers which theſe trunks contain, 
Then with red tape 'in bundles tie again; 
Chaſte tho' he be, if BILL cannot ſing, 
Yet ſhould he play to captivate the KinG. | 
Beneath two Monarchs of the Brunſwick line, 85 
In wealth to flouriſh, and in arms to ſhine, 


IMITATIONS: 
Sum tibi deſpectus; nec qui fim quæris, Alexi: 
Quam dives pecoris nivei, quam lactis abundans. 
Mille meæ Siculis errant in montibus agnæ: 
Lac mihi non æſtate novum, none frigore deſit. 
Canto, quæ ſolitus, ſi quando armenta vocabat, 
Awpbion Dircæus in Actœo Aracyntho. 


NOTES. 


Ver, 71. Alludes to a couplet in the LYARS, which was written before 
the preſent Eclogue. 


Ver. 78. The Reply to the Treaſury Pamphlg was anſwezed not by Mr, 
Roſe himſelf, but by Mr, George Chalmers. 


Was 
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Was Britain' g boaſt ; till GRORGE THE THIRD aroſe, 
In arts to gain his triumphs o'er our foes. 

From Ramsarv's pallet, and from WHITEHEAD's lyre, 
He ſought renown that ages may admire: 90 
And RAMs Ax gone, the honours of a name 

To RE VN Ds gives, but truſts to WesT for fame: 

For he alone, with ſubtler judgment bleſt, 

Shall teach the world how REYNOL Ds yields to WEST. 


— 


IMITATIONS, 


Nec ſum aded informis : nuper me in littore vidi, 
Cum placidum ventis ſtaret mare: non ego Daphnim, 
Judice te, metuam, ſi nunquam fallat imagos 
O tantum libeat mecum tibi ſordida rura 
Atque humiles habitare caſas, & figere cervos, 

- Hadorumque gregem viridi compellere hibiſco. 
Mecum una in Sylois imitabere Pana canendo. 

Pan primus calamos cera conjungere plures 

Joſtituit . 


NOTES. 


Ver. 88. The following digreſſian on his Majeſty's love of the fine arts, 
though it be ſomewhat long, will carry its apology with it in the truth and 
beauty of the panegyric. The judicious reader will obſerve that the ſtyle ia 
more elevated, like the ſubject, and for this the poet may plead both the 
example and precept of his favourite Virgil. 

— Sylye ũnt conutule dignæ. 


Ver. 91 and 92. Since the death of Ramſay, Sir Joſhua Reynolds is 
wominally painter to the king, though his Majeity fits only to Mr. Weſt, 


Ver. 93. This line affords a ſtriking inſt ance of our poet's dexterity in the 
uſe of his claſſical learning, He here tranſlates a ſingle phraſe from Horace. 
Fudicium ſubtile videndis artibus illud. 
When he could not poſſibly apply what concludes, 
Beegtum in craſſo jurgges ære natum. 
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He too, by merit meaſuring the meed, 95 
Bids WAR TON now to WHITEHEAD'S bays ſucceed; 
But, to reward FAuqQuIER's illuſtrious toils, 
Reſerves the richer '1alf of WHITEHRAPD's ſpoils, 
For well the monarch ſaw with preſcieat eye, 
That War TON's wants kind OXFoRD would ſupply, 1 100 
Who, juſtly liberal to the task uncouth, 
Learns from St. James's bard hiſtoric truth. 

Bleſt OxForD ! in whoſe bowers the Laureate fings ! 
O faithſul to the worſt, and beſt of Kings, 
Firm to the Right Divine, of regal ſway, 105 
Though Heav'n and Thou long differ'd where it lay! 
Still of preferment be thy Siſter Queen!“ 
Thy nobler zeal diſdains a thought ſo mean; 
Still in thy German Confin's martial ſchool, . 
Be each young hope of BRITAIN train'd to rule; ITO 
But thine are honours of diſtinguiſh'd grace, 
Thou once a year ſhall view thy Sovereign's face, 
While round him croud thy loyal ſons, amaz'd, 
To ſee him ſtare at tow'rs, by WyaTT rais'd, 


NOTES 


Ver. 95. Our moſt gracious Sovereign's comparative eſtimate of Meſſrs. 
Whitehead and Warton, is here happily elucidated, from a circumſtance 
highly honourab le to his Majeſty's taſte ; that, whereas he thought the former 
worthy of two places, he has given the latter only the worſt of the two, Mr. 


Fauquier is made Secretary and Regiſter to the Order of the Path, in the room 
of the deceaſed Laureat. 


Ver. 107. We ſuſpect the whole of this paſſage in praiſe of his Majeſty, 
has been retouched by Mr. Warton, as this line, or ſomething very like it, 
occurs in his “Triumphs of Ifis,” a ſpirited poem, which is omitted, we 
know not why, in his publication of his works. 
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Yet fear not, Oxrokp, leſt a Monarch's ſmiles 115 
Lure fickle Wy arr from the unfiniſh'd piles; 

To thee ſhall WyYAr y ſtill be left in peace, 

Till ENGLISH ATHENS rival ancient Greece. 

For him ſee CHamBes, greatly pretty, draw, 

Far other plans, than ever Grecian ſaw; _. 12g 
Where two trim dove-cotes rife on either hand, 

O'er the proud roofs, whoſe front adorns the Strand; 


' While thro? three gateways, like three key-holes ſpied, 


A bowl inverted crowns the diſtant ijde. 
But muſic moſt great GEOROE's cares relieves, 125 
Sage arbiter of minims, and of breves ! 
Yet not by him is living genius fed, 
With taſte more frugal he protects the dead; 
Not all alike ; for, though a Briton born, 
He laughs all natal prejudice to ſcorn 139 
His nicer ear our bai barous maſters pain, 
Though PuRCELL, our own Orpheus, ſwell the ſtrain ; 
And mighty HANDEL, 2 gigantic name, 
Owes to his country half his tuneful fame. 
Nor of our fouls neglectful, GEORGE provides, 135 


To lead his flocks, his own Right Reverend guides ; 


HEimſelf makes biſhops, and himſelf promotes, 
Nor ſceks to influence, tho' he gives their votes. 
T hen for a Prince fo piovs, fo refin'd, 
An air of HANDEL, or a pialm to grind, 140 
Diidain not, BILLY: for his ſovereign's fake 
What pains did Pac Er with his gamut take ! 


* 


IMITATIONS. 
— Pan curat oves, oviumque magiſtros. 
Neu te pœniteat calamo tri viſſe labellum, 
Hœc cadem ut ſciret, quid non faciebat Amyntas? 


And 


— - 
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And to an Earl what rais'd the ſimple Peer ? 

What but that gamut, to his Sovereign dear? 
O come, my BiLLY, I have bought for you 145 

The barrel-organ of a ſtrolling Jew ; 

Dying, he ſold it me at ſecond-hand : 

Sev'n ſtops it boaſts, with barrels at command, 

How at my prize did envious UxBRIDGE fume, 

Juſt what he wiſh'd for his new muſic- room. 150 
Come, BiLLy, come. Two wantons late I dodg'd, 

And mark'd the dangerous alley where they lodg'd. 

Fair as pearl- powder are their opening charms, 

In tender beauty fit for BiLLyY's arms 

And from the toilet blooming as they ſeem, 155 


Two cows would ſcarce ſupply them with cold cream. bl 
The 
| 


IMITATIONS. / 

Eft mihi diſparibus ſeptem compacta cicutis 
Fiſtula, Damætas dono mihi quam dedit olim, 
Ex dixit moriens, te nunc habet iſta ſecundum,” 
Dixit Damætas: invidit ſtultus Am yntas. 

Prætereà, duo nec tuti mihi valle reperti 
Capreoli, ſparſis etiamnunc pellibus albo, 
Bina die ficcant ovis ubera; quos tibi ſervo. | 
Jampridem a me illos abducere Theſty lis orat, | 
Et ſaciat; quoniam ſordent tibi munera noftra ! 1 


NOTES. 


Ver. 149. Our readers, we truſt, have alraady admired the ſeveral ad- 
Eitions which our poet has made to the ideas of his great original. He has 


here given an equal proof of his judgment ina ſlight omiflion. When he 
converted Amyntas into Lord Uxbridge, with what ſtriking propriety did he 
fink upon us the evithet of ftultus, or fooliſh ; tor ſurely we cannot ſuppoſe that 
to be conveyed above in the term of Hie peer. 


Ver. 156. In the manuſcript we find two lines which were ſtruck out; 
pottibly becauſe our poet ſuppoſed they touched on a topic of praiſe, not 
P likely 
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The houſe, the name to BILLY will I ſhow, 
Long has DUN DAS the ſecret wiſh'd to know, 
And he ſhall know: ſince ſervices like theſe 
Have little pow'r our virtuous youth to pleaſe, 160 
Come, BILLY, come, For you eacn riſing day 
My maids, tho' tax d, ſhall twine a huge bouquet: 
That you, next winter, at the birth- night ball 
In loyal ſplendor may out-dazzle all; 
Dear Mrs. Rosz her needle ſhall employ, 165 
\ To broider a fine waiſtcoat for my boy; 
In gay deſign ſhall blend with ſkilful toil, 
Gold, ſilver, ſpangles, cryſtals, beads, and foil, 
Till the rich work in bright confuſion ſhow 
Flow'rs of all hues—and many more than blow. 170 
J too, for ſomething to preſent—ſome book 
Which BiLLy wants, and I can ſpare—will look: 
Epen's five letters, with an half-bound ſet 
Of pamphlet ſchemes to pay the public debt; 


IMITATIONS. 


Huc ades, O fotmoſe puer. Tibi lilia plenis 
Ecce ferunt nymphæ calathis : tibi candida Nats 
Pallentes violas, & ſumma papavera carpens 
Narciſſum et florem jungit bene olentis anethi. 
Tum cala, atque aliis intexens ſuavibus herbis 
Mollia luteol? pingit vaccinia calthà. 
Ipſe ego cana legam tenera lanugine mala, 
Caftaneaique nuces, mea quas Amaryllis amabat : 
Addam ceroa pruna; honos erit huic quoque pomo 


NOTES. 


likely to be very prevalent with Mr. P1TT, notwithſtanding what we have 
late}; bead of his © Atl-ntean ſhoulders.” They are as follows ; 
Yet ftrong beyond the promiſe of their years, 
Ich ia one night would drain two grenacicrs, 


And 


65 


.nd 
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And paſted there, too thin to bind alone, 175 
My SHELBURNE's ſpeech fo gracious from the throne, 
Cocker's arithmetic my gift ſhall ſwell ; 
By Jonxsox how eſteem'd, let BoswE LL tell. 
Take too theſe Treaties by DERRETT ; and here 
Take to explain them, SALMON's Gazetteer. 120 
And you, Committee labours of Dux pas, 
And you, his late diſpatches to Madras, 
Bound up with BILL 's fav'rite act I'll ſend; 
Together bound—for ſweetly thus you blend. 
Ros, you're a blockhead ! Let no factious ſcribe 185 
Hear ſuch a thought, that BI L x heeds a bribe : 
Or grant th* Immaculate, not proof to pelf, 
Has STEELE a ſoul leſs liberal than yourſelf ? 
—Zounds ! what a blunder ! worſe than when I made 
A FRENcR Arret, the guard of BriTisH trade. 190 
Ah! 


IMITATIONS. 


Et vos, O lauri carpam, & te, proxima myrtus 
Sic poſitæ, quoniam ſuaves miſcetis odores. 

Ruſticus es, Corydon ! nec munera eurat Alexis 
Nec, fi muneribus certes, concedat Iolas. 
Eheu ! quid volui miſero mihi ? Floribus Auſtrum 
Perditus, et liquidis immifi fontibus apros. 
Quem fugis, ah] demens ? habitarunt Di quoque ſylvas, 
Dardaniuſque Paris. Pallas, quas condidit, arces 
Ipſe colat : Nobis placeant ante omnia ſylvæ. 


NOTES. 


Ver. 18 1. The orders of the Board of Controul, relative to the debts of 
the Nabob of Arcot, certainly afpcar diametrically oppoſite to Mr. Dundas's 
Reports, and to an expreſs clauſe of Mr. Pitt's bill. Our author, however, 
like Mr. Pitt and Mr. Dundas, roundly aſſerts the conſiſtency of the whole. 

Ver. 189. This unfortunate flip of the Honourable Secretary's conftitutional 
logie happened in a debate on the Iriſh Propoſitions, Among the many wild 

| P32 chimeras 
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Ah! fooliſh boy, whom fly you ?—Once a week 
The KinG from Windſor deigns theſe ſcenes to ſeek, 
Young GALLowaY too is here, in waiting till, 
Our coaſts let Ricyumond viſit, if he will; 
There let him build, and garriſon his forts, 195 
If ſuch his whim :—Be our delight in courts, 
What various taſtes divide the fickle town! 
One likes the fair, and one admires the brown; 
The ſtately, QUEENSB'RY 3 HINCHINBROOK, the ſmall ; 
THURLow loves ſervant-maids; Du N DAs loves all. 200 
O'er MoxninGTox French prattle holds command; 
HasTinGs buys German phlegm at ſecond-hand ; 
The dancer's agile limbs win DoksExr's choice; 
Whilſt BRUDENELL dies enamour'd of a voice: 
'Tis PEMBROKE's deareſt pleaſure to elope, 205 
And BILLY, beſt of all things, loves a trope; 
My BiLLy I: to each his taſte allow: 
Well ſaid the dame,.I ween, who kiſs'd her cow. 

Lo! in the Weſt the ſun's broad orb diſplay'd 
O'er the Queen's Palace, lengthens every ſhade: 210 


IMITATIONS. 


Torva leæna lupum ſequitur, lupus ipſe capellam, 
Florentem cytaſum ſequitur laſciva capella; 

Te Corydon, O Alexi: trahit ſua quemque voluptas. 
Me tamen urit amor: quis enim modis adſit amoi. 


Aſpicr!] aratra jugo referunt ſuſpenſa juvenci, 
Et ſol creſcentes diſcendens duplicat umbras: 


NOTES. 


chimeras of faction on that memorable occaſion, one objection was, that the 
produce of the French Weſt-Indian Iſlands might be legally ſmuggled through 
Ireland into this country. To which Mr. Roſe replied, ** That we might 
repeal all our acts in perfect ſecurity, becauſe the French King had lately iſſued 
an art which would prevent this ſmuggling.” 


See 


yy . 
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Gee the laſt loiterers now the Mall reſign; 
E'en Poets go, that they may ſeem to dine: 
Yet, faſting, here I linger to complain. 
Ah! Ros E, GeoRGE Ros EI what phrenzy fires your brain! 
With pointleſs paragraphs the PosT runs wild; 215 
And Fox, a whole week long, is unrevil'd : 
Our vouchers lie half-vamp'd, and without end 
Tax-bills on tax-bills riſe to mend and mend, 
Theſe, or what more we need, ſome new deceit 
Prepare to gull the Commons, when they meet. 220 
Tho? ſcorn'd by B1LLy, you ere long may find 
Some other Miniſter, Like Lanspowne kind. 

He ceas'd, went home, ate, drank his fill, and then 
Snor'd in his chair, 'till ſupper came at ten. 224 


IMITATIONS 
Ah! Corydon, Corydon, quæ te dementia cepit ? 
Semiputata tibi frondoſa vitis in ulmo eſt. 
Quin tu aliquid ſaltem, potius quorum indiget uſus, 
' Viminibus, mollique paras detexere junco 2 
Invenies alium, ſi te hic faſtidit, Alexin. 


NOTES. 


Ver. 216. We flattered ourſelves that this line might have enabled us to 
aſcertain the preciſe time when this eclogue was written, We were, however, 
diſappointed, as on examining the file of Morning Poſts for 1784, we could not 
find a fingle week in which Mr. Fox is abſolutely without ſome attack or other, 
We ſuppoſe therefore our author here ſpeaks with the allowed latitude of 


portry. 
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ARGUMENT. 


THIS Eclogue is principally an Imitation of the third 
Bucolic of Virgil, which, as is obſerved by Dr. Jo- 
ſeph Warton, the Brother of our incomparable Lau- 
reat, is of that Species called Amæbœa, where the 
\ Charafters introduced contend in alternate Verſe; 
the ſecond always endeavouring to ſurpaſs the firſt 
Speaker in an equal Number of Lines. As this 
was in point of time the firſt of our Author's Paſ- 
toral Attempts, he has taken rather more Laſgtude 
than he afterwards allowed himſelf in the reſt, 
and has interſperſed one or two occaſional Imitations 
from other Eclogues of the Roman Poet. 
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FAE Fs 


I N Downing-ſtreet, the breakfaſt duly ſet, 4 
As BAN RS and PRETTYMAN one morn were meet, | 
A ftrife ariſing who could beſt ſupply, | 
In urgent cafes, a convenient lie 4 
His skill ſuperior each eſſay d to prove 8 1: 
In verſe alternate—which the Muſes love | 
While BILL v, liſtening to their tuneful plea, | 
In ſilence fipp'd bis Commutation Tea, 

And heard them boaſt, how loudly both had ly'd, 

The Prieſt began, the Layman thus reply'd ! ta 


PRETTYMAN. 


Why wilt thou, Bayxs, with me diſpute the prize? 
Who is not cheated when a Parſon lies? 

- 
Since@ious Chriſtians, ev'ry Sabbath-day, 
Muſt needs believe whate'er the Clergy fay ! 
In ſpite of all you Laity can do, is 
One lie from us is more than ten from you 


BANKS, 
O witleſs lout ! in lies that touch the ſtate, 


We, Country Gentlemen, have far more weight ; 
Fiction 
IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 6. Amant alterna Camenze. 
Ver, 10. Hos Corydon, illos referebat in erdine Thyrſis. 


| NOTES. 

Ver. 17. Our poet here ſeems to deviate from his general rule, by the 
introduction of a phraſe which appears rather adapted to the lower and leis ele- 
vated 
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Fiction from us the public ſtill muſt gull: 
They think we're honeſt, as they know we re dull! 20 


PRETTYMAN. 


In yon Cathedral I a Prebend boaſt, 

The maiden bounty of our gracious hoſt ! 

Its yearly profits I to thee reſign, 

If PITT * not that the palm is mine 


BAN KS. 


A Borough mine, a pledge far dearer ſure, 25 
Which in St. Stephen's gives a ſeat ſecure ! | 
If PitrT to PRETTYMAN the prize decree, 

Henceforth Coxrz-CasTLE ſhail belong to thee ! 


PITT. 

Begin the ftrain—while in our eaſy chairs 
We loll, forgetful! of all public cares 30 
Begin the ſtrain— nor ſhall I deem my time 

Miſpent, in hearing a debate in rhyme! ® 


PRETTY MAN. N 


Father of lies By whom in Epen's ſhade 
Mankind's firſt parents were to fin betray d; 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver, 29. Dicite—quandoquidern in molli conſedimus herba, 


NOTES, 


vated ſtrain of paſtoral, than t) the dialogue of perſons of ſuch diſtinguiſhed 
rank. It is, however, to be conſidered, that it is far from exceeding the 
bounds of poſſibility to ſuppoſe, that, in certain inſtances, the epithet of 
« Witleſs,” and the coarſe deſignation of Lout,” may be as applicable to 
a dignitary of the church, as to the moſt ignorant and illiterate ruſtic. 
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Lo! on this altar, which to thee J raiſe, 
Twelve BIBLES, bound in red Morocco, blaze, 


BANKS. 


Bleſt pow'rs of falſehood, at whoſe ſhrine I bend, 


Still may ſucceſs your votary's lies attend ! 
What prouder victims can your altars boaſt, 
Than honour ſtain'd, and fame for ever loſt ? 


PRETTYMAN, 


How ſmooth, perſuaſive, plauſible, and glib, 
From holy lips is dropp'd the ſpecious fib ! 
Which whiſper'd lily, in its dark career 
Aſſails with art the unſuſpeCting ear. 


| BANKS. | 
How clear, convincing, eloquent nd bold, 
The bare-fac'd lie, with manly courage told ! 
Which, ſpoke in public, falls with greater force, 
And heard by hundreds, is beliey'd of courſe. 


PRETTYMAN, 
Search through each office for the baſeſt tool 
Rear'd in Jack RoBi1nson's abandon'd ſchool ; 
Rosx, beyond all the ſons of dulneſs, dull, 
Whoſe legs are ſcarcely thicker than his ſcull ; 
Not Ros E, from all reſtraints of conſcience free, 
In double-dealing is a match for me, 


BANKS. 


Step from St. Sephen's up to Leadenhall, 
Where Europe's crimes appear no crimes at all; 
Not Major ScoTT, with bright pagodas paid, 
That wholeſale dealer in the lying trade ; 
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Not he, howe'er important his deſign, 
Can lie with impudence ſurpaſſing mine. 60 


PRETTYMAN. 

Sooner the aſs in fields of air ſhall graze, 

Or Wax rox's Odes with juſtibe claim the bays; 
Sooner ſhall mackrel on the plains diſport, 

Or MuLlcrve's hearers think his ſpeech too ſhort ; 
Sooner ſhall ſenſe eſcape the pratiling lips 65 
Of Captain CHARLES, or Col NEL HENRY PHlers; 
Sooner ſhall CAMPBELL mend his phraſe uncouth, 
Than Doctor PxeTTYMAn hall ſpeak the truth t 


BANKS» 7 
When Fox and SHER!DAN for fools ſhall paſs, 
And Jemmy LUTZ ZIL not be thought an aſs; 70 
When all their audierte ſhall enzaptur'd fir 
With Mawszey's eloquence, and MaRTIx's wit; 
When fiery Kenyon ſhyll with temper (peak, © © 
When modeſt bluſhes die DW eck, 
Tben, only then, in will L 75 
Refuſe to pledge my twaour to a lie. 


PRETTY MAN. 


While in ſuſpenee our Iriſh project hung, 
A well-framed fiction from this fruitful tongue 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 61. Ante leves ergo paſcentur in æthere ceryi 
Et freta deſtituent nudos in littore piſces. 


| NOTES. 

Ver. 62. The truth of this line muſt be felt by all who have read the lyrical 
effuſſions of Mr. Warton's competitors, whoſe odes were ſome time ſince pub- 
lied by Sir John Hawkins, Knight. The preſent paſſage muſt be underſtood 
in reference to thoſe, and not to the Laureat's general talents. Bade 

R « 
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Bade the vain terrors of the City ceaſe, 

And lull'd the Manufacturers to peace: 80 
The tale was told with ſo demure an air, 

Not wary Commerce could eſcape the ſnare. 


— — — 2 


BANKS. 


When Secret Influence expiring lay, 

And Whigs triumphant hail'd th* auſpicious day, 
I bore that faithleſs meſſage to the Houſe, 8 f 
By Piri contriv'd the gaping '{quires-to chouſe ; f 
That deed, I ween, demands ſuperior thanks: | 
The Britiſh Commons were the dupes of BAN RS. 


PRETTYMAN, 


Say in what regions are thoſe fathers found, | 
For deep-diflembling policy renown'd,; 90 | 
Whoſe ſubtle precepts for perverting truth, | 
To quick perfection train'd our patron's youth, 

And taught him all the myſtery of lies? 
Reſolve me this, and I reſign the prize, 


IMITATIONE, 
Vet. 89. Die quibus in terris, &c. 


NOTES. 

Ver. 85. The ingenious and fagacious gentleman, who, at the period of the 
glorious revolution of 1784, held frequent meetings at the Saint Alban's Ta- 
vern, for the purpoſe of bringing about an union that might have prevented 
the diſſolution of Parliament; which meetings afforded t'me to one of the 
members of the propoſed union to concert means throughout every part of the 
kingdom, for enſuring the ſucceſs of that ſalutary and conſtitutional meaſure 
which, through his friend Mr. Bs, he had ſolemnly pledged himſelf not 
to adopt. How truly does this conduct mark © the ſtateſman born!“ 

Dolus an virtus, quis in hoſte requirit? 


Banks 
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222 POLITICAL ECLOGUES. 
5 BANKS, - 


Say what that mineral, brought from diſtant elimes, 95 
Which ſcreens delinquents, and abſolves their crimes; 
Whoſe dazzling rays confound the ſpace between 

A tainted ſtrumpet and a ſpotleſs Queen; 

Which Aſia's Princes give, which Europe's take; 

Tell this, dear Doctor, and [ yield the ſtake, 100 


PITT, 
Enough, my friends — break off your tuneful ſport, 
*Tis levee day and I muſt dreſs fox Court; 
Which hath more boldly or expertly lied, 
Not mine th' important conteſt to decide. 
Take thou this MIT RE, Doctor, which before 105 
A greater hypocrite ſure never wore; 
And if to ſervices rewards be due, 
Dear BAN ks, this coxox Er belongs to you: 


Each from that Government deſerves a prize, 
Which thrives by ſhuffling, and ſubſiſts by lies. 110 


IMITATIONS 


Ver. 104. Non ne ſtrum inter vos tantas componere lites. 
Ver. 105. Et vitulà tu dignus & hic. 


NOTES. 


Ver. 93. It muſt be acknowledged that there is ſome obſcurity in this paſ- 
fage, as well as in the following line, 
| „% Which Afia's princ-s give, which Europe's take: 
and of this certain ſeditious, malevolent, diſaffected critics have taken advan- 
tage, and have endeavoured, by a forced conſtruction, to diſcover in them an 
unwarrantable infinuation againſt the higheſt and moſt ſacred characters; from 
which inſamous imputation, however, we truſt, the well-known and acknow- 
ledged loyalty of our author's principles will ſufficiently protect him. 


MARGARET 


AA 


_ 


—... — 
MARGARET NICHOLSON. 


EE PU—U—B— —P—P—B—Z— —P—— . . 
18 ARGUMENT. 

Mr. WIL Ek ES and Lord HAWKESBURY alternately 
congratulate each other on his Majeſty's late happy 
eſcape. The one deſcribes the joy which pervades 
the country: the other fings the dangers fram which 
our conflitution has been preſerved. Though in the 

- Following -Eclogue.eur-auther bas uot ſelected any 
ſingle one of Virgil for a cloſe and exact parody, 
be ſeems to have had his eye principally upon the 
Vb, or the Dar N Is, which contains the Elegy 

and APOTHEOSIS / Julius Cæſar. 
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MARGARET NICH OLSON. 


Tur Seffion up: the IxDIA-BENCH appeas'd, 
The LAN DbSDOwNISõ ſatisfied, the LowTHERs pleas'd, 
Fach job diſpatch'd: — the Treaſury boys depart, ä 
As various fancy prompts each youthful heart, 
Prrr, in chaſte kiſſes ſeeking virtuous joy, 5 
Begs Lady CHATHAu's bleſſing on her boy; 
While MoRNING TON, as vicious as he can, 
To fair R-L—x in vain affects the man: 
With Lordly BuckinGnam retir'd at S Tow, 
GRENVILLE, Whoſe plodding brains no reſpite know, 16 
To prove next year, how our finances thrive, 
Schemes new reports, that two and two make five, 
To plans of Eaſtern juſtice hies Dux DAs; 
And comley VILLARS to his votive glaſs ; 
To embryo tax bills Ros; to dalliance STEELEz 15 
And hungry hirelings to their hard-earn'd meal. 
A faithful pair, in mutual friendſhip tied, 
Once keen in hate, as now in love allied, 
(This, o'er admiring mobs in triumph rode, 
Lidell'd his Monarch, and blaſphem'd his God; 20 
That, the mean drudge of tyranny and Burg, 
At once his practis'd pimp and proſtitute) 
Adſcomb's proud roof receives, whoſe dark receſs 


And empty vaults, its owner's mind expreſs, | 
Q. While 


'4 
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While block'd- up windows to the world diſplay 25 

How much he loves a tax, how much invites the day. 
Here the dire chance that god-like GOR OE befel, 

How ſick in ſpirit, yet in health how well; 

What Mayors by dozens, at the tale affrighted, 

Got drunk, addreſs d, got laugh'd at, and got knighted z, 30 

They read, with mingled horror and ſurpriſe, 

In London's pure Gazette, that never lies. 

Ye Tory bands, who taught by conſcious fears, 

Have wiſely check'd your tongues, and ſav'd your cars,— 

Hear, ere hard fate forbids what heav'nly ſtrains 35 

Flow'd from the lips of theſe melodious ſwains 

Alternate was the ſong; but firſt began, 

Wich hands upliſted, the regenerate man. 


WILKES. 

Bleſs'd be the beef-fed guard, whoſe vigorous twiſt 
Wrench'd the rais'd weapon from the murderer's filt, 40 
Him Lords in waiting ſhall with awe behold 
In red tremendous, and hirſute in gold, 

On him, great monarch, let thy bounty ſhine, 
What meed can match a life ſo dear as thine ? 
Well was that bounty-meaſured, all muſt own, 45 
That geve him half of what he ſaved—a crown, 

Bleſs'd the dull edge, for treaſon's views unfit, 
Harmleſs as SDS Ex's rage, or BEARCROFT's wit. 

luſh clumſy patriots, for degenerate zeal, 
WII ES had not guided thus the faithleſs ſteel ! 50. 

Round your ſad miſtreſs flock, ye maids elect, 
Whoſe charms ſevere your chaſtity protect; | 
Scar'd by whoſe glance, deſpairing love deſcries, 
That virtue ſteals no triumph from your eyes. 


NOTES. 
Ver. 46. 5 c |= Literally for 


Round 


POLITICAL ECLOGUES: 

Round your bold maſter flock, ye mitred hive, 
With anathenis on Whigs his foul revive ! 
Saints ! whom the ſight of human blood appals, 
Save when to pleaſe the Royal will it falls; 

He breathes ! he lives ! the veſtal choir advance; 
Each takes a Biſhop, and leads up the dance, 
Nor dreads to break her long- reſpected vow, 
For chaſte—ah ſtrange to tell are biſhops now: 
Saturnian times return !—the age of truth, 
And—long foretold—is come, the virgin youth. 
Now ſage profeſſors, for their learning's curſes 
Die of their duty in remorſeleſs verſe : 
Now ſentimental Aldermen expire $132 
In proſe, half flaming with the Muſes fire; 
Their's—while rich dainties ſwim on every plate, 
Their's the glad toil to feaſt for Britain's fate; 
Nor mean the gift the Royal grace affords, 
All ſhall be knights—but thoſe that ſhall be lords, 


U 
IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 59. Ergo alacris ſylvas & cetera rura voluptas, 
Panaque pastoreſque tenet, Dryadaſque puellas. 
Ver. 61. Nec lupus infidias pecori, &c. 
Ver, 63. Jam redit et Virgo, redeunt Saturnia regna. 


NOTES. 


2247 
55 


60 


Ver. 63, 64. It is remarkable that theſe are the only lines which our Poet 
kas imitated from the 1Vth Eclogue (or the Pollio) of Virgil. Perhaps the 
direct and obvious application of that whole Eclogue appeared to our author to 
be an undertaking too eaſy for the exerciſe of his ſuperior talents ; or perhaps 
he felt himſelf too well anticipated by a ſum lar imitation of Pope's Mefſinh, 
which was inſerted ſome time ſince in one of the public papers. If the author 
will favoor us with a corrected copy, adapted rather to the Pollio than the 
Meſſiah, we ſhall be happy to give it a place in our ſubſequent editions of 
vhich we dcubt not the good taſte of the town will demand as many as of the 


der of our celebrated bard's immortal compoſitions, * 


Q. 2 Fountain: 


* 122 
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| Fountain of Honour, that art never dry, 

SE! Touch'd with whoſe drops of grace no thief can die, 

. Still with new titles ſoak the delug'd land, 75 
oF Still may we all be ſafe from KETCH's menac'd hand! 


3 


JENKINSON, 
Oh wond'rous man, with a more wond'rous Mug ! 
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O'er my lank limbs thy ſtrains a ſleep diffuſe, 
Sweet as when PtTT with words diſdaining end, 
Toils to explain, yet ſcorns to comprehend. 

Ah! whither had we fled, had that foul day 

Torn him untimely from our arms away? 

What ills had mark'd the age, had that dire thruſt 
Pierc'd his ſoft heart, and bow'd his bob to duſt ? 
Gods! to my labouring ſight what phantoms riſe | 
Here Juries triumph, and there droops E xcile ! 
Fierce from defeat, and with collected might, 
The low-born Commons claim the people's right: 


And mad for freedom, vainly deem their own, 


Their eye preſumptuous dares to ſcan the throne, 
See—in the general wreck that ſmothers all, 

Juſt ripe for juſtice—ſee my HasTtiNGs fall, 

Lo, the dear Major meets a rude repulſe, 
Though blazing in each hand he bears a BULsE ? 
Nor Miniſters attend, nor Kings relent, 

Though rich Nabobs ſo ſplendidly repent, 

See .DEN's-faith expos'd to ſale again, 

Who takes his plate, and learns his French in vain, 
See countleſs eggs for us obſcure the sky, 

Each blanket trembles, and each pump is dry. 


IMITA TIONS, 


Ver. 78. Tale taum carmen n bis, divine Poeta, 
Quale ſopor ſeſſis in gramine, 


80 


92 


95 


100 


Far 
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Far from good things Du x pas is ſent to roam, 

Ah !—worſe than baniſh'd, - doom'd to live at home. 
Hence dire illuſions! diſmal ſcenes away — 

Again he cries, What, what!“ and all is gay. 

Come, BRU nswiCk, come, great king of loaves and ſiſhes, 
Be bounteous {till to grant us all our wiſhes ! 106 
Twice every year with BEAUFoOY as we dine, 

Pour'd to the brim—eternal George—be thine 

Two foaming cups of his nectareous juice, 

Which—new to gods,—no mortal vines produce, 110 
To us ſhall BRUDENELL ſing his choiceſt airs, 

And capering Muucrave ape the grace of bears; 

A grend thankſgiving pious YoRK compole, 


80 


In all the proud parade of pulpit proſe; 
For ſure Omniſcience will delight to hear, ins 
Thou *ſcapeſt a danger, that was never near, 

While ductile PITT thy whiſper'd wiſh obeys, ' 
While dupes believe whate'er the Doctor ſays, , 

While panting to be tax'd, the famiſh'd poor 

Grow to their chains, and only beg for more; 120 
While fortunate in ill, thy ſervants tind 

No ſnares too ſlight to catch the vulgar mind: 


83 


Fix'd 


IMITATIONS. 

95 Ver. 106. Sis bonus; O ! ſelixqu - tuis 

Ver, 107. Pocula bina novo ſpumantia late quot—annis 
Crat-raſque duo statuam tibi. 

Ver. 109, Vina nowun fundum calathis Arviſia nectar. 

Ver. 114, Cantabunt mih: Damætas et Lictius AEgons 
Sal:a1tes Satyros imitubitur Alph@.ibzus, 

100 Ver. 121. Dum juga montis aper, &c. 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum, laudeſque manebunt. 


NOTES. 
Ver. 119. The public alarm cxpreſſed upon the event which is the ſabjeck 
of d is Pastoral, was certainly a vcry proper token of affection to a Monarch, 
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Fix'd as the doom, thy power ſhall ſill remain, 
And thou, wiſe King, as uncontroul'd ſhalt reign, 
| WILKES, 


Thanks, Fenky, thanks, for ever could'ſt thou ſing, 12; 


For ever could I fit and hear thee praiſe the King. 
Then take this book, which with a Patriot's pride, 


Once to his ſacred warrant I deny'd, 


Fond though he was of reading all I wrote : 
No gift can better ſuit thy tuneful throat. 138 


JENKINSON., 


And thou this Scottiſh pipe, which Jamie's breath, 
Inſpir'd when living, and bequeath'd in death, 

From lips unhallow'd I've preſerv'd it long: 

Take the juſt tribute of thy loyal ſong. 134 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 130. At tu fume pedum, quod cum me ſæpe rogaret 
Non tulit Antigenes, et erat tum dignus amaxi. 
Ver. 134. Est mihi | | 
Fistula, Damztas dono mihi quam dedit olim, 
Et dixit moriens, . Te nunc habet ista ſecundum.” Ec t. Il. 


* 


NOTES 


every action of whoſe reig* denotes him to be the father of his people. Whe- 
ther it has ſufficiently ſubſided to ad mit of a calm enquiry into facts, is a mat- 
ter of ſome doubt, as the addreſſes were not finiſhed in ſome late Gazettes, 
If ever that time ſhouid arrive; the world will be very well pleaſed to hear that 
the miſerable woman whom the Privy Council have judiciouſſy confined in 
Bedlam for her life, never even aimed a blow at his August Perſon. 

Ver. 127. I/ is Book, &c. Eſſay on Woman. 

Ver. 130. No gift can better quit thy ——throat, The ungrateful peo- 
ple of England, we have too much reaſon to fear, may be of a different opinion, 


CHARLES 


125 


139 
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ARGUMENT. 


THE following ts a very cloſe Tranſlation of VIR- 
GIL's SILENUS; /o cloſe indeed that many 
readers may be furpriſed at ſuch a deviation from 
-our author's uſual mode of imitating the ancients, 
But we are to conſider that VIRGIL is revered by 
his Countrymen, not only as a Poet, but likewiſe as 
aà prophet and magician; and our incomparable 
Tranſlator, who wwas not ignorant of this circum- 
ſtance, was convinced, that VIRGIL in his 
SILENUS had really and bonk fide meant 10 
allude to the Wonders of the preſent Reign, and 
conſequently that it became his Duty to adbere moſt 
Hrictiy to his Original, and to convey the true 
Meaning of this hitherto inexplicable Eclogue. 
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CHARLES JENKINSON, 


M INE was the Muſe, that from a Norman ſcroll 

Firſt rais'd to fame the barbarous worth of RoLLE, 

And dar'd on DE vOx's hero to diſpenſe 

The gifts of Language, Poetry, and Senſe, 

In proud Pindarics next my skill I try'd, 5 
But SAL1sB'R V wav'd his wand and check'd my pride: 

« Write Engliſh, friend, (he cry'd) be plain, and flatter, 
Nor thus confound your compliment and ſatire. 

« Even I, a critic by the King's command, 

“Find theſe here Odes damn'd hard to underſtand.” 10 
Now then,” O deathleſs theme of WARTOxN's Muſe, 

Oh great in War ! Oh glorious at Reviews! 

While many a rival, anxious for the bays, 

Purſues thy virtues with relentleſs ꝓraiie; 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 1. Prima SPY dignata eſt ludere verſu, 
Noſtra nec erubuit ſylvas habitare Thalia. 
Cum canerem regis & prælia, Cynthius aurem 
Vellit, & admonuit, &c. &c. 


Ver, 11. Nunc ego (namque ſuper tibi, erunt, qui dicere laudes 
Vare, tuus cupiant, & triſtia condere bella) 
Sylveſtrem tenui mgditabgs arundine muſam. 


While 


| 
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While at thy levee ſmiling crouds appear, 13 
Bleſt that thy birth - day happens once a year: 

Like good Sir CEC, I to woods retire, 

And write plain eclogues o'er my parlour fire, 

Yet ſtill for thee my loyal verſe ſhall flow, 

Still, ſhou'd it pleaſe, to thee its charms ſhall owe; 20 
And well I ween, to each ſucceeding age, | 
Thy name ſhall guard and conſecrate my page. 

Begin my Muſe As WII BERTOoRcRE and BAxks, 
Late in the Lobby play'd their uſual pranks, 

Within a water-cloſet's niche immur'd 25 

(Oh that the treacherous door was unſecut'd !) 

His wig awry, his papers on the ground, 

Drunk, and aſleep, CHARLES JENKINsoN they found, 

Tranſported at the fight, (for oft of late 

At PiTT's aſſembled on affairs of ſtate, 30 

They both had preſs'd him, but could ne'er prevail, 

To ling a merry ſong or tell a tale) 

In ruſh'd th' advent'rous youths :—they ſeize, they bind, 

Make faſt his legs, and tie his hands behind, 

Then ſcream for help; and inſtant to their aid, 35 

Pomoxa, flies, Pomona, lovely maid ; 


. | 
IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 18. = Si quis tamen hæc quoque, ſiquis 


Captus amore leget, te notre, Vare, myricæ 
Te neinus one canet, &c. 
Ver. 3.ũẽĩĩ ñGu.j Ina ſylus in autro 
Silenu:n puert ſotno v.dere jacentem. 
Ver. 29. Aggrefſi, nam ſæpe ienex ipe carminis ambo 
Luſerat, injiciunt ex iplis vincalz ſertis. 
x Ver. 35. Ad4't fe fociam timiſqve ſupervenit ZEgie, 
ZEgle Naiadum pulcherrima, 


P ² et ts, no bn td os P 
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25 
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Or maid, or goddeſs, ſent us from above, 
To bleſs young Senators with fruit and love. 
Then thus the ſage—*« Why theſe unſeemly bands? 
« Untie my legs, dear boys, and looſe my hands; 49 
« The promis'd tale be yours: a tale to you ; 
« To fair Po NA different gifts are due.“ 
Now all things haſte to hear the maſter talk: 
Here Fawns and Satyrs from the Bird-cage-walk, 
Here Centaur KEN VON, and the Sylvan ſage, 45 
Whom Bowoop guards to rule a purer age, 
Here T W, B 15 H N appear, 
With many a minor ſavage in their rear, 
Panting for treaſons, riots, gibbets, blocks, 
To ſtrangle Nox TH, to ſcalp and eat CHARLES Fox. 50 
There H 's ſober band in ſilence wait, 
Inur'd to ſleep, and patient of debate; 


IMITATIONS. 


Quid vincula nectitis? inquit, 
Solvite me puer 

Carmina quæ vultis cognoſcite, carmina vobis; 
Huic aliud mercedis erit. 


Ver. 39- 


Ver. 43. Tum vero in numerum gaunoſque feraſque videres, 
Ludere, tum rigidas motare cacumina quercus. 
NOTES. 


Ver. 42. To fair Pomona, &c.] We are ſorry to inform our readers, 
that the promiſe which Mr. Jenkinſon here intimates in favour of the lady 


was, we fear, but the promiſe of a courtier. Truth obliges us to declare, 


that having taken ſome pains to enquire into the facts, we were affured by 
the lady herſelf, that ſhe never received any other git, preſent, or com- 


 pliment whatever from Mr. Jenkinſon. 
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Firm in their ranks, each rooted to his chair 

They fit, and wave their wooden heads in air. 

Leſs mute the rocks while tuneful Phoebus fung, 55 
Leſs ſage the critic brutes round Orpheus hung; 

For true and pleaſant were the tales he told, 

His theme great GEoRGE's age, the age of gold. 

Ere GRoR G appear'd a Briton born and bred, 

One general Chaos all the land o'erſpread: 60 
There lurking ſeeds of adverſe factions lay, 

Which warm'd and nurtur'd by his dawning ray, 
Sprang into life, Phen firſt began to th ive | 

The tender ſhoots of young Prerogative; 

Then ſpread luxuriant, when unclouded ſhone 65 
The full meridian ſplendour of the throne. 

Yet was the Court a ſolitary waſte; 

Twelve lords alone the Royal chamber grac'd! 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 55. Nec tantum Phœbo gaudet Parnaſſia rupes, 
Tec tantum Khodope niratur et ifmorus Orphea, 


Ver. 57. Namque canebat, uti magnum per inane coacta, 
Semina terrarumque animæque mariſque fuiſſent, 
Et liquidi fimul ignis: Ut his exordla primis 
Omnia, & ipſe tener mundi concreverit orbis. 


Ver. 62. Incipiant ſylvæ cum primum ſurgere 
Jamque novum ut terræ ſtupeant luceſcere ſolem. 


Ver. 68. * — —— Cumque, 
Rara per igr.otos errant animalia montes, 


NOTES, 


Ver. 68. Our Poct,* for ſo careful a ſtudent of the Court Calendar, as he 


muſt certainly be, is a little inaccurate here. The Lords of the Bed-chot:.ver 
were in truth thirteen, and ſeven only were added. The numbers in tne 


text were probably preicrved as m ore euphonius, 


When 
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When BuTE, the good-DEucALiow of the reign 


IF 


To gracious BRUNSWICK, pray'd, nor pray'd in vain, 7a 


For ſtraight (oh goodneſs of the royal mind !) 

Eight blocks, to duſt and rubbiſh long confin'd, 

Now wak'd by mandate from their trance of years, 

Grew living creatures, juſt like other Peers. 

Nor here his kindneſs ends—From wild debate 

And factious rage he guards his infant ſtate, 

Reſolv'd alone his empire's toils to bear, 

« Be all men dull!“ he cry'd, and dull they were, 

Then ſenſe was treaſon ;—then with bloody claw 

Exulting ſoar'd the vultures of the law: 

Then ruffians robb'd by miniſterial writ, 

And GRENVILLE plunder'd reams of uſeleſs wit, 

While mobs got drunk *till learning ſhould revive, 

And loudly bawl'd for WiLKEes and Forty-five. 
Next to WIIL PiTT he paſt, ſo ſage, ſo young, 

So cas'd with wiſdom, and fo arm'd with tongue; 

His breaſt with every royal virtue full, 

Yet ſtrange to tell, the minion of Jonx Burr, 

Prepoſt'rous paſſion | ſay, what fiend poſſeſt, 

Miſguided youth, what phrenzy fir'd thy breaſt ? 


IMITAT:ONS, | 
Ver. 69. Hinc lapides Pyrrhæ jactos 


Ver. 78. Saturnia regna. 

Ver. 81, Caucaſeaſque reſert volucres. 

Ver. 82. Furtumque Promethei. 

Ver, 34, —— — Hylan nautz quo fonte relictum, 


Clamailent ut littus Hyla, Hyla, omne ſonaret. 
Ver. 88. Paſaphaen nivei ſolatur amore juvenci. 


Ver. 89. Ah virgo infelix que te dementia cepit? 


73 


85 
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Tis true, in Senates, many a hopeful lad 
Has rav'd in metaphor, and run ſtatk mad; 
His friend, the heir- apparent of Mod rROs RE, 
Feels for his beak, and ſtarts to find a noſe; 
Yet at theſe times preſerve the little ſhare 94 
Of ſenſe and thought intruſted to their care; 
While thou with ceaſeleſs folly, endleſs labour, 
Now coaxing Joan, now flirting with his neighbour, 
Haſt ſeen thy lover from his bonds ſet free, 
Damning the ſhop-tax, and himſelf, and thee, 100 
Now good MAcrHERSON, whoſe prolific muſe 
Begets falſe tongues, falſe heroes, and falſe news, 
Now frame new lies, now ſcrutinize thy brain, 
And bring th” inconſtant to theſe arms again! 
Next of the Vankeys' fraud the maſter told, 105 
And GRENVILLE's fondneſs for Heſperian gold; 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 93. Prætides implerunt falſis mugitibus agros. 


Ver. 96. Et ſæpe in le vi quæſiſſent cornua fronte, 
At non, &c. 
Ver. 99. Ille latus niveum, &c. 
Ver. 101, =————--Claudite nymphæ 
Dictææ nymphæ, nemorum jam claudite faltus, 
Si quã forte ſerant oculis ſeſe obvia noſtris, 
FErrabunda bovis veſtigia. 2 
Ver. 106. Tum canit Heſperidum miratam mala puellam. 


NOTES, 

Ver. 101. Good Macpherſon, &c.] This ingenious gentleman, who firſt ſig- 

Kzed himſelf by a bombaſt tranſlation of poems which never exiſted, is now 
faid occaſionally to indulge his native genius for fiction in paragraphs of poetical 
proſe for ſome of our daily papers. | 

Ver. 106. Heſperian gold.) The American revenue, which the late Mr. 
' Grenville was to have raiſed by his celebrated Stamp Act. Mr. Jenkinſon, 
| who 
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And GRENVILTE's friends conſpicuous from afar, 
In molly down incas'd, and bitter tar. 
Six CECIL next adorn's we pompous ſong, 
Led by his Cx LTA through th' admiring throng, 110 
All CæLIA's ſiſters hail'd the prince of bards, 
Reforming ſailors bow'd, and patriot guards: 
While thus Sik JosEPH (his ſtupendious head 
Crown'd with green- groc' ry, and with flow'rs o erſpread) 
From the high huſtings ſpoke “ This pipe be thine, 115 
« This pipe, the fav'rite preſent of the Nine, 
« On which WiLL WHITEHEAD play'd thoſe powerful 
« airs, 
4 Which to ST. James's drew reluctant May'rs, 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 108. Tum Phaetontiadas muſco circumdat amaræ 
Corticis, atque ſolo proceras erigit. 
Ver. 109. Tum canit errantem——Gallum, 
Aonas in montes ut duxerit una ſororum, 
Utque viro Phœbi chorus aſſurrexerit omnis 3 
Ut Linus hæc illi divino carmine paſtor 
Floribus, atque apio crines ornatus amaro, 
Dixerit ; hos tibi dant calamos, en accipe, muſæ, 
Aſcræo quos ante ſeni, quibus ille ſolebat 
Cantando rigidas deducere montibus ornos, &c, &c. &c. 


NOTES. 


who was himſelf the author of that act, here delicately touches on the 
true origin of the American war; a meaſure in which, however unſucceſsful, 
we doubt not, he will ever be ready to glory. 


Ver. 110. Six Cxc1r's poems to Cælia are well known; and we are 
perſuaded will live to preſerve the fame of his talents, when his admirable 
letter to the Scottiſh reformers, and his pamphlet on the Weſtminiter 
Leddion, ſhall be forgotten. 


« And 


1 
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« And forc'd ſtiff-jointed Aldermen to bend; 

« Sing thou on this thy SAL'sBURY, ſing thy friend; 125 
« Long may he live in thy protecting ſtrains, 

«And HATFIELD vie with TEMRE's fabled plains ?” 
Why ſhould I tell th' election's horrid tale, : 
That ſcene of libels, riots, blood, and ale ? x 
There of Sam Hovst the horrid form appeared; 125 
Round his white apron howling monſters reared 

Their angry clubs; mid broken heads they polled ; 

And Hoop's beſt ſailors in the kennel rolled! 

Ah! why Manon's diſaſtrous fate record? 

Alas ! how fear can change the fierceſt lord! 130 
See the ſad ſequel of the grocers” treat 

Behold him darting up St. James's-ſtreet, 

Pelted, and ſcar d, by Brooke's helliſh ſprites, 

And vainly fluttering round the door of WRHITE's 

All this, and more he told, and every word 135 
With ſilent awe th' attentive ftriplings heard, 
When, burſting on their ears, ſtern PE arsoN's note 
Proclaim'd the queſtion put, and called them forth to vote, 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 127. Quid loquar=Scyllum quam fama ſecuta eſt 
Candida ſuccinam latrantibus inguina monſtris 
— gurgite in alto 
Ah timidos nautas canibus laceraſſe marinis, 


Ver. 132. Aut ut mutatos Terei norraverit artus: 
Quas illi Philomela dapes, quæ dona pararit, 
Quo cursũ deſerta petivcrit, & quibus ante 
Inſelix ſua tecta ſupervolitæ erit alis. 


JEKYLL, 


JEKYLL. 
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D 


mi ſerabile Carmen 


— 


Integrat, & mzstis late loca questibus implet.— VI R cit. 


IrxvLl, the wag of law, the ſeribbler's pride, 

Calne to the ſenate ſent—when TowNnsHEND died. 

8 Lax DSO .] NE will'd: — the old hoarſe rook at reſt, 

A jackdaw phoenix chatters from his neſt, 

Stateſman and lawyer now, with claſhing cares, 5 
Th' important youth roams thro' the Temple ſquares LE 
Yet ſtays his ſtep, where, with congenial play, 

The well-known fountain babbles day by day : 

The little fountain !—whole reſtricted courſe, 

In low faint Eſſays owns its ſhallow ſource. 10 
There, to the tinkling jet he tun'd his tongue, 

While LansDowNE's fame, and LAN SDOWNE“s fall, he ſung. 
« Where were our friends, when the remorſeleſs crew 
“Of felon whigs—great LanspowNE's pow'r o'erthrew ? 
& For neither then, within St. Stephen's wall 15 

« Obedient WESTCoTE hail'd the Treaſury call; 
© Nor treachery then had branded Epen's fame, 
Or taught mankind the miſcreant Mincnin's name, 
© Joyful no more (tho' Tommy ſpoke ſo long) ,Frongue, 
* Was high-born 'HowaRD's cry, or Powx: y@hrattliug 
Vain was thy roar, Manor !—tho' loud and deep; 21 
Not our own GILBERT could be rous'd from fleep, 

R 2 « Ng 
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*« No bargain yet the tribe of Pipes had made: [aid; 
© LANSDOWNE |! you ſought in vain ev'in MuLGrave'; 
« MULGRAVE—at whoſe harſh ſcreamy in wild ſurpriſe, 25 
« The ſpeechleſs Speaker lifts his drowſy eyes. 

« Ah! hapleſs day! ſtill, as thy hours return, 

cc Let Jeſuits, Jews, and ſad Diſſenters moura ! 


Each quack and ſympathizing juggler groan, 


& While bankrupt brokers echo moan for moan. © 39 

« Oh ! much-lov'd peer !—my patron model !—fricnd 

How does thy alter'd ſtate my boſom rend. 

« Alas ! the ways of courts are ſtrange and dark ! 

CPI ſcarce would make thee now—a Treaſury-clerk !” 
Stung with the maddening thought, his griefs, his fears 


Diſſolve the plaintive counſellor in tears. 30 


cc H] oft,“ he cries, © has wretched LANS DOWN E ſaid; 
« Curs'd be the triifome hours by ſtateſmen led ! 

« Oh ! had hind Lean ordain'd my humbier fate 

« A country geutieman's f ſmall eftate— 49 
« th Price and Priefily, in ſome diſtant grove, 

6 Bleſt I had led the lowly life I love. 

« Thou, Price, had deign'd to calculate my flocks ! 

ce Thou, Prieftly ! ſav'd them from the lightning ſhocks ! 


© Unkaown the ſterms and tenipefts of the late— 45 


&« Unrfelt the mean ambition to be great; 
4 Bowood's ſhade had paſſed my peaceful days, 


« Par frim the town and its deluſtve ways; 


e The c:y/lal brook my beverage-—and my ford 


« Hips, cornela, haws, and berries of the woed.” 
« Bleft peer! eternal wreaths adorn thy brow |! 


Thou C1NncINNATUS of the Britiih plough! 


“ But rouſe again thy talents and thy zeal! 
«I hy Sovereign, ſure, muſt wiſh thee Privy-ſeal, 
| « Or, 


© RN we 


** 


&« Or, what if from the ſeals thou art debarr'd ? 55 

« CHAN Dos, al leaſt, he might for thee diicar'd, 

« Come, LANSDOWNE | come—thy life no more thy own, 

« Oh! brave again the ſmoke and noiſe of town : 

« For Britain's ſake, the weight of greatneſs bear, 

« And ſuffer honours thou art doom'd to wear.” 60 

To thee her Princes, lo] where India tends ! 

All BeNFIELD's here—and there all HazTiNG's friends; 

MaceHERSON—WRAXALL—SULLIVAN—beho'd |! 

CalL—BARWELL—MIDDLETON—with heaps of gold! 

Rijahe—Nabobe—trom Oude — ' anjore— Arcot— 65 

And ſce !—{nor oh! diſdain him !; Major ScoT 1. 

Ah! give the Major but one gracious nod: 

Evn PiTT himſelf once deizn'd to court the ſquad, 

« Oh! be it thezrs, with more than patriot heat, 

To ſnatch their virtues from their lov'd retreat: 70 

«Drag thee reluctant to the haunts of men, 

« And make the miniſter- Oh!]! God I—but when!“ 
Thus mourn'd the youth—'ti!l, ſunk in pealive grief, 

He woo'd his hankerchief for ſoft relief, 

In either pocket either hand he threw z 75 

When, lo! — from each, a precious tablet flew, 

This, —his ſage patron's wond'rous ſpeech on trade: 

This,—his own book of ſarcaſms ready made, 


Tremendous book !—thou motley magazine 


Of ſtale ſeverities, and pilfer'd fplegn |! 80 
O!] rich in ill !-within thy leaves entwin'd, 
What glittering adders lurk to ſting the mind. 
datire's Muſeum with SIR ASHTON's lore, 
The naturaliſt of malice eyes thy tore: 
Ranging, with fell Virtd, his poiſonous tribes 


Of embryo ſacers, and anamalcule gibes. 


* Here 
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Here inſe& puns their feeble wings expand 

To ſpeed, in little flights, their lord's command : 

There, in their paper chryſalis, he ſees 

Specks of bon mots, and eggs of repartees. 90 

In modern ſpitits ancient wit he ſteeps; 

If not its gloſs, the reptile's venom keeps: ö 

Thy quaintneſs DUNNiNG | but without thy ſenſe: 

And juſt enough of B————t, for offence. 

On theſe lov'd leaves a tranſient glance he threw: 93 

But weighter themes his anxious thoughts purſue, 

Deep ſenatorial pomp intent to reach, | 

With ardent eyes he hangs o'er LaxsDowne's ſpeech, - 

Then, loud the youth proclaims the enchanting words 

That charm'd the“ noble natures? of the lords. 108 
« Loft and obſcur'd in Bowood's humble bow'r, 

&« No party tool no candidate for pow'r— | 

« [ come, my lords ! an hermit from my cell, 

« A few blunt truths in my plain flyle ta tell. 


« Highly I praiſe your late commercial plan ; 105 | 


« Kingaoms ſhould all unite—like man and man. 
« The French love peace—ambition they deteſt ; * 
« But Cherburg's frightful works deny me reſt, 
« With joy 1 ſee new wealth for Britain ſhipp'd. 


& Lisbon's a froward child, and ſhould be whipp'd. 110 


e Yet Portugal's our old and beſt ally, 

« And Gallic faith is but a flender tie. 

« N lords ! the manufa{turer's a fool; 

« The clothier, too, knows nothing about wool; 

« Their intereſts ſtill demand our conſlant care; 115 

« Their griefs are mine their fears are my deſpair. 

« My lords] my foul is big with dire alarms ; 

« Turks, Germans, Ruſſians, Pruſſians, all in arms ! 
« noble 
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« { noble Pole (Im proud to call him friend!) 

« Tells me of thing. I cannot comprehend. 120 
& Your lordſhip's hairs would fland on end to hear | 
« My lafl diſpatches from the Grand Vizier. 

« The fears of Dantzick- merchants can't be told; 

« f:counts from Cracow make my blood run cold. 

« The ſtate of Portſmouth, and of Plymouth Docks, 125 
« Your Trade=--yourT axes=-- Army-—=Navy-=-Stocks=-= 


« All haunt me in my dreams; and, when I riſe, 

« The Bank of England ſcares my open eyes. 

4 ] ſce--- 1 know ſome dreadful ftorm is brewang ; 

« Arm all your coaſts your Navy is your ruin. 130 
« I ſay it ſtill; but (let me be believ d) 

In this your lordſbips have been much deceiv' d. 

« {noble Duke affirms, I like his plan: 

never did, my lords | —[ never can 

« Shame on tbe ſlanderous breath ] which dares inſtil! 135 
« That I, who now condemn, advis'd the ill. 

« Plain words, than Heav'n! are always under flood * 

« could approve, J ſaid—but not I wou'd, 


« Anxious to make the noble Duke content, ] 

© 14; view was juſt to ſeem to give conſent, 140 

„ While all yoo world might ſee that ADE lefs war 
« meant,” J 


While IEK II thus, the rich exhauſtleſs * 
Of LAxspowxx's rhetoric ponders o er and o'cr ; 
And, wrapt in happier dreams of future days, 
His patron's triumphs in his own ſurveys ; 145 
Admiring barriſters in crouds reſort 
From Figtree—Brick—Hare—Pump—andGarden-court. 
Anxious they gaze—and watch with filent awe 
The motley ſon of politics and law. 
Meanwhile, with ſofteſt ſmiles and courteous bows, 1 50, 


te, graceful bending, greets their ardent vows. 
R 4 « 'Thanks, 


J 
* 
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« Thanks, generous friends,” he cries,” kind Tem. 


« plers, thanks! X 
&* Tho' now, with Lanspowne's band * Ir KI. 


« ranks, 
« Think not, he wholly quits black-letter cares; 


. Still —ſtill the lawyer with the fate/man ſhares,” 1 55 


But, ſee | the ſhades of night o'erſpread the skies! 
Thick fogs and vapours from the Thames ariſe. 
Far different hopes our ſeparate toils inſpire ; 
To parchment you, and precedent retire. 
With deeper bronze your darkeſt looks imbrown, 16a 
Adjuſt your brows for the demurring frown : 
Brood o'er ths fierce rebutters of the bar, 
And brave the iſe of the gowned war. 
Me, all unpractis'd in the baſhful mood, 
Strange, novice thoughts, and alien cares delude, 16g 
Yes, modeſt Eloquence ! ev'n I muſt court 
For once, with mimic vows, thy coy ſupport q 


Oh! would'ſt thou lend the ſemblance of my charms ! 


Feign'd agitations, and aſſum'd alarms ! 
*F'were all I'd ask: but for one day alone 170 
To ape thy downcaft look - my ſuppliant tone: 

To pauſe and bow with heſitating grace 


Here try to faulter there a word miſplace: 
. Long-baniſh'd bluſhes this pale cheek to teach, 
And act the miſeries of a maiden ſpeech, 175 


PROBATIONARY 


WAN M0 


FOR. THE 


LAUREATSHIP: 


wITH A 
PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE, 
BY 


SIR JOHN HAWKINS, Kxr. 


= EO OO — ——— ꝗ ę ñꝗꝙZ⅛Hn — — — — — ——— + — 


6 ton, + "> 


3 


Wh. 


e 


+ nas; © ee 


— 


| 
l 
: 


PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE, 


BY 


THE EDITOR, 


T WAVING, in the year ſeventeen hun- 
| dred and ſeventy fix, put forth A 
Hisroxy oF Mvs1c, in five volumes quarto, 
(which buy) notwithſtanding my then avo- 
cations as Juſtice of the Peace for the county 
of Middleſex and city and liberty of Weſt- 
minſter ; I, Sir John Hawkins, of Queen- 
ſquare, Weſtminſter, Knight, do now, be- 
ing ſtill of ſound health and underſtanding, 
eſteem it my bounden duty to ſtep forward 
as Editor and Reviſer of THE PROBRATTON ARX 
Ones. My grand reaſon for undertaking ſo 
arduous a taſk is this; I do, from my ſoul 
believe that Lyric Poetry is the own, if not 
twin fiſter of Muſic ; wherefore, as I had 
before gathered together every thing that any 
| way 
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way relates to the one, with what conſiſtency 
could I forbear to collate the beſt effuſions of 
the other ?—I ſhould premiſe, that in vo- 
lume the firſt of my quarto hiftory, chap. I. 
page 7, I lay it down as a principle never to 
be departed from, that, The Lyre ts the 
prototype of the fidicinal ſpecies.“ And ac- 
cordingly 1 have therein diſcuſſed at large, 

both the origin, and various improvements of 
the Lyre, from the Tortoiſe- ſhell ſcooped and 
ſtrung by Mercury on the banks of the Nile, 

to the Teſtudo, exquiſitely poliſhed by Ter- 
pander, and exhibited to the Ægyptian Prieſts, 
J have added alſo many choice engravings of 
the various antique Lyres, viz. the Lyre of 
Goats-horns, the Lyre of Bulls-horns, the 
Lyre of Shells, and the Lyre of both Shells 
and Horns compounded ; from all which I 
flatter myſelf, I have indubitably proved the 
Lyre to be very far ſuperior to the ſhank 
bone of a Crane, or any other Pike, Fiſtula, 
or Calamus, either of Orpheus's or Linus's 
invention; aye, or even the beſt of thoſe. 
pulfatile inſtruments, commonly known by 
the denomination of the drum, 
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Foraſmuch, therefore, as all this was finally 
proved and eſtabliſhed by my Hiſtory of Mu- 
6c, I ſay J hold it now no alien taſk to ſome- 
what turn my thoughts to the late divine 
ſpecimens of Lyric Minitrelſy. For although 
I may be deemed the legal Guardian of Muse 
alone, and conſequently not in ſtrictneſs 
bound to any farther duty than that of her 
immediate Wardihip ; (tee Burn's Juſtice, 
article Guardian) yet ſurely, in equity and li- 
beral feeling, I cannot but think myſelf very 
forcibly incited to extend this tutelage to her 
next of kin; in which degree I hold every in- 
dividual follower of TRE Lyrrc Mus, but 
more eſpecially all ſuch part of them, as have 
devoted, or do devote their ſtrains to the cele- 
bration of thoſe beſt of themes, the reigning 
King and the current Vear; or in other words, 
of all Cithariſtæ Regis, Verſificators Cro- 
nonæ, Court Poets, or as we now term them, 
Poets Laureats.—Pauſanias tells us, that it 
pleaſed the God of Poets himſelf, by an ex- 
preſs oracle, to order the inhabitants of Del- 
phi to ſet apart for Pinder, one half of the 
firſt fruit offerings, brought by the religious 
to his ſhrine, Ay to allow him a place in his 
temple, where, in an iron chair, he was uſed 
to 
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to fit and ſing his hymns in honour of that 
God. Would to heaven that the Bench of 
Biſhops would in ſome degree, adopt this ex- 
cellent idea !—or at leaſt that the Dean and 
Chapter of Weſtminſter, and the other Ma- 
nagers of the Abbey Muſic Mectings, would 
in future allot the occaſional vacancies of 
Madam NMara's feat in the Cathedral Orcheſ- 
tra, for the reception of the reigning Lau- 
reat, during the performance of that favourite 
conſtitutional ballad, ** May the King live 
for ever! It muſt be owned, however, that 
the Laureatſhip is already a very kingly ſet- 
tlement; one hundred a year, together with 
a tierce of Canary, or a but of ſack, are ſurely 
moſt princely endowments, for the honour 
of literature and the advancement of poetical 
genius. And hence (thank God and the King 
for it! there ſcarcely ever has been want- 


| 

ing ſome great and good man both willing f 
8 able to ſupply ſo important a charge.— ; 
At one time we find that great bort 4 
genius, Mr. Thomas Shadwel, (better known U 
by the names of Og and Mac Flecknoe) l 
chanting the prerogative praiſes of that bleſſed m 
æra.— At a nearer period, we obſerve the 0 
0 


whole force of Colley Cibber's genius devot- 
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ed to the labours of the ſame reputable em- 
ployment.— And finally, in the example of 
a Whitehead's Muſe, expatiating on the vir- 
tues of our gracious Sovereign, have we not 
beheld the beſt of Poets, in the beſt of Verſes, 
doing ample juſtice to the beſt of Kings !— 
The fire of Lyric Poeſy, the rapid lightening 
of modern Pindarics, were equally required 
to record the virtues of the Stuarts, or to 
immortalize the Talents of a Brunſwick. On 
either theme there was ample ſubject for the 
boldeſt flights of inventive genius, the full 
ſcope for the moſt daring powers of poetical 
creation; from the free unfettered ſtrain of 
liberty in honour of Charles the Firſt, to the 
kindred Genius and congenial Talents that 
immortalize the Wiſdom and the Worth of 
George the Third. But on no occaſion has 
the ardour for prerogative panegyrics ſo con- 
ſpicuouſly flamed forth, as on the late election 
for ſucceeding to Mr. Whitehead's honours. 
To accoũnt for this unparalleled ſtruggle, let 
us recollect that the ridiculous reforms of the 
late Parliament having cut off many gentle- 
manly offices, it was a neceſſary conſequence 
that the few. which were ſpared, became ob- 
jects of rather more emulation than uſual. 

| Beſidd 


. ˙ KX 
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Beſides, there is a decency and regularity in 
producing at fixed and certain periods of the 
year, the ſame ſettled quantity of metre on the 
fame unalterable ſubjects, which cannot fail 
to give a particular attraction to the Office of 
the Laureatſhip, at a criſis like the preſent.— 

It is admitted, that we are now in poſſeſſion 
of much ſounder Judgment, and more re- 
rulated taſte than our anceſtors had any idea 
of; and hence does it not immediately fol- 
low, that the occupancy of a poetical office, 
which, from its uniformity of ſubject and li- 
6 mitation of duty, precludes all haſty extrava- 
gance of ſtyle, as well as any plurality of ef- 
forts, -is ſure to be a, more pleaſing object 
than ever to gentlemen of regular habits and 

a becoming degree of literary indolence ? Is 
it not evident too, that in. compoſitions of 
this kind, all fermentation of thought is cer- 
tain in a very ſhort time to ſubſide, and ſet- 
tle into mild and gentle compoſition—till at 
length the poſſeſſors of this grave and orderly 
office prepare their: ſtipulated return of me- 
tre, by as proportionate and gradual exertions, 
as many other claſſes of induſtrious tenants 
provide for the due payment of their particu- 
lar rents ? Surely it is not too much to ſay, 


\ 
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that the buſineſs of Laureat to his Majeſty 
is, under ſuch proviſion, to the full as inge- 
nious, reputable, and regular a trade, as that 
of Almanack Maker to the Stationer's Com- 
pany. The conteſt therefore for ſo excellent 
an office, having been warmer in the late in- 
ſtance than at any preceding period, is per- 
fectly to be accounted for; eſpecially too at 
a time, when, from nobler cauſes, the Soul 
of Genius may reaſonably be ſuppoſed to kin- 
dle into uncommon enthuſiaſm, at a train of 
new and unexampled prodigies. In an age 
of Reform ; beneath the mild {way of a Bri- 
tiſn Auguſtus; under the Miniſtry of a pure 
Immaculate Youth; the Temple of Janus 
ſhut ; the Trade of Otaheite open ; not an 
angry American to be heard of, except the 
Lottery Loyaliſts ; the fine Arts in full Glory; 
Sir William Chambers the Royal Architect; 

Lord Sydney a Cabinet Miniſter !—What a 
golden æra! From this av ſpicious moment, 

Peers, Biſhops, Baronets, Methodiſts, Mem- 
bers of Parliament, Chaplains, all genuine 
Beaux Eſprits, all legitimate heirs of Parnaſ- 
ſus, ruth forward, with unfeigned ardour, to 
delight the world by the united efforts of 


liberal genius and conſtitutional loyalty,— 
8 ba he 
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The illuſtrious candidates aflemble—tke wiſeſt 


of Earls fits as Judge—the archeſt of Buffos 
becomes his aſſeſſor the Odes are read—the 
election is determined—how juſtly is not for 


us to decide, To the great Tribunal of the 


Public the, whole of this important conteſt is 
now ſubmitted, Every document that can 
illuſtrate, every teſtimony that tends to ſup- 
port the reſpective merits of the Probationers, 


is impartially communicated to the world of 


letters. Even the Editor of ſuch a collection 
may hope for ſome reverfionary fame from 
the humble, but not inglorious taſk, of col- 
lecting the feattered rays of Genius. — At the 
eve of a long laborious life, devoted to a Siſter 
Muſe, (vide my Hiſtory, printed for T. 
Payne and Son, at the Mews-Gate) poſſibly 
it may not wholly appear an irregular vanity, 
if I ſometimes have entertained a hope that 
my tomb may not want the ſympathetic re- 


cord of Poctry.—I avow my motive.— 


It is with this expeQation J appear as an 
Editor on the preſent occation.—The Au- 
thors, whoſe Compoſitions I collect for public 
notice, are twenty-three. The odds of ſur- 
vivorthip, according to Doctor Price are, 

that 
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that thriteen of theſe will outlive me, my- 
ſelf being in claſs III. of his ingenious tables. 
—Surely, therefore, it is no mark of that ſan- 
ovine diſpoſition which my enemies have been 
pleaſed to aſcribe to me, if I deem it poſſible 


that ſome one of the ſame thirteen; will requite 


my protection of their harmonious effuſions 
with a ſtrain of elegiac gratitude, faying, 
poſſibly, (pardon me, ye Survivors that may 
be, for preſuming to hint the thought to minds 
ſo richly fraught as yours are) ſaying, I ſay, 


Here lies Sir John Hawkins, 
Without his ſhoes or ſtockings * 


* Said Surviyors are not bound to ſaid Rhime, if not 
agreeable. 
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Tn E FoLLow1xG excellent obſervations on the Lyric 
STYLE, have been kindly communicated to the EpiTok 
by the Rev. Tromas WARTOx.— They appear to have 
been taken almoſt verbatim from ſeveral of the former 
works of that ingenious author; but chiefly from his late 
edition of Milton's Minora. We ſincerely hope, there- 


Fore, that they may ſerve the double purpoſe of enriching 


the preſent collection, and of attracting the public attention 


to that very critical work * which they are principally 


ertracked. 


THOUGHTS ON ODE WRITING. 


' NAH Moxrn Carmen, Cantus, - Cantilena, 
Chanſon, Canzone, all ſignify what, Anglicc, 
we denominate ODE—Among the Greeks, 
Pindar ; among the Latins, Horace; with 
the Italians, Petrarch ; with the French, 
Boileau; are the principes hujuſce ſcientiæ 
Tom Killegrew took the lead in Engliſh 
Lyrics; and indeed, till our own Maſon, was 
nearly unrivalled— Joſephus Miller too hath 
penned ſomething of the Odaic, inter his 
Opera Minora. My grandfather had a MS. 

| * Ode 


41 
1 ” 
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Ode on a Gilliflower, the which, as our 
family had it, was an eſqur/ſe of Gammer 
Gurton's; and I myſelf have ſeen various 
Cantilenes of Stephert Duck's of a pure reliſh 
—Of Shadwell, time hath little impaired the 
fame—Colley's Bays ruſt cankereth not—Dr. 
Cafaubon meaſures the Strophe by Anapeſts 
In the Polyglott, the epitrotus primus is 
the metrimenſura.—T venture to recommend 
« Waly, waly, up the bank,“ as no bad 
model of the pure Trochaie—There is alſo 
a little ſimple ſtrain, commencing ** Saw ye 
my father, ſaw ye my mother ;** which to 
my fancy, gives an excellent ratio of hen- 
decaſyllables.— Dr. Warton indeed prefers the 
Adonic, as incomparably the neateſt, ay, and 
the neweſt de piper A notion too has 
prevailed, that the Black Joke, or Meauppurra 
Aa is not the cofa deta in profa mai, ne 
in rima;' whereas the Deva Ceftren/is, or 
Chevy Chaſe, according to Dr. Joſeph 
Warton, is the exemplar of, 


/ 


Trip and go, 
Heave and hoe, 
> Up and down, 
To and fro, 


SS: Vide 


r% - 
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Vide Naſhe's Summer's Laſt Will and 


Teſtament, 1600. 


I obſerve that Raviſhment is a favourite 
word with Miltan, Paradiſe Loſt, B. V. 46. 
Again, B. IX. 541. Again Com. V. 245.— 
Spenſer has it alſo in Aſtrophel. ſt. 7.— 
Whereof I earneſtly recommend early riſing 
to all minor Poets, as far better than fleeping 
to concoct ſurfeits. Vid. Apology for Smec- 
tymnuus,—PFor the liſtening to Throſtles or 
Thruſhes, awaking the luſtleſs Sun, is an 
unreproved or innocent paſtime : As alſo are 
cranks, by which I underſtood croſs purpoſes, 
Vid. my Milton, 41.—** Filling a wife with 
a daughter fair,” is not an. unclaſſical notion 
(vid. my Milton, - 39) if, according to Sir 
Richard Brathwaite, She had a dimpled 
chin, made for love to lodge within,” (vid. my 
Milton 41.) „While the cock,” vid. the 
ſame, 44.— Indeed, My mother faid I could 
be no lad, till I was twentye,” is a paſſage I 
notice in my Milton with a view to this; 
which fee ; and therein alſo of a ſhepherdeſs, 
* taking the tale,” Twere well likewiſe 
if Bards learned the Rebeck, or Rebible, 
being a ſpecies of Fiddle ; for it ſolaceth the 
fatigued ſpirit much; though, to ſay the 

EE truth, 
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truth, we have it; 'tis preſent death for 
Fiddlers to tune their Rebecks, or Rebibles, 
before the great Turk's grace. However, 
Middleton's Game of Cheſs is good for a Poet 
to peruſe, having quaint phraſes fitting to be 
married to e verſe. Josnua Poor n, 
of Clare-hall, I alſo recommend as an apt 
guide for an alumnus of the Muſe. — Joſhua 
edited a choice Parnaſſus 165 7, in the which 
I find many * delicious, mellow hangings” 

of poeſy—He is undoubtedly a. ſonorous 
dactyliſt'“ —and to him I add Mr. Jenner, 
Proctor of the Commons, and Commiſſary of 
St. Paul's, who is a gentleman of indefa- 
tigable politeneſs in opening the Archives of a 
Chapter - houſe, for the delectation of a found 
critic. Tottell's Songs and Sonnets of uncer- 
tam Auttouresishkewiſe a butful, or plenteous 
work, I conclude with aſſuring the Public, 
that my brother remembers to have heard my 
father tell his (i. e. my brother's) firſt wife's 
ſecond couſin, that he, once, at Magdalen 
College, Oxford, had it explained to him, 
that the famous paſſage << His reaſons are as 
two grains of wheat hid in two buſhels of 
chaff,” has no ſort of reference to verbal cri- 


ticiſm and ſtale quotations» 
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Accorpig to the old and laudable uſage of 
Editors, we ſhall now preſent our Readers with the 
| judgments. of the learned concerning our Pocts.—Theſe - 
. Teſtimonies, if they proceed from critical pens, cannot fail 
to have due influence on all impartial obſervers. They paſs 
an author from one end of the kipgdom to the other, as 
rapidly as the pauper Certificates of Magiſtracy.—Indeed 
it were much to be wiſhed, that as we have no State Li- 
cenſer of Poetry, it might at leaſt be made penal, to put 
forth rhymes without previouſly producing a cei tain num- 
ber of ſureties for their goodneſs and utility; which pre- 
cautioh, if aſſiſted with a few other regulations, ſuch as re· 
quiring all Practitioners in Verſe to take out a Licenſe, in 
the manner of many other Dealers in Spirits, &. could 
not fail to introduce good order among this claſs of au- 
thors, and alſo to bring in a handſpme ſum towards the 
aid of the public reyenue.— Happy indeed will be thoſe 
Bards, who are ſupplied with as reputable AE. as thoſe 


d are here fubjoined, 


| 

TESTIMONIES, + | | 
' 
| | 


Teſtimonies of Sir Joszen MawBer's good 
Parts for Poetry. | 1 


MISS HANNAH MORE. 


« Sz JosEPH, with the gentleſt ſympathy, | 
begged me to contrive that he ſhould meet 1 
Laftilla, in her morning walk, towards the 4 
Hot-Wells. I. took the proper meaſures for 

this ete- d- tete between my two naturals, as 
I call this uneducated couple. It ſucceeded i 
beyond my utmoſt hopes. For the firſt ten 
minutes they exchanged a world of. ſimple | 
obſervations on the different ſpecies of the 1 
brute creation, to which each had moſt obli- 8 
cations, — Lactilla praifed her Cows — Sir of 
Joteph his Hogs, —An artleſs eclogue, my 
dear madam, but warm from the heart. 
At laſt the Muſe took her turn on the taps - | 
of ſimple dialogue. In an inſtant both kindled 
into all the fervors—the delightful fervors, i" 
that are better imagined than deſgribed— 
Suffice it to relate the ſequel.— Lactilla 
pocketed a generous half-crown, and Sir | 


Joſeph 
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Joſeph was inchanted ! Heavens ! what 
would this amiable Baronet have been, with 
the education of a curate ?” 


Miſs Hannah Mares Letter ta the Ducheſs of Chandos. 
— —  ___ 
OF THESES r 


By JONAS HANWAY, 7. 


In ſhort; theſe poor children who are 
employed in ſweeping our chimnies, are not 
treated half fo well as ſo many black Pigs— 
nor, indeed, a hundredth part ſo well, where 
the latter have the good fortune to belong to 
a benevolent maſter, ſuch as Sir Joſeph 
Mawbey—a man who, notwithſtanding he is 
a bright Magiſtrate, a diligent Voter in Par- 
liament, and a chaſte Huſband, is nevertheleſs 
author of not a few fancies in the poetical 
way.” | 


4 Thoughts on our ſruage Treatment of Chimney-ſweepers. 


| 


t 
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Teſtumonaes in Favour of Sir Ceci, WRAx, 
Bart. 


DR. STRATFORD.» 


ALCANDER, thou'rt a God, more than a God 

Thou'rt pride of all the Gods, thou mount'ſt by 
woes— 

Hell ſqueaks, Eurus and Auſter ſhake the skies 

Vet ſhall thy barge dance through the hiſſing wave, 

And on the foaming billows float to heaven 


Epiſtle to Sir Cecil ray, under the 
character of Alcander. 


— — —— oo 


OP THE SAME. 
By Mxs, GEORGE ANNE BELLAMY. 


« I WAS ſitting one evening, (as indeed 
I was wont to do when out of caſh) aſtride 
the balluſtrade of Weſtminſter-bridge, with 
my favourite little dog under my arm. I 
had that day parted with my diamond wind- 
mill. —Life was never very dear to me but 


Author of 58 Tragedies, only one of which, to the 


Ciſgrace of our Theatres, has as yet appeared. 


a thou- 
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a a thouſand thoughts then ruſhed into my heart, 


to jurnp this world, ànd ſpring into eternity. 
determined that my faithful Pompey ſhould 
bear me company.— I preſſed him cloſe, and 
actually ſtretched out, fully reſolved to plunge 
into the ſtream ; when, Iuckily (ought I to 


. call it fo ?) that charming fellow, (for fuch 


he then was) Sir Cecil Wray, catching; hold 
of Pompey s tail, pulled him back, and with 
him pulled back me. In a moment I found 
myſelf in a clean hackney coach, drawn by 
grey horſes, with a remarkable civil coach- 
man, fainting in my Cecil s arms; and though 


I then loft a little diamond pin, yet (contrary 


to what J hear has been aſſerted) I nzves 
proſecuted that gallant Baronet ; who, in lef 
than a fortnight after, with his uſual wit and 
genius, diſpatched r me the following e 
Poem: : 


While you [de dear Soak on Styx to fail 
Lo l one dog ſav'd you by another's tail. 


To which, in little more than a month, I 


peithed, and 937 the following: reply : 


Lou pinch's my 1 tis true, and check'd my fl | 
- But then my pin—ah, there you ſqueez'd my tail. 
Ni nth volume of Irs. George Anne Bellamy's Apology, now 
reparing for the FR 
prepa 5 Þ Toft 
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Nino of the great Parts of CONnSTAN= 
' TINE, LORD MuLGRAVE, and his Bre- 

thren. » Fes 
MR. BOSWELL. 


« AMONG thoſe who will vote for con- 


I tinuing the old eſtabliſhed number of our Seſ- 
Id fon Juſtices, may I not count on the tribe of 
th Phipps—they love good places; and I know 
d Mulgrave is a bit of a poet as well as myſelf; 
7 for I dined in company once, where he dined 
n that very day twelvemonth. My excellent 
Jt wife, who is a true Montgomery, and whom 
'! ] like now as well I did twenty years ago, 
7 adores the man who felt for the maternal 


pangs of a whelpleſs bear. For my own part, 
however, there, is no action I more conſtantly 
ridicule, than his Lordſhip's prepoſterous pity 
for thoſe very ſufferings which he himſelf oc- 
caſioned, by Ole his ſailors to ſhoot the 
young bears — But though 7 laugh at Aim, 
how handſome will it be if he votes againſt 
Dundas to oblige me. My diſliking him and 
his family is no reaſon for his diſliking me 
on the contrary, if he oppoſes us, is it not 
probable that that great young man, whom 1 
26 ſincerely 


TC 


Pd 
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ſincerely adore, may fay, in his own lofty lay. 
guage, Mulgrave, Mulgrave, don't vex the 


Scotch don't provoke em! God damn your 


ugly head !—if we don't crouch to Bute, we 


ſhall all be turned out; God eternally damy 
you for a ſtupid boar! I know we ſhall ! Par. 


don me, great Sir, for preſuming to forg: 


the ommpotent bolts of your Incomparabl. 


thunder.“ 


Appendix to Hr. Beſtvell's Pamphlet on the Scotch Fudge, 


Teſtimony of NATHANIEL WILLIAM \WRax- 
ALL, Eſq. his great Merit. 


LORD MONBODDO. 


« SINCE I put forth my laſt volume, 1 
have read the excellent Ode of Mr. Wraxall, 
and was pleaſed to find that bold apoſtrophe in 
his delicious lyric, | | 


« Hail Ouran Outangs ! Hail Anthropophagi !”” 


My principals are now pretty univerſally 
known; but on this occaſion I will repeat 


them ſuccinctly. I believe, from the bottom 
of 


. 
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of my ſoul, that all mankind are abſolute Ou- 
ran Outangs. That the feudal tenures are the 
great cauſe of our not retaining the perfect ap- 
pearance of Ourans. That human beings ori- 
ginally moved on all fours — That we had bet- 
ter move in the ſame way again That there 
has been giants ninety feet high That ſuch 
giants ought to have moved on all fours— 
That we all continue to be Ouran Outangs 
ſtill—ſome more ſo, ſome leſs—but that Na- 
thaniel William Wraxall, Eſq. is the trueſt 
Ouran Outang in Great Britain, and therefore 
ought immediately to take to all fours, and 
eſpecially to make all his motions in Parliament. 
in that way.“ 


Poſtſcript to Lord Monbaddo's Ancient Metaphyſics. 


Teſtimony of the great Powers for Poeſy, in- 
nate in Micuer, ANGELO TavyLoR, Eg. 


DR. BURNEY. 

I SHALL myſelf compoſe Mr. Taylor's 
Ode His merit I admire 
have traced—He is deſcended from Mr. John 
Taylor, the famous Water Poet, who with 
good natural talents, never proceeded farther 

| in 


his origin 1 
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in education than his accidence —John Tay: 
lor was born in Glodceſterſhire—I find that 
he was bound apprentice to a Waterman but 
in proceſs of time kept a public houſe in Phœ- 
nix-alley, Long-acre.* Read John's modeſt 
recital of his humble culture— 


« I muſt confeſs I do want eloquence, 
And never ſcarce did learn my Accidence ; 
« For having got from Poſſum to Poſſet, 

hy 1 there was gravell'd, nor could farther get.“ 


John wrote fourſcore books, but died in 
1654. Here you have John's Epitaph— 


« Here lies the Water Poet, honeſt John, 
« Who rowed on the ſtreams of Helicon; 


Where, having many rocks and dangers paſt, 
« He at the haven of heav'n arrived at laſt.” 


There is a print of John, holding an oar in 
one hand, and an empty purſe in the other.— 
Motto Et habeo, meaning the oar—E!t ca- 


* This anecdote was majeſtically inſerted in my manu- 
feript copy of Handel's Commemoration, by that Great 
Perſonage to whoſe judgment I ſubmitted it. (I take every 


occaſion of ſhewing the inſertion as a good puff, —I wilh, | 


however, the ſame hand had ſubſcribed for the book.) ! 

did not publiſh any of the ſaid alterations in that work, te- 
ſerving ſome of them for my edition of The Tayloria. 

reo, 


th 
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reo, meaning the caſh.—!It is too bold a ven- 


ture to predict a cloſe ö twixt John and 
Michacl Sure am I, 


Tf Michael goeth on, as Michael hath begun, 
Michael will equa] be to famous Taylor John. 


EY | 

I ſhall publiſh both the Taylors“ works, 
with the ſcore of Michael's Ode, ſome ſhort 
time hence, in as thin a quarto as my Han- 
del's commemoration, price one guinea in 
boards, with a view of John's houſe in Phœ- 
nix-alley, and Sir Robert's carriage, as Sheriff 
of London and Middleſex. 


Teſtrmony for PRFPER ARDEN, Efg.—[n 
Anſwer to a Caſe for the Opinion of 
GEORGE HARDINGE, Eſq. Attorney Gene- 
ral to her Majeſty. 


I HAVE peruſed this Ode, and find it 
containeth eigit hundred and forty- ſeven 
worDS—two thouſand one hundred and 
four 8$YLLABLEs—four thouſand three hun- 
dred and forty-four LETTERS®.—It is, there- 


* See the learned Gentleman's arithmetical Speech on 
the Weſtminſter Scrutiny. 


* fore, 
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fore, my opimion, that ſaid Ode is a: good and 


complete title to all thoſe, fees, hondurs, per- 
quiſites, emoluments, and gratuities, uſually 
annexcd, adjunct to, and dependant on, the 


office of Poet Laureat, late in the occupation 


of Willam Whitehead, Eſq. defunct. 
501011 8 TIES, 


11 


Teſtimony i in * of Sir Ricnand Hit, 
u 


32; 3 Ye 


LORD GEORGE GORDON. 
To the Epitor of the XS ADVERTISER, 


Mx. PaixnTER, 


I CALL upon all the Privy Council, 
Charles Jenkinſon, Mr. Bond, and the Lord 
Mayor of London, to protect my perſon from 
the Popiſh Spies ſet over me by the Cabinet 
of William Pitt. — On Thurſday ult. having 
read the Ode of my friend, Sir Richard, in 4 
print amicable to. my Proteſtant Brethren, and 
approving it, I accordingly viſited that pious 
Baronet, who, if called on, will verify the 
fame.—I then told Sir Richard what I now 


"ES repeat, 
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fepeat, that George the Third ought to ſend 
away all Papiſt Ambaſſadors .I joined Sit 
Richard; Lady Hill, and her coufin, in an 
excellent hymn, turned from the 1ſt of Mat- 
 thew, by Sir Richard. I hereby recommend 
it to the eighty Societies of Proteſtants in 
Glaſgow, knowing it to be ſound orthodox 
truth ; for that purpoſe, Mr. Woodfall, I now 
entruſt it to your ſpecial care, conjuring voy 
to print it, as you hope to be ſaved. 


Salmon begat Bo. 
| Booz begat Obed— 
Obed begat Jeſſe, ſo as 
Jeſſe begat David. 


AMEN; 
And I atn, Sit, 
Your humble Servant; 
GEO: GORDON. 
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Te ftimonyi in favour of Ma; jon Tinh ScorrT's 
Poetical Talents. 


WARREN HASTINGS, ESQ. 


In an Extract from. a private Leller to a 


Great Per ſonage. 
61 TRUST), therefore, that the rough di- 


amonds will meet with your favourable con- 


ſtruction.— They will be delivered by my ex- 


cellent friend. Major John Scott, who, in obe- 
dience to my orders, has taken a ſeat in Par. 
liament, and publiſhed ſundry tracts on my 
integrity. I can venture to recommend him 
as an impenetrable arguer, no man's propoſi- 


tions flowing in a more deleterious ſtream ; 


no man's expreſſions ſo little hanging on the 

thread of opinion.—He has it in command 

to comple the beſt and moſt magnificent Ode 

on your Myeſty's birth-day. 
What can I ſay more?“ 


A FULL 


A FULL ten TRUE 


A And OUN T 


OF THE 


REV. Thomas WaRTON's ASCENSION 


FROM 


CHRIST-CHURCH MEADOW, OXF ORD. - 


” the Balloon of James Sadler, Paſtry-Cook to the aid 
Univerſity) on Friday the 20th of May, 1785, for the 
purpoſe of compoſing a ſublime Opz in honour of his 
Mijeſty's Birth-day; atteſted before JOHN WE V- 
LAND, Eſq, one of his Majeſty's Juſtices of the Peace 
for the County of Oxford *. 


IT was in. obedience to the advice of my 
brother, Dr. Joſeph Warton, that I came to 
a determination, on the fifth of May ult. to 
compoſe my firſt Birth-day Ode, at the eleva- 


tion of one mile above the earth, in the Bal- 
loon of my ingenious friend, Mr. James Sad- 


* It cannot fail to attract the Reader's particular atten- 
tion to this very curious piece, to injerm him, that Signor 
Delpini's deciſion, in favour of Mr. Warton, was chiefly 


grounded on the new and extraordinary ſtyle of writing 
herein atteſted, 
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ler, of this city. Accordingly, having agreed 
for the fame, at a very moderate rate per 
hour, (I paying all charge of inflating, and 
ſtanding to repairs) at nine in the morning, 
on Friday the 28th of faid month; 1 repaired 
to Chriſt- church meadow, with my ballaſt, 
proviſions, cat, ſpeaking trumpet, and other 
neceſſaries. It was my firſt deſign to have 
invited Dr. Joſeph to have aſcended with 
me; but apprehending the malicious con- 
ſtruction that might follow on this, as if, for, 
ſooth, my intended Qde was to be a joint pro- 
duction, I e' en made up my mind to mount 
alone, My proviſions principally conſiſted of 
a ſmall pot of ſtewed prunes, and half of a plain 
diet bread cake, both prepared, and kindly 
preſented to me by the ſame ingenious hand 
which had fabricated the Balloon. I had 
alſo a ſmall ſubfidiagy ſtock, viz. a loaf of 
Sandwiches, three bottles of old ale, a pint of 
brandy, a fallad ready mixed, a roll of col- 
lared cel, a cold gooſe, fix damſon tartlets, a 
few china oranges, and a roaſted pig of the 
Chineſe breed ; together with a ſmall light 
barometer, and a proper ſtore of writing uten- 
fils; but no note, memorandum, nor looſe 
hint of any kind, fo oY me God My 
aſcenſion 
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aſcenſion was majeſtic, to an uncommon de- 


gree of tardineis. 1, was ſoon conſtrained, 
therefore, to lighten my Balloon, by throwing 


out ſome part of my ballaſt, which conſiſted 


of my;own Hiſtory of Poetry, my late edition 
of Milton's Minora, my Miiſcellaneous Verſes, 
Odes, Sonnets, Elegies, Inſcriptions, Mono- 
dies, and Complaints; my Obfervations on 
Spencer, the King's laſt Speech, and Lord 
Mountmorres's pamphlet on the Iriſh Reſo- 
lutions. On throwing out his Lordſhip's Eſ- 
ſay, the Balloon ſprang ap ſurprizingly; but 
the weight of my proviſions ſtill retarding the 
elevation, I was fain to part with doch wow 
lumes of my Spencer, and all of my laſt edi- 
tion of Poems, except thoſe that are marked 
with an aſteriſk, as never before printed: 
which very quickly accelerated my aſcenſion. 
now found the barometer had fallen four 
inches and fix lines, in eight minutes. — In 
lets than eleven minutes after I had aſcended 
very contiderably indeed, the barometer hav- 
ing then fallen near ſeventeen inches; aud 
preſently after I entered a thick black cloud, 
winch-1 have ſince found rendered me wholly 
obſcured; to all 'obſeryation. In this ſituation 
n no ticge to begin my Od: ; and, ac-ord- 
14 ingly, 
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ingly, in the courſe of twenty- five minutes, 
J produced the very lines which now com- 
mence it. The judicious critic will notice, 
that abſence of the plain and trite ſtyle which 


mark the paſſage I refer to; nor am I fo un- 


candid to deny the powerful efficacy of miſt, 
darkneſs, and obſcurity, on the ſublime and 


miſterious topics I there touch on—It cannot 


fail alſo to ſtrike the intelligent obſerver, that 
the. expreſſion ſo much commented on, of 
* No echoing car,“ was obviouſly ſuggeſted 
by that very car in which I myſelf was then 
ſeated Finding, however, that, together with 
the increaſed denſity of the overſhadowing 
cloud, the coldneſs alſo was proportionably in- 
creaſed, ſo as at one time to freeze: my ink 
completely over for near twenty minutes, l 
thought it prudent, by means of opening the 
valve at the vortex of my Balloon, to emit 
part of the aſcending power. This occaſioned 
a proportionate deſcent very ſpeedily : but ! 
muſt not overlook a phænomenon which had 
previouſly occurred——lIt was this: on a ſud- 
den the nibs of all my pens. (and I took up 
forty-eight, in compliment to the number of 
my Sovereign's years) as if attracted by the 
polar power, pointed upwards, each pen 

erxccting 
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erecting itſelf perpendicular, and reſting on 
the point of its feather: I found alſo, to my 
no ſmall ſurprize, that during the whole of 
this period, every one of my letters was actu- 
ally cut topſy-turvy wiſe; which I the rather 
mention, to account for any appearance of a 
correſpondent inverſion in the courſe of wy 
ideas at that period. 4 
| On rotting nearer the earth, the appearan- 
ces I have deſcribed altogether ceafed, and I 
inſtantly penned the ſecond divifion of my 
Ode; I mean that which ſtates his moſt ex- 
cellent Majeſty to be the patron of the fine 
arts, But here (for which I am totally at a 
loſs to account) I found myſelf deſcending fo 
very rapidly, that even after I had throwu out 
not only two volumes of my Hiſtory of Poe- 
try, but alſo a conſiderable portion of my pig, 
| ſtruck, nevertheleſs, with ſuch violence on 
the weather-cock of a church, that unleſs I 
had immediately parted with the remainder of 
my ballaſt, excepting only his Majeſty's 
Speech, one pen, the paper of my Ode, and a 
imall ink bottle, I muſt infallibly have been 
a- ground. —Fortunately, by fo rapid a dif- 
charge, I procured a quick re- aſcenſion; 
when immediately, though much pinched 

with 
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with the cold, the mercury having ſuddenly 
fallen twenty-two inches, I ſet about my con- 
cluding ſtanza, viz. that Which treats of his 
Majeſty's moſt excellent chaſtity, And here 
Iny my claim to the indulgence of the critics 
to that part of my Ode; for what with the 
ock I had received in ſtriking on the wea- 
ther-cock, and the effect of the prunes which 
I had now nearly exhauſted, on a fudden } 
found myſelf very much difordered indeed. 
Candour required my juſt touching on this cir- 
curnſtance; but delicacy muſt veil the parti- 
eulars in eternal oblivion. At length, having 
completed the great object of my aſcent, l 
now re- opened the valve, and deſcended with 


great rapidity. They only who have travelled 


in Balloons, can imagine the ſincere joy of my 
heart, at perceiving Dr. Joſeph cantering up 
2 turnip-field, near Kidlington Common, 
where I landed exactly at a quarter after two 


o clock; having, from my firſt elevation, 


completed the period of five hours and fifteen 
minutes; four of which, with the fraction of 
ten feconds, were entirely devoted to my 
Ode. Dr. Joſeph quite hugged me in his 
arms, and kindly lent me a ſecond wig, (my 
dun being. thrown over at the time of my 

ſtriking) 
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ſtriking) Which; with his uſual precaution, he 
had brought in his pocket, in caſe of acci- 
dents. I take this occaſion alſo to pay my 
thanks to Thomas Gore, Eſq. for ſome excel. 
lent milk-punch, which he directed his butler 
to furniſh me with moſt opportunely ; and 
which I then thought the moſt ſolacing be- 
verage I ever had regaled withal, Dr. Joſeph 
and myſelf reached Oxford in the dilly by five 
in the evening, the populace moſt handſomely 
taking off the horſes for ſomething more than 
the laſt half mile, in honour of the firſt Lite- 
rary Areonaut of theſe kingdoms— Fe 


As witneſi my hand this 22d of May, 178. 
THOMAS WARTOQN. 
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CERTIFICATE. 


e wink THIS is to certify, to all whom 

it may concern, That the aforeſaid Thomas 
and Joſeph Warton came before me, one of 
his Majeſty's Juſtices of the Peace for the faid 

county, and did ſolemnly make oath to hand 

Ft of the above caſe. = 


% His 
Son before me, Joux tf WErLAxn. 
ark. 
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LAUREAT ELECTION, 


1 
1 N the demiſe of the late excellent Bard, 
11 William Whitehead, Eſq. Poet Lau- 


1 E reat to his Majeſty, it was decidedly the opi- 


fl nion of his Majeſty's great ſurperintendant 

Ul Miniſter, that the faid office ſhould be forth 
wa with declared elective, and in future continue 
72 fo; in order as well to provide the ableſt ſuc- 
195 ceſſor on the preſent melancholy occaſion, as 
Ik alſo to ſecure a due preference to ſuperior 
#4: talents, upon all future vacancies : It was in 


conſequence of this determination, that the 
following Public Notice iſſued from the 
Lord-Chamberlain's Office, and became the 
immediate cauſe of the celebrated conteſt that 
is recorded in theſe pages. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Lord Chamberlain's Office, April 26. 


IN order to adminiſter ſtrict and impartial 
juſtice to the numerous Candidates for the 
vacant POET LAUREATSHIP, many of 
whom are of illuſtrious birth, and high cha- 


racer, 


Norick is hereby given, That the ſame 
form will be attended-to in receivitig the 
names of the ſaid Candidates, which is in- 
variably obſerved in regiſterins the Court 
Dancers. The liſt to be finally cloſed on 
Friday evening next. 


Each Candidate is expected to deliver in a 
PROBATIONARY BIRTH-DAY ODE, 
with his name, and alſo, perſonally to appear 
on a future day, to recite the fame before 
ſuch literary judges as the Lord Chamber- 
lain, in his wiſdom, may appoint. 


LAUREAT 
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"The following Account, though mödeſtly ſtiled a Hoy 

| Sketch, according to the known delicacy of the Edito- 

tial Style, is in fat A Report, evidendy penned by the 
hand of a Maſtet. | 


Havry Sen ren of Wedneſday's Buſineſs at 
the LoD CHAMBERLAIN's Opp1ce. 


» - - 


> 
- 
Th Wy ages - 
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IN conſequence of the late general notice, 
given by public advertiſement, of an open 
election for the vacant office of Poet Laureat 
to their Majeſties, on the terms of Probation: 
- ary Compoſitions, a cotifiderible” number of 
the moſt eminent characters iti the faſhion- 
able world aſſembled at the Lord Chamber- 
lain's Office, Stable-yard, St. James's, on 
Wedneſday laſt, between the hours of twelve 
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41 and two, when Mr. Ramus was immediately 
f F diſpatched to Lord Saliſbury's, acquainting 


it his Lordſhip therewith, and ſoliciting his at 
bs tendance to receive the ſeveral candidates, 
g | : and admit their teſpecti ve tenders.” His Lord- 
mid arriving in a ſhort time after, the follow- 
1 ing Noblemen and Gentlemen were-imme- 
1 8 giately 


The Rev. Thomas Warton, B. D. 
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dately, preſented to his Lordſhip, by . John 
Calvert, Jun. Eſq. in quality of Secretary to 
the office. James Eley, E/q. and Mr. Sa- 
muel Betty, attended alſo as firſt and ſecond 
Clerk, the. following liſt of candidates was 
made out forthwith, and duly entered on the 
roll, as a preliminary record to the ſubſequent 


proceedings. 


| The Right Rev. Dr. William Markham. 
Lord Archbiſhop "þ aka 
The Right Hon. Edward Lord Thurlow, 
Lord High Chancellor of Great Britain. 
The Moſt Noble James, Marquis of Gra- 
Ihe Right Hon. Harvey Redmond, Viſc. 
Mountmorres, of the kingdom of Ireland. 
The Right Hon. Conſtantine, Lord Mul- 
grave, ditto. 
The Right Hon. Henry Dundas. 
Sir George Howard, K. B. 
Sir Cecil Wray, Baronet. 
Sir Joſeph Mawbey, ditto. 
Sir Richard Hill, ditto. | 17151 
Sir Gregory Page Turner, ditto. 
- The Rev. William Maſon, B. D. 
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The Rev. George Prettyman, D. D. 
The. Rev. Joſeph Warton, ditto. 
Pepper Arden, — ee e to 
his Majeſty. 
Michael Angelo Taylor, Eig. M. P. 
James M Pherſdn, Eſq: dit to. 
Major John Scott, ditto. 
Nath. William Wraxhall, Eſq. ditto. 
Monſ. Le Meſurier, Membre du Parle- 
ment d'Angleterre. 


The ſeveral candidates having taken their 
places at a table provided for the oc- 
caſion, the Lord Chamberlain, in the po- 
liteſt manner, ſignified his wiſh that each 
candidate would r recite ſome ſample 
of his poetry as he came provided with for the 
occaſion; at the ſame time moſt modeſtly con- 
feſſing his own inexperience in all ſuch mat- 
ters, and intreating their acquieſcence there- 
fore in his appointment of his friend Mr. Hel- 
pini, of the Hay-Market Theatre, as an active 
and able aſſeſſor on ſo important an occaſion. 


Accordingly Mr. Delpini being immediately 


introduced, the ſeveral candidates proceeded 
to recite their compoſitions, according to 


their rank and precedence in the above 
Uſt.— 
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liſt—both; his. Lordſhip and his a ſſeſſor at- 
tended throughout the whole of the readings 


with tlie profoundeſt reſpect, and taking no 


refreſhment whatſoever, except ſome China 
oranges. and biſcuit, which were alſo. handed 
about to the company by, Mr. John Secker, 
Clerk of the Houthold, and Mr. William 
Ie, Groom of the Buttery. 


At half after five, the readings being com- 
pleted, his Lordſhip and Mr. Delbint retired 
to an adjoining | chamber; Mrs. Elizabeth 
Dyer, Keeper of the Butter and Egg Office, 
and Mr. ohm Hook, Deliverer of Greens, 
being admitted to the candidates with ſeveral 
other refreſhments ſuitable to the fatigue of 
the day. Two Yoemen of the Mouth, and 
a Turn- broacher attended likewiſe; and in- 
deed every exertion was made to conduct 
the little occaſioned repaſt that followed with 


the utmoſt decency and convenience ; the 


whole being at the expence of the Crown, 
notwithſtanding every effort to the contrary 
on the part of Mr. Gilbert. 


At length the awful moment arrived, w ben 
the detur digniori was finally to be pro- 
d U nounced 
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nounced on the | buſy labours 'of the day— 


never did Lord Saliſbury appear to greater 
advantage—never did his aſſeſſor more a. 
muſingly conſole the diſcomfitures of the 


failing candidates every thing that was 
affable, every thing that was mollifying, was 


ably expreſſed by both the judges; but poeti- 


cal ambition is not eaſily allayed. When 


the fatal fat was announced in favour of 
the Rev. Thomas Warton, a general gloom 
overſpread the whole ſocietya ſtill and 
awful ſilence long prevailed. At length 
Sir Cecil Wray ſtarted up, and emphatically 
pronounced a ſcrutiny! a ſcrutiny!--A 
ſhout of applauſe ſucceeded—in vain did the 
incomparable Buffo intioduce his moſt co- 
mic geſtures—in vain was his admirable leg 
pointed horizontally at every head in the 
room—a ſerutiny was demanded—and a ſcru- 
tiny was granted. In a word, the Lord 
Chamberlain declared his readineſs to ſub- 


mit the productions of the day to the inſpec- 


tion of the public, reſerving nevertheleſs to 
F:mielf and his alleſſor, the full power of an- 


nulling or eftabl.ſhing the ſentence already 


pronoun. it is in conſequence of the 


above dircct. an, that we ſhall now give the 


Py 
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public the faid pROBATIONARY VERSES, com- 
mencing with thoſe, however, which are the 
production of ſuch of the candidates as moſt 
vehemently inſiſted on the right of appeal, 
conceiving ſuch priority to be in juſtice grant- 
ed to the perſons whoſe public ſpirit has given 
ſo lucky a turn to this poetical election. Ac- 
cording to the above order, the firſt compoſi- 
tion that we lay before the public is the fol- 


lowing ;=— 
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IRREGULAR. ODE. 
The Won ps hy Six CECIL WRAY, BARr. 
The SPELLING by Mr. GROJAN, Attorney at Lay, 


Some by Prieſts, and ſome by Lords !—while Joe and! 
Our bloody hands, hoiſt up, like meteors, on high! 


It is becauſe, great CASAR, you are clever 
Therefore we'd ſing of you for ever! 


Cxsar I Cxsar ! give it—do! 
Great CxsAR giv't all, for my Muſe doreth you 


| Crown at laſt his poll with bay 


_ Salary, illuſtrious thing 


_, Enchanting Syntax, Muſe divine! 
Whether on Phoebus haary head, 


.PROBATIONARY- ODES:- 


NUMBER E. 


PARK! hark hip! [ hip nch! hoh! 
What a mort of bards are a ſinging! 
' Athwart—acroſs—below — 
I'm ſure there's a dozen a dinging! 
I hear ſweet Shells, loud Harps, large Lyres— 
Some, I trow, are tun'd by Squires— 


Yes, Foe and 1 
Are em'lous—Why ? 


Sing—ſing—ſing—ſing is. 
God fave the King! 
Smile then, Cæs AR, ſmile on ray! ! 


Come, oh ! bay, and with thee bring 


Laurels vain of Covent-garden, 
I don't value you a farding ! 
Let ſack my ſoul cheer 
For *tis ſick of ſmall beer 


Oh taireſt of the Heavenly Nine, 


Ey blue-ey'd Rhadamanthus led, 
7 Or 


and! 


** 


0 
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Or with young Helicon you ſtray, 
Where mad Parnaſſus points the way; — 
Goddeſs of Elizium's hill, 
Deſcend upon my Pæan's quill, 
The light Nymph hears—no more 
By Pegaſus' meand'ring ſhore, 
Ambraſia playful boy, 
Plumps her je ne ſcai qua /—— 

I mount II mount !— 
I'm half a Lari —l'm half an Eagle! ö 


Twelve ſtars I count 


I fee their dam—ſhe is a Beagle! 
Ye Royal little ones, 
J love your fleſh and bones 
You are an arch, rear'd with immortal ſtones 
Hibernia ſtrikes his harp! 
Shuttle, fly !—woof ! wed ! warp! 
Far, far, from me and you, 
In latitude North 52.— 
Rebellion's huſh'd, 
The merchant's fluſh'd ;— _ 
Hail awful Brunfwick, Saxe-Gotha, hail ! 
Not George, but Louis, now ſhall turn his tail! 
Thus, I a-far from mad debate, 
Like an old wren, 
With my good hen, 


Or a young gander, 
Am a by-ſtander, 
To all the peacock pride, and vain regards of ſtate !— 
Yet if the laurel prize, 
Dearer than my eyes, 
Curs'd Warton tries 
For to ſurprize, 


By the eternal God I'll scruUTINIzE ! 
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1 


NUMBER II. 
ODE ON THE NEW YEAR, 


BY LORD MULGRAVE. 


—_ -- | n 
© -* * "*STROPHE. | \ 


* 


O for a Muſe of Fire, 

With blazing thumbs to touch my torpid lyre 
Now. in the darkſome regions round the Pole, 

Tigers fierce, and Lions bold, 

With wild affright would ſee the ſnow-hills roll, 

Their ſharp teeth chattering with the cold. — 

But that Lions dwells not there —— 
Nor beaſt, nor Chriſtian- none but the I hite Bear ! 
The White Bear howls amid the tempeſt's roar, 
And liſt'ning Whales ſwim headlong from the ſhore ! 


5 ANTISTROPHE. (By Brother HARRxv.) 


Farewell awhile, ye ſummer breezes ! 
What is the life of man ? 
A ſpan |! 
Sometimes it thaws, ſometimes it freezes, 
Juſt as it pleaſes ! 
If Heaven decrees, fierce whirlwinds rend the air, 
And then again (behold !) *tis fair ! | 
a Thus 


/ 
1 
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Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign : 
Auſpicious GEORGE, thy powerful word 
Gives peace to France and Spain, 
And ſheaths the martial ſword ! 


STROPHE II. (By Brether CHarLss.) 


And now gay Hope, her anchor dropping, 

And blue-ey'd Peace, and black-ey'd Pleaſures, 
And Plenty in light cadence hopping, 

Fain would dance to WHITEHEaAD's meaſures, 
But WHITEHEAD now in death repoſes, 
Crown'd with laure] ! crown'd with roſes ! 

Yet we, with laurel-crown'd, his dirge will ſing, 

And thus deſerve freſh laurels from the K1 NG, 
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NUMBER II. 


ODE ON THE NEW YEAR, 


BY LORD MULGRAVE. 


* 


„From. 


O for a Muſe of Fire, 
With blazing thumbs to touch my torpid lyre 
Now in the darkſome regions round the Pole, 
Tigers fierce, and Lions bold, 
With wild affright would ſee the ſnow- hills roll, 
Their ſharp teeth chattering with the cold, 
But that Lions dwells not there — 
Nor beaſt, nor Chriſtian- none but the White Bear ! 
The White Bear howls amid the tempeſt's roar, 
And liſt'ning Whales ſwim headlong from the ſhore ! 


ANTISTROPHE. (By Brother Hank v.) 


Farewell awhile, ye ſummer breezes ! 
What is the life of man ? 
A ſpan |! 
Sometimes it thaws, ſometimes it freezes, 
Juſt as it pleaſes ! 
If Heaven decrees, fierce whirlwinds rend the air, 
And then again (behold I) 'tis fair! 
Thus 


/ 
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Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign : 
Auſpicious GEORGE, thy powerful word 
Gives peace to France and Spain, 
And ſheaths the martial ſword ! 


STROPHE II. (By Brother CHARLES.) 


And now gay Hope, her anchor dropping, 

And blue-ey'd Peace, and black-ey'd Pleaſures, 
And Plenty in light cadence hopping, 

Fain would dance to W HITEHEAD's meaſures, 
But WHITEHEAD now in death repoles, 
Crown'd with laure] ! crown'd with roſes ! 

Yet we, with laurel-crown'd, his dirge will ſing, 

And thus deſerve freſh laurels from the K1 NG, 
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40 NUMBER III. 
1 | AF 2 06 
1 By Sin JOSEPH MAWBEY, Banr. 
: 5 : # | 
. STROPHE, 
1 ; HARK !—to yon heavenly skies, 
f Nature's congenial perfumes upwards riſe! 
4 From each throng'd ſtye 

* That ſaw my gladſome eye, 

4 Incenſe, quite ſmoking hot, aroſe, 
443 And caught my ſeven ſweet ſenſes by the noſe ! 
4 f | 
| | L . AlR—accompanied by the LEARNED P16, 
| Tell me, dear Muſe, oh ! tell me, pray, 
+41 Why Jokx's fancy frisks ſo gay; 
47: 1s it ou ſlut it is—ſome holy—boliday ! 
44: "= [Here Muſe whiſpers I,—Sir Jacpl.) 
f f | Indeed Repeat the fragrant ſound ! 
186 Puſh love, and loyalty around, 
x ill Through 1rifb, Scotch, as well as Britiſh ground 

CHORUS. „ 
8 For this BIG Morn 


SAT GEORGE was born! 
Ik be tidings all the Poles ſhall ring ! 
| Due homage will I pay, 
On this, thy native day, 
GECRGE, by the grace of God, my rightful KING 
| | AIR 


* 
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AIR —with Lutes, 
Well might my dear lady ſay, 
As lamb-like by her fide I lay, 
This very, very morn ; | 
Hark ! Joey, hark 4 
I hear. the lark, 
Or elſe it is the ſweet Sowgelder's horn 


INI STROPRHE. 
Forth, from their ſtyes, the briſtly victims lead; 
A ſcore of Hoss, flat on their backs, ſhall bleed. 


Mind they be ſuch on which good Gods might feaſt ! 
And that l 
In lily fat, | : 
They cut ſix inches on the ribs, at leaft ! 


DUET—with Marrow-bones and Chavers, 


Butcher and Cook begin 
We'll have a royal greaſy chin! a 
Tit bits ſo nice and rare,— 
Prepare ! prepare 
Let none abſtain, 
Refrain |! 


I'll give 'em pork in plenty—cut, and come again 


RECTTATIVE. 


Hog ! Porker ! Roaſter! Boar-ſtag ! Barbicue 
Cheeks! Chines! Crow! Chitterlings ! and Harſelgt new | 
Springs! Spare-ribs ! Sauſages ! Sous'd-lugs ! and Face 


With piping-hot Peaſe-pudding—plenteous place ! 3 
Hands ! Hocks ! Hams! Haggis, with high ſeas'ning 
fill'd! 


Gammons ! Green Griskins ! on gridirons grill'd! 


R 0 , Liver 


WW ags PROBATIONARY ODEs, 


| Liver and Lights ! from Plucks that moment drawn, 
4 Pigs Puddings Black and White ! with Canterbury 
| ; Brawn !— 


TRIO. 
Fall too 
Te Royal crew! 
Fat ! Eat your bellies full ! pray do ? 
At treats I never winces:— 
The Queen ſhall ſay, 
Once in a way, | 
Her maids have been well cranm'd her young ones 
din'd like Princes? 


FULL CHORUS--aceampenied bythe whoſe HoG GER v. 
For this Big Mon 
Gx GEORGE was dom! 
The tidings all the Poles ſhall ring! 
Due homage will l pay, 
On this, thy native day, 
GEoRGE |! by the grace of Ged, my rightful King ! ! !! 
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NUMBER TV. 


ODE. 


By S1z RICHARD HILL, Baar. 


HAIL pious Muſe of faintly love, 
Unmix'd, unſtain'd with earthly droſs 
Hail Muſe of Methodiſm, above 
The Royal Mews at Charing-croſs ! 
Behold both hands I raiſe; 
Behold both knees I bend; 
B#hold both eye-balls gaze! 
Quick, Muſe, deſcend, deſcend ! 
Meek Muſe of Madan, thee my ſoul invokes— 
Oh point my pious puns! oh ſanctify my jokes 
1. | 


Deſcend, and, oh! in mem'ry keep 

There's a time to wake—a time to ſleep 
A time to laugh—a time to cry ! 

The Bible ſays ſo—ſo do I !— 

Then broad-awake, oh, come to me ! f 
And thou my Eaſtern ſlar ſhalt be 


III. 


MILLER, bard of deathleſs name, | 
Mos Es, wag of merry fame; 
Holy, holy, holy pair, 
Hearken to your vot'ry's pray'r ! 
a Grant, 
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Grant, that like Solomon's of old, 
My faith be ſtill in Proverbs told; 
Like his, let my religion be 

Conundrums of divinity, = 


And oh ! to mine, let each ſtrong charm belong, 
That breathes ſalacious in the wiſe man's ſong ; ; 


And thou ſweet. bard, for ever dear 


To each impaſſon'd love-fraught ear, 
Soft, luxuriant RochzsrER; 


Deſcend, and ev'ry tint beftow, 


That gives to phraſe its ardent glow; ; | 
From thee, thy willing Hill ſhall learn 
Thoughts that melt, and words that burn: 


Then ſmile, oh, gracious, ſmile on this petition ! 


Sp Solomon, gay Wilmot join'd with thee, * 


Shall ſhew the world that ſuch a thing can be, 
As, ſtrange to tell !—a virtuous Coalition / 


IV. 


Thou too, thou dread and awful ſhade 


Of dear departed WIL WHIERHEAN, 

Look through the blut therial ſkies, ; 
And view me with propitious eyes! 
Whether thou moſt delight'ſt to loll 

On Sion's top, or near the Pole ! 


Bend from thy mowntains, and remember till 

The wants and wiſhes of a leſſer Hill 

Then, like Elijah, fed to realms above, 
Yo me, thy friend, b- -queath thy hallow'd cloak, 


And by its virtue Richard may improve, 
And in og habit preach, and bun, and Joke | 


py 
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The Lord doth give. The Lord doth take away. 
Then good Lord Sal ſbury attend to me, 
Baniſh theſe ſons of Belial in diſmay; | 
And give the praiſe to a true Pharijee » 
For ſure of all the ſcribes that Iſrael curſt, 
Theſe ſcribes-poetic-are by far the worſt. 
To thee, my Samſon, unto thee I call—— _ 
Exert thy jaw—and ſtraight diſperſe them all 
So, as in former times, the Philiſtines ſhall fall!“ 
Then as 'twas th' beginning, 3 
So to th' end 't ſhall bez; © 
My Muſe will ne'er leave finging | 
The Log of SAL v8URY 111 


* -DUAN.. | 
, pt IN THE TRUE OSSIAN SUBLIMITY. 


iy Ma. MACPHERSON. 


DOES the wind touch thee, O Harp?" 
| A | Or Non PRI NIyE 5 
: © Is it thy hand, 
Spirit of the departed Scrutiny Fa 
Bring me the Harp, pride of CHATHAu 
Snow is on thy boſom, | 
Maid of the modeſt eye ! 
A ſong ſhall riſe ! 
Every ſoul ſhall depart at the found! ! ! 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head! 
I behold thee, O King ! 
I behold thee fitting on miſt !! ! 
Thy form is like a watery cloud, 
Singing in the deep like an oyſter! !! 
Thy face is like the beams of the ſetting moon ! 
SO Thy eyes are of two decaying flames 
Thy noſe is like the ſpear of RoLLo!!! 
of Thy ears are like three boſſy ſhields ! ! ! 
Strangers ſhall rejoice at thy chin! 
The Shoſts of dead Tories ſhall hear me 
8 In their airy hall! | 
Tue wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head ! 
Bring me the Harp, © 
Son of CHATHAM |! 


But thou, O King! give me the LT! ! 


* — 
* wth oh & 


NUMBER 


; | PROBATIONARY 'ODRy, - 303 

NUMBER VL * 
THOUGH the following O/Fanade does not 
immediately come wider the deſcription « of 
a Probationary Ode, yet, as it appertains to 
the nomination of the Laureat, we claſs it 
under the ſame head. We muſt at the 
ſame time compliment Mr. M acpherſon 
for his ſpirited addreſs to Lord Saliſbury on 


the ſubject. The following 1 is a copy of bis 
letter 


My Lox, 


I TAKE the liberty to addreſs myſelf im- 
mediately to your Lordſhip, in vindication of 
my poetical character, which, I am informed, 
is moſt illiberally attacked by the Foreign 
Gentleman, whom your Lordſhip has thought 
proper to ſelect as an aſſeſſor on the IP; 
{crutiny for the office of Poet Laureat to his 
Majeſty. Signor Delpini is certainly below 
my notice—but I underſtand his objeQtions to 
my Probationary Ode are two ;—firſt, its 
conciſeneſs; and next, its being in proſe. For 
the preſent I ſhall wave all diſcuſſion of theſe 
frivotous remarks ; begging leave, however, 

to 
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to ſolicit your Lordſhip's protection to the 
follow ing Supplemental Ode, which, I hope, 
both from its quantity and its ſiyle, will moſt 
| eltectually do away the paltry, 50 attack 
of an uninformed reviler, who is equally ig- 


ccc AE III 


'norant of Britiſh 'Poctry and of Britiſh Lan- 
i "Y have the honour to = 
38 e > I Es. 
wy Lordſhip! s moſt 9 — 
* and faithful ſervant, : | 
J. MACPHERSON, | 
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THE 
SONG OF SCRUTINA, 


By Ma. MACPHERSON. 


HARK! Tis the diſmal found that echoes on thy 
roofs, O Cornwall; Hail! double-face ſage ! Thou 
worthy ſon of the chair-borne Fletcher! T he Great Coun- 
cil is met to fix the ſeats of the choſen Chief; their voices 
teſound in the gloomy Hall of Rufus, like the roaring 
winds of the Cavern—Loud were the cries for Rays, but 
thy voice, O Foxan, rendered the walls like the torrent 
that guſheth from the Mountain- ſide. Cormual! leaped 
from his throne and ſcreamed—the friends of Grwelfo hung 
their heads—How were the mighty fallen Lift up thy 
face, Dundaſſo, like the brazen ſhield of thy chieftain ! 
Thou art bold to confront diſgrace, and {hame is unknown 
to thy brow,—but tender is the youth of thy Leader; 
who droopeth his head like a faded Lily—leave not Pitto 
in the day of defeat, when the Chiefs of the Counties fly 
from him like the herd from the galled Deer. The friends 
of Pitto are fled. He 1s alone—he layeth himſelf down 
in deſpair, and fleep knitteth up his brow. Soft were his 
dreams on the green bench—Lo! the ſpirit of Fenky 
aroſe, pale as the miſt of the morn, twiſted was his long 
lank form—his eyes winked as he whiſpered to the child 
in the cradle.“ Rife, he ſayeth—ariſe bright babe of 
the dark cloſet ! the ſhadow of the Throne ſhall cover 
thee, like wings of a hen, ſweet chicken of the Back- 
ſtair brood ! Heed not the Thanes of the Counties ; they 
haye fled from thee, like Cackling Geeſe from the hard- 

1 X bitten 
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bitten Fox; but will they not rally and return to the 
charge? Let the hoſt of the King be numbered; they 
are as the ſands on the barren ſhore.—There is Pawns, 
who followeth his mighty leader, and chaceth the ſtall- 
fed ſtag all day on th& duſty road.— There is Howard, 
great in arms, with the beaming ſtar on his ſpreading 
breaſt, —Red is the ſcarf that waves over his ample ſhoul. 


ders —Gigantic are his ſtrides on the terrace, in purſuit of 


the Royal footſteps of lofty Georgio, 

No more will I number the flitting ſhades of Jenky; 
for behold the potent ſpirit of the black-browed Facks.— 
Tis the Ratten Robinſs, who worketh the works of dark- 
neſs! Hither I come, ſaid Ratten—Like the mole of the 
earth, deep caverns have been my reſting place; the 
ground Rats are my food. Secret minion of the Crown, 
raiſe thy ſoul | Droop not at the ſpirit of Foxan. Great 
are thy foes in the fight of the many-tongued war.— Shale 
not thy knees, like the leaves of the Aſpen on the miſty 
hill—the doors of the ſtairs in the poſtern are locked; the 
voice of thy foes is as the wind, which whiſtleth through 
the vale; it paſſeth away like the ſwift cloud of the night. 

The breath of Gwelfa ſtilleth the ſtormy ſeas, ——— 
Whilf thou breatheſt the breath of his noſtrils, thou ſhalt 
live for ever. Firm ſtandeth thy heel in the Hall of thy 
Lord. Mighty art thou in the fight of Gwe/fo, illuſtrious 
leader of the friends of Gwelfo ! great art thou, O lovely 
imp of the interior cloſet ! O lovely Guardian of ti 


Royal Junto ! 


* 


NUM- 
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NUMBER VIL 


MR. MASON having laid afide the more 
noble ſubje& for a Probationary Ode, viz. 
the Parliamentary Reform, upon finding that 
the Rev Mr. Myvil had already made a con- 
ſiderable progreſs in it, has adopted the fol- 
ing.—The argument is ſimple and intereſt- 
ing, adapted either to the harp of Pindar, or 


the reed of Theocritus, and as proper for 


the 4th of June, as any day of the year. 


It is almoſt needleſs to inform the public, 
that the Univerſity of Oxford has earneſtly 


longed for a viſit from their Sovereign, and, 


in order to obtain this honour wi hout the 


fatigue of forms and ceremonies, they have 
privately defired the Maſter of the Stag- 
hounds, upon turning the ſtag out of the cart, 
to ſet his head in as ſtraight a line as poſſible, 
by the map, towards Oxford ;—which pro- 
bably, on ſome auſpicious day, will bring the 
Royal Hunt to the walls of that city, This 
expedient, conceived in ſo much wiſdom, as 
well as loyalty, makes the ſubject of the 


following, 
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IRREGULAR ODE. 
By MR. MASON, 


| I, 
O ! green-rob'd Goddeſs of the hallow'd ſhade, 
Daughter of Jove, to whom of yore 
Thee, lovely maid, LaToNna bore, 
Chaſte virgin, Empreſs of the ſilent glade ! 
Where ſhall I woo thee ? —Ere the dawn, 
While {tilt the dewy tiſſue of the lawn 
Quivering ſpangles to the eve, 
And fills the ſoul with Nature's harmony 
Or ' mid that murky grove's monaſtic night, 
The tangling net-work of the woodbine's gloom, 
Each zephyr pregnant with perfume, 
Or near that delving dale, or moſſy mountain's height, 
When Neptune ſtruck the ſcientific ground, 


II. 
From Attica's deep-heaving ſide, 
Why did the prancing horſe rebound, 
Snorting, ne:ghing all around, 
With thund'ring feet and flaſhing eyes, — 
Unleſs to ihew how near allied 
Bright ſcience is to exerciſe ! 
III. 
If then the herſe to wiſdom is a friend, 
Why aot the hound ? why not the horn ? 
White low beneath the furrow fleeps the corn, 
Nor yer in tawny veſt delights to bend 
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For Jove himſelf decreed, 
That Dian, with her ſandal'd feet, 
White ankled Goddeſs, pure and fleet, 
Should with every Dryad lead, 
By jovial cry o'er diſtant plain, 
To England's Athens, Brunſwick's ſylvan train! 
IV. 
Diana, Goddeſs all diſcerning | 
Hunting is a friend to learning | 
if the ſtag, with hairy noſe, 
In Autumn ne'er had thought of love! 
No buck with ſwollen throat the does 
With dappled ſides had try'd to move, 
Ne'er had England's King, I ween, 
The Muſe's ſeat, fair Oxford ſcen. 
V. 


Hunting, thus, is learning's ſriend! 


No longer, Virgin Goddeſs, bend 
Over Endymion's roſeate breaſt ; 

No longer vine-like, chaſtly twine 

Round his milk-white limbs divine 
Your brother's car rolls down the Laſt — 


The laughing hours beſpeak the day 
With flowery wreaths they ſtrew the way | 
Kings of fleep ! ye mortal race 
For George with Dian 'gins the Royal chace 
VI. 
Viſtons of bliſs, you tear my aching ſight, 
Spare, O ſpare your poet's eyes! 
Sec every gate-way trembles with delight, 
Streams of glory ſtreak the skies: 
How each College ſounds, 
With the cry of the hounds ! 
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How Peckwater merrily rings; 
Founders, Prelates, Queens, and Kings, — 
All have had your hunting-day !— 
From the dark tomb then break away 
Ah! ſee they ruſh to Friar Bacon's tower, 
Great George to greet, and hail his natal hour ! 


VII. 
Radcliffe and Molſiy, hand in hand, 
Sweet gentle ſhades, there take their ſtand 
With Pomfret's learned Dame; 
And Bedely join'd by Clarendon, 


With loyal zeal together run, 
| Juſt arbiters of fame! 


VIII. 
That fringed cloud ſure this way bends, 
From it a form divine deſcends, — 
Minerva's ſelf and in her rear, * 
A thouſand ſaddled ſteeds appear: 
On each ſhe mounts a learned fon, * 
Profeſſor, Chancellor, or Dean; 
All by hunting madneſs won, 
All in Dian's livery ſen, 
How they deſpiſe the tim'rous Hare 
Give us they cry, the furious Bear / 
Jo chaſe the Lion, how they long, 
Th' Rhinoceros tall, and Tyger ſtrong. 
Hunting thus is learning's prop, 
Then may hunting never drop; 
And thus an hundred E:rth-Days more, 


Shall Heay'n to George afford from its capacious ſhore, 
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NUMBER VIII. 


MM 


BY THE ATTORNEY-GENERAL. 


I. 


L 
INDITE, my Muſe |—indite! ſubpoena'd is thy lyre 
The praiſes to record, which rules of Court require ! 
Tis thou, O Cie! Muſe divine, 
And beſt of all the Council Nine, 
Muſt plead my cauſe /—Great HaTFIELD's Cecir 


bids me fing, 
The talleſt, ſitteſt man, to walk before the King! 


II. 
Of Salſbury's Earls the Firſt (fo tells th hiſtoric page) 
'Twas Nature's will to make moſt wonderfully ſage; 
But then, as if too liberal to his mind, 
She made him crook'd before, and crook'd behind *. 
'Tis not, thank Heav'n | my Cecil, fo with thee 
Thou laſt of Cecils, but unlike the firit ;— 
Thy body bears no mark'd deformity ; 
The Gods decrees, and judgment was revers'd ! 
For veins of Science are like veins of gold! 
Pure, for a time, they run; 
They end as they begun— 
Alas! in nothing but a heap of mould! 


* Rapin obſerves that Robert Cecil, the first Earl of Saliſbury, was of a 
great genius; and though crcoked before and behind, Nature ſupplied that 


deſect with noble endowments of mind. 
X 4 . III. Shall 
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III. 
Shall I by eloquence controul, 
Or challenge ſend to mighty RoLLE, 
Whene'er on Peers he vents his gall ? 
Uplift my hands to pull his noſe, 
And twiſt and pinch it till it grows, 
Like mine, aſide, and ſmall ? 
Say, by what proceſs may I once obtain 
A verdict, Lord, not let me ſue in vain ! 
In Commons, and in Gurts below, 
My actions have been try'd ;— 
There Clients who pay moſt, you know, 
Retain the ſtrongeſt ſide ! 
True to theſe terms, I preach'd in politics for Pitt 
And Kenyon's law maintain'd againſt his Sovereign's writ, 
What though my father be a porpus, 
He may be mov'd by Habeas Corpus, — 
Or by a call, whene'er the State 
Or Pitt requires his vote and weight,— 
T tender bail for Bottle's warm ſupport, 
Of all the plans of Miniſters and Court ! 
_ ” 
And Oh! ſhould Mrs. Arden bleſs me with a child, 
A lovely boy, as beauteous as myſelf, and mild ; 
The little Pepper would ſome caudle lack ; 
Then think of Arden's wife, 
My pretty Plaintiff” s life, 
The beſt of caudle's made of beſt of ſack ! 
Let thy decree 
But favour me, 
My bills and briefs, rebutters and detainers, 
To Archy I'll reſign 
Without a fee or fine, 
Attachments, replications, and retainers | 


To 
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To Juries, Bench, E xchequer, Seals, 
To Chanc'ry Court, and Lords, I'll bid adieu; 
No more demurrers nor appeals ; 


My writs of error ſhall be judg'd by you. 


3 
And if perchance great Doctor Arnold ſhould retire, 
Fatigued with all the troubles of St. James's Choir ; 
My Odes two merits ſhall unite ; 
* BEARCROFT, my friend, 
His aid will lend, 
And ſet to muſic all I write; 
Let me then, Chamberlain, without a flaw, 
For June the fourth prepare, 
The praiſes of the King 
In legal lays to ing, 
Until they rend the air, 
And prove my equal fame in poefy and lau 


# This Gentleman is a great performer upon the Piano Forte, as well as the 
Speaking Trumpet and Jew's Harp. 
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NUMBER Ix. 
PROBATIONARY OD ES 
FOR THE LAUREATSHIP. 


aa 


B NATHANIEL WILLIAM WRAXHALL, EsQ. M. P. 


I. N 
MUR RAIN ſeize the Houſe of Commons ! 
Hoarſe catarrh their windpipes ſhake ! 
Who, deaf to travell'd Learning's ſummons, 
Rudely cough'd whene'er I ſpake ! 
North, nor Fox's thund'ring courſe, 
Nor e'en the Speaker, tyrant, ſhall have force- 
To fave thy walls from nightly breaches, 
From FHraxhalPs votes, from Wraxball's ſpeeches. 
Geography, terraqueous maid, * 
Deſcend from globes to ſtateſmen's aid ! 
Again to heedlefs crouds unfold 
Truths unheard, tho? not untold : 
Come, and once more unlock this vaſty world— 
Nations attend ! the map of Earth's unfurl'd ! 


A. 
Begin the ſong, from where the Rhine, 
The Elbe, the Danube, Weſer rolls 
Jaſeph, nine circles, forty ſees are thin 
Thine, twenty millions fouls—— 
* 11 Upou 
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Upon a mariſh flat and dank 
States, Six and One, 
Dam the dykes, the ſeas embank, 
Maugre the Don 
A gridiron's form the proud Eſcurial rears, : 
| While South of Vincent's Cape anchovies glide : 
But, ah ! o'er Tagus, once auriferous tide, 
A prieſt-rid Queen, Braganza's ſceptre bears 
Hard fate ! that Lisbon's Diet-drink is known 
To cure each crazy con/{itution but her own! 


III. 

I burn !-I burn! I glow! I glow! | 
With antique and with modern lore ! 

I ruſh from Boſphorus to Po 
To Nilus from the Nore. 

Why were thy Pyramids, O Egypt ! rais'd, 

But to be meaſur'd, and be prais'd ? 

Avaunt, ye Crocodiles ! your threats are vain ! 
On Norway's ſeas, my ſoul, unſhaken, 
Brav'd the Sea-Snake and the Craken ! 

And ſhall J heed the River's ſcaly train? 

Afric, I ſcorn thy Alligator band 
Quadrant in hand 
I take my ſtand, 

And eye thy moſs-clad needle, Cleopatra grand ! 
O, that great Pompey's pillar were my own! 
Eighty-eight feet the ſhaft, and all one ſtone ! 

But hail, ye loſt Athenians ! 

Hail alſo, ye Armenians |! 
Hail once ye Greeks, ye Romans, Carthagenians |! 
Twice hail ye Turks, and thrice ye Abyflinians ! 
Hail too, O Lapland, with thy ſquirrels airy ! 
Hail Commerce-catching Tipperary 

| | Hail, 
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Hail, wonder-working Magi ! 
Hail Ouran-Outangs ! Hail Anthropophagi | 
Hail, all ye cabinets of every ſtate, 
From poor Marino's Hill, to Catherine's Empire great! 
8 All have their chiefs, who ſpeak, who write, who ſeem 
7 to think, 

Carrmarthens, S:ducys, Rutlands, paper, pens, and ink; 


IV. 
Thus, through all climes, to earth's remoteſt goal, 
From burning Indus to the freezing Pole, 
In chaiſes and on floats, 
In dillies, and in boats; 
Now on a camel's native ſtool; 
Now on an aſs, now on.a mule, 
Nabobs and Rajahs have I feen ; 
Old Bramins mild, young Arabs keen: 
Tall Polygars, 
Dwarf Zemindars, 
Mahommed's tomb, Killaraey's lake, the fane of Ammon, 
With all thy Kings and Queens, ingenious Mrs, Salmon“: 
Yet vain the majeſties of wax 
Vain the cut velvet on their backs 
GxroRGE, mighty GECRGE, is flcſh and blood 
No head he wants of wax or wood! 
His heart is good | 
(As a King's ſhou'd) 
And every thing he ſays is underſtood ! 


\ ®* Exhibits the Wax Work, in Fleet - Street 
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NUMBER X. 
ODE FOR NEW-YEAR'S-DAY. 
By Six GREGORY PAGE TURNER, Bax r. NI. P. 


Lord Warden of Blackheath, and Ranger of Greenwich 
Hill, during the Chriſtmas and Eaſter Holidays. 


STROPHE, 
O DAY of high career 


Firſt of a month,—nay more—firſt'of a year 
A monarch day, that hath indeed no peer ! 
Let huge Buzagls glow 
In ev'ry corner of the iſle, 
To melt away the ſnow : 
And like to May, 
Be this month gay; 
And with her at hop—ſtep—jump—play, 
| Dance, grin, and ſmile : 
Ye too, ye Maids of Honour, young and old, 
Shall each be ſeen, 
With a neat warming patentiz'd machine 
Becauſe, tis ſaid, that cha/iity is cold! 


ANTISTROPHE. 


But ah ! no roſes meet the ſight ; 
No helle buds of ſaffron hue, 
Nor azure bloſſoms of pale blue, 

Nor tulips, pinks, &c, delight, 
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Yet on fine tiſany will I 
My genius try, 

The ſpoils of Flora to ſupply, 

Or ſay my name's not GREGO—RY ! 
An artificial Garland will I bring, 

That Clement Cottrell ſhall declare, 

With courtly air, 

Fit for a Prince—fit for a KI x 


EPODE. 


Ye millenery fair, 
— To me, ye Muſes are; 
Ye are to me Parnaſſus MOUNT |! 
In you, I find an Aganippe rouxr! 
I venerate your m, 
I bow and kiſs your ruf5. 
Inſpire me, O ye Siſters of the frill, 
And teach your votariſt how to quill / 
For oh !—tis true indeed, 
That he can ſcarcely read! 
Teach him to flounce, and diſregard all quippery, 
As crapes and blonds, and ſuch like frippery ; 
Teach him to trim and whip from fide to ſide, 
And puff as long as puffing can be try'd, 
In crimping metaphor he*ll daſh on, 
For point, you know, is out of faſhion. 
O crown with bay his tete, 
Delpini, arbiter of fate! 
Nor at the trite conceit let witlings ſport. 
A PAGE ſhould be a Dangler at the court. 
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NUMBER XI. 


2411 „ 


By MICHAEL ANGELO TAYLOR, Esg. M. P. 


* ad * — 
8 7 = "W—_—_ — . 


Only Son of SIX RoBERT TAxLOx, Knt. and Jate She- 
riff—alſo Sub-Deputy, Vice-Chairman to the Iriſh 
Committee, King's Counſel, and Welſh Judge Elect, 
&c. &c. | 
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I, 


HAIL, all hail, thou natal day ! 
Hail the very half hour, I ſay, 
On which Great GEoRGE was born 
Tho' ſcarcely fledg'd, I'll try my wing— 
And tho', alas] I cannot ſing, F 
I'll crow on this illuſtrious morn | | 
Sweet bird, that chirp'ſt the note of folly, 
So pleaſantly, ſo drolly !— 
Thee, oft the ſtable-yards among, 
I woo, and emulate thy ſong | 
Thee, for my emblem ſtill I chooſe ! 
Oh ! with thy voice inſpire a Chicken of the Muſe ! 


II. 


And thou, great Earl, ordain'd to ſit 
High arbiter of verſe and wit, 
Oh crown my wit with fame 
Such as it is, I prithee take it; 
Or if thou can'ſt not find it, make it: 
To me tis juſt the ſame. 
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Once a white wand, like thine, my father bore: 
But now, alas ! that white wand is no more 
Yet though his pow'r be fled, 
Nor Bailiff wait his nod nor Goaler ; 
Bright honour ſtill adorns the head 
Of my Papa, Sir Robert Taytor ! ; 
Ah, might that honour on his ſon alight ! 
On this auſpicious day 
How my little heart wou'd glow, 
If, as I bend me low, 
My gracious King wou'd ſay, 
Ariſe, Six MICHAEL ANGELo ! 
O happieſt day, that brings the happieſt Knight! 
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III. 


Thee, too, my fluttering Muſe invokes, 
Thy guardian aid I beg, 
Thou great AssEssOR, fam'd for jokes, 
For jokes of face and leg! 
So may I oft thy ſtage-box grace, 
(The firſt in beauty as in place) 
And ſmile, reſponſive to thy changeful face ! 
For ſay, renowned mimic, ſay, 
Did &er a merrier crowd obey 
Thy laugh-provoking ſummons, 
Than with fond glee, enraptur'd fit, 
Whene'er with undeſigning vwit, 
entertain the Commons? 
Lo how I ſhine St. Stephen's boaſt ! 
There, firſt of Chicks, I rule the roaſt! 
There I appear, 
Pitt's Chanticleer, 


The 
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The Bantam Cech in oppoſition ! 
Or like a hen 
With watchful ken, 


Sit cloſe and hatch—the Iriſh propoſitions ! 
IV. 
Behold for this great day of pomp and pleaſure, 
The Houſe adjourns, and I'm at leiſure | 
If thou art fo, come, Muſe of ſport, 


With a few rhymes, 


Delight the times, | 
And coax the Chamberlain, and charm the Court ! 


By Heaven ſhe comes more ſwift than proſe, 
At her command, my metre flows ; 
Hence ye weak warblers of the rival lays ! 
Avaunt ye Wrens, ye Goſlings, and ye Pies ! 
The Chick of Law ſhall win the prize ! 
The Chick of Law ſhall peck the bays | 
So, when again the State demands our care, 
Fierce in my laurel'd pride, I'll take the Chair !— 
GILBERT, I catch thy bright invention. 
With ſomewhat more of ſound retention* | 
But never, never on thy proſe I'll border 
Verſe, lofty-ſounding Verſe, ſhall “ Call to Order !” 
Come, ſacred Nine, come, one and all, 
Attend your fav'rite Chairman's cal | 
Oh ! if I well have chirp'd your brood among, 
Point my keen eye, and tune my brazen tongue ! 
And hark ! with Elegiac graces, 
beg that gentlemen may take their places!“ 
No reſlection on the organization of Mr. Gilbert's brain, is intended 


dere; but rather a pathetic reflection on the continual Diabetes of lo great 
Member! 
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Didactie Muſe, be thine to ſtate, 

The rules that harmonize debate ! 
TulxE, mighty CL1o, to reſound from far, 
“The door! the door !—the bar ! the bar!“ 
Stout Pearſon damns around, at her dread word ;— 
« Sit down!” cries Clementſon, and graſps his ſilver 
ſword, | I 


V. 


But lo! where Pitt appears to move 
Some new reſolve of hard digeſtion ! 
Wake then, my Muſe, thy gentler notes of love, 
And in perſuaſive numbers, © put the Queſtion.“ 
The queſtion's gain'd the Treaſury-Bench rejoice ! 
« * All hail, thou aft of men” (they cry) with mighty 
voice ! or 
— -Bleſt ſounds ! my raviſh'd eye ſurveys 
Ide al Ermine, fancied Bays ! 
Wir. pt in St. Stephens future ſcenes 
I fit r erpetual Chairman of the Jays and Heans ! 
Ceaſe, ce aſe, ye Bricklayer Crew, my fire to praiſe, 
His might ier offspring claims immortal lays ! 
The father climb'd the ladder, with a hod; 
The ſon, lik e General Fackes, jumps alone, by God® 
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NUMBER XII. 


W 


B MAJOR JOHN SCOTT, M. P. &c. xc, 


J. 


WHY does the loitering ſun retard his wain, 
When this glad hour demands a fiercer ray t 
Not ſo he pours his fire on Delhi's plain, 
To hail the Lord of Aſia's natal day. 
There in mute pomp and croſs-legg'd ſtate, 
The Raja Pouts M A HoMMED SHAH await. 
There Malabar, 
There Biſnagar, 
There Oude and proud Babar, in joy confederate. 


II. 


Curs'd be the clime, and curs'd the laws; that lay 
Inſulting bonds on George's ſovereign ſway |! 
Ariſe, my ſoul, on wings of fire, 
To God's anointed, tune the lyre ; 
Hail ! George, thou all-accompliſh'd King ! 
Juſt type of him who rules on high! 
Hail ! inexhauſted, boundleſs ſpring 
Of ſacred truth and Holy Majeſty ! 
Grand is thy form, — bout five feet ten, 
Thou well-built, worthieſt, beſt of men 


* 2 Thy 
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Thy cheſt is ſtout, thy back is broad, — 

Thy Pages view thee, and are aw'd | 

Lo! how thy white eyes roll ! 

Thy whiter eye-brows ſtare! - 
Honeſt foul ! 

Thou'rt witty, as thou'rt fair! 


III. 


North of the Drawing- room a clofet ſtands : 
The ſacred nook, St. James's Park commands 
Here, in ſequeſter'd ſtate, Great GER OE receives 
Memorials, treaties, and long liſts of thieves !. 
Here all the force of ſov'teign thought is bent, 2 
To fix Reviews, or change a Government 
Heav'ns ! how each word with joy Caermarthen takes 
Gods ! how the lengthen'd chin of Sydney ſhakes ! 
Bleſſing and bleſs'd the ſage aſſoc late ſee, 
The proud triumphant league of incapacity. 
With ſubtile ſiniles, 
With innate wiles, 
How do thy tricks of ſtate, Great GEORGE, abound 
So in thy Hampton's mazy ground, 
The path that wanders 
In meanders, 
Ever bending, 
| Never ending, ; 

Winding runs the eternal round. 
Perplex'd, invoiv'd, each thought bewilder'd moves; 
In ſhort, quick turns the gay confuſion roves; 
Contending themes the embarraſs'd liſtener baulk, 
Loſt in the labyrinths of the devious talk! 


ih ” IV. Now 


3 = 
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IV. 


Now ſhall the levee's eaſe thy ſoul unbend, 
Fatigu'd with Royalty's ſeverer care | 
Oh ! happy few ! whom brighter ſtars befriend, 
Who catch the chat—the witty whiſper ſhare ! 
Methinks I hear 
| In accents clear, 
Great Brunſwick's voice till vibrate on my ear 
« What ?—what ?—what ? 
4 Scott Scott Scott 
« Hot !—hot !—hot ! 
„What? —what ?—what ?” 
Oh ! fancy quick ! oh ! judgment true ! 
Oh ! ſacred oracle of regal taſte ! 
So haſty, and ſo generous too 
Not one of all thy queſtions will an anſwer wait ! 
Vain, vain, oh Muſe, thy feeble art, 
To paint the beauties of that head and heart ! 
That heart where all the virtues join! 
That head that hangs on many a ſign ! 


V. 


Monarch of mighty Albion, check thy talk! 
Behold the Squad approach, led on by Pa-“ 
Smith, Barwell, Call, Vanſittart, form the band — 
Lord of Britannia !—let them kiſs thy band !— 
For ſniff */—rich odours ſcent the ſphere ! 

"Tis Mrs. Haſtings“ ielf brings up the rear 

Gods ! how her diamonds flock 

On each unpowdered lock ! 


* Sniff is a new interjection fer the ſenſe of ſmelling. 
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On every membrane ſee a topaz clings ! 
Behold !—her joints are fewer than her rings ! 
Illuſtrious dame ] on either ear, 

The Munmy Begums' ſpoils appear 

Oh! Pitt, with awe behold that precious throat, 
Whoſe necklace teems with many a future vote ! 
Pregnant with Burgage gems each hand ſhe rears ; 
And lo! depending que/tions gleam upon her ears 
Take her, great George, and ſhake her by the hand 
*Twill looſe her jewels, and enrich thy land. 

But oh ! reſerve one ring for an old ſtager ; 
The ring of future marriage for her Major! 


NUM- 
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NUMBER XIII. 


+ 4% & WONG © $4: $64 
By Tas Rr. Hon. HARRY DUNDAS, Esq. 


Treaſurer of the Navy, &c. &c. &. 


J. 
HOOT ! hoot awaw ! 
Hoot ! hoot awaw ! 
Ye lawland Bards! who' are ye aw? 

What are your ſangs ? what aw your lair too boot? 
Vain are your thowghts the prize to win, J 
Sae dight your gobs, and ſtint your ſenſeleſs dia; [4 

Hoot 1 hood awaw ! hoot ! hoot! 

Put oot aw your Attic feires, 
Burn your lutes, and brek your leyres; 
A looder, and a looder note ['ll ſtrieke 
Na watter drawghts fra' Helicon I heed, 
Na will I moont your winged fleed— 
I'll moont the Hanoverian horſe, and ride him whare 
I leike !— 


II. 
Ve lairdly fowk, wha form the courtly ring, 
Coom, lend your lugs, and liſten wheil I ſing! 
Ye canny maidens tee; wha aw the wheile, 
Sa ſweetly luik, fa ſweetly ſmeile; 
Coom hither aw, and round me thrang, 
Wheil I lug oot my peips, and gi” ye aw a canty * 
14 Weel 


4 
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Weel faur his bonny bleithſome hairt! 
Wha, gifted by the gods abuin, 
Wi' meikle taſte, and meikle airt, 

Fairſt garr'd his canny peipe to lilt a tune; 
To the ſweet whuſſel join'd the pleeſan drane, 
And made the poo'rs of muſic aw his ain. 

On thee, on thee I caw—thou deathleſs ſpreight ! 
Doon fra thy thrane, abuin the lift fa breight 
Ah! ſmeile on me, inſtruct me hoo to chairm : 
And, fou as is the baug beneath my arm, 
Inſpeire my ſaul, and geuide my tuneſome tongue. 
I feel, I feel thy poo'r divine? 
Laurels ! keſt ye to the ground, 
Aroond my heed, my country's pride I tweine— 
Sa ſud a Scottiſh baird be croon'd— 
Sa ſud gret GeouRGE be ſung ! 


III. 


Fra hills, wi' heathers clad, that ſmeilan bluim 
Speite o' the northern blaiſt; 
Ye breether bairds, deſcend, and hither coom ! 
Let ilka ane his baugpipe bring, 
That ſoonds fa ſweetly, and ſa weel ; 

Sweet ſoonds ! that pleaſe the lugs o' ſic a king; 
Lugs that in muſic's ſoonds ha? mickle taſte, 
Then, hither haſte, and bring them aw, 

Baith your muckle peipes and ſmaw; 
Now, laddies ! lood blaw up your chanters | 
For, luik ! whare, cled in claies fa leel, 
Canny 4Zntroſe's ſon leads on the ranters. 
Thoo Laird o Graham ! by manie a cheil ador'd, 
Who boaſts his native fllabzg reſtor'd ; 


I croon 


PROBATIONARY ODES. 329 


J croon thee—maiſter o' the ſpowrt ? 
Bid thy breechleſs loons advaunce, 
Weind the reel, and wave the daunce; 
Noo they rant, and noo they loup, 
And noo they ſhew their brawny doup, 
And weel, I wat, they pleaſe the laſſes o the court. 
Sa in the guid buik are we tauld, 
Befoor the halie ark, 
The guid King David, in the days of auld, 
Daunc'd, like a wuid thing, in his fark ; 
Wheil Sion's dowghters (*tis wi' ſham I ſpeak't) 
Aw heedleſs as he ftrack the ſacred ſtrain, 
Keck'd, and lawgh'd, 
And lawgh'd, and keck'd, 
And lawgh'd, and keck'd again, 
Scarce could they keep their watter-at the ſeight, 
Sa micke did the King their glowran eyne delight, 


IV. 
Anewgh ! anewgh ! noo haud your haund ! 
And ſtint your ſpowrts awee : 
Ken ye, whare clad in eaſtlan ſpoils ſa brave, 
O'erſheenan aw the lave ; 
He comes, he comes 


Aw hail | thoo Laird of pagodas and lacks ! 


| Weel could I tell of aw thy mighty awks ; 


Fain wad my peipe, its loudeſt note, 
My tongue, its wunſome poor'rs, devote, 
To gratitude and thee ; 
To thee, the ſweeteſt o thy ain parfooms, 
Orixa's preide ſud blaze 
On thee, thy gems of pureſt rays; 
Back fra” this ſaund, their genuine feires ſud ſhed, 
And Rumbzld's Crawdle vie wuth Haſting's Bed. 
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But heev'n betook us weil ! and keep us weiſe ! 
| Leike thunder, burſtan at thy dreed command? 
© Keep, keep thy tongue,” a warlock cries, 
And waves his gowden wand, 


Vs 


Noo, laddies ! gi” your baugpipes breeth again; 
Blaw the loo'd, but ſolemn, ftrain : 
Thus wheil [ hail with heart-felt pleaſure, 
In majeſty ſedate, 
In pride elate, 
The ſmuith cheeks Laird of aw the treaſure ; 
Onward he ſtalks in froonan ſtate 
Na fuiliſh ſmiles his broos unbend, 
Na wull he bleithſome luik on aw the laſſes lend. 
Hail to ye, leſſer Lairds ! of mickle wit; 
Hail to ye aw, wha in weiſe council fit, 
Fra' Tommy Toonſend up to Wully Pitt ! 
Weel faur your heeds ! but noo na mair 
To ye maun I the ſang confeine : 
To nobler fleights the muſe expands her wing. 
*Tis he, whoſe eyne and wit fa breightly ſheine, 
'Tis GEouR ox demands her care; 
Brectons ! boo down your heed, and hail your King! 
See! where with Atlantean ſhoulder | 
Amazing each beholder, 
Beneath a tott'ring empire's weight, 
Full ſix feet high he ſtands, and therefore—great ? 


VI. 


Come then, aw ye Poor's of vairſe ! 


Gi' me great GeovrGE's glories to rehearſe ; 
And 
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And as I chaunt his kingly awks, 
The liſt' nan warld fra me ſall lairn 
Hoo ſwuft he rides, hoo flow he walks, 
And weel he gets his Queen wi' bairn, 
Give me, with all a Laureat's art to jumble, 
Thoughts that ſoothe, and words that rumble 
Wiſdom and Empire, Brunſwick's Royal line; 
Fame, Honour, Glory, Majeſty divine 
Thus, crooned by his lib'ral hand. 
Give me to lead the choral band ; 
Then, in high-ſounding words, and grand, 
Aft fall peipe ſwell with his princely name, 
And this eternal truth proclaim : 
'Tis GEoURGE, Imperial GroURGE, who rules 
BRITANNIA's land | 
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NUMBER XIV. 
ODE. 


By Ds. JOSEPH WARTON, 


In humble Imitation of BxoTHex Tron as. 


O] for the brezthings of the Doric ote / 
O!] for the warblings of the Lesbian lyre / 
O! for th' Alcean trump's terrific note 
O! for the Theban eagle's wing of fire! 
O ! for each ſtop and ſtring that ſwells th' Aonian quire! 
Then ſhould this hallow'd day in worthy rains be ſung, 
And with due laurel wreaths thy cradle, Brunſwick, hung ! 
But tho* uncouth my numbers flow 
From a rude reed, — 
That drank the dew of Iſts' lowly mead, 
And 111d pipe, faſhion'd from the embatted ſedge 
Which on the twilight edge 
Of my own Cherwell loves to grow : 
The god-like theme alone 
Should bear me on its tow'ring wing; 
Bear me undaunted to the throne, 
To view with fix'd and ſtedfaſt eye 
— The delegated majeſty 
Of heaven's dread lord, and what I ſee to ſing. 
Like heaven's dread lord, great George his voice can 
rafſe, 
From babes and ſuckling's mouths to hymn his perfect 


rat 
praiſe, * 
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In poefy's trim rhymes and high reſounding phraſe, 
Hence, avaunt ! ye ſavage train, 
That drench the earth and dye the main 
With the tides of hoſtle gore: 
Who joy in war's terrific charms, 
To ſee the ſteely gleam of arms, 
And hear the cannon's roar ; 
Unknown the god-like virtue how to yield, 
To Creſſy's or to Blenheim's deathful field; 
Begone, and fate your Pagan thirſt of blood; 
Edward, fell homicide, awaits you there, 
And Anna's hero, both unskill'd to ſpare 
Whene'er the foe their laught'ring ſword withſtood, 
The pious George to white-/oled peace alone 
His olive ſceptre yields, and palm encircl'd throne, 
Or if his high decree 
On the perturbed ſea 
The bloody flag unfurls ; 
Or o'er the embattl'd plain 
Ranges the martial train; 
On other heads his bolts he hutls. 
Haughty ſubjects, wail and weep, 
Your angry maſter ploughs the deep. 
Haughty ſubjects, ſwol'n with pride, 
Tremble at his vengeful ſtride. 
While the regal command 
Deſp'rate ye withſtand, 
He bares his red right hand, 
As when Eloim's pow'r 
In Judah's rebel hour, 
5 Let fall the fiery ſhow'r 
That o'er her parch'd hills deſolation ſpread, 


And heap'd her vales with mountains of the dead, 
O'er 
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O'er Schuytkill's ci the tempeſt roars ; 
O'er Rappahanock's recreant ſhores; 

Up the rough rocks of” Ripps"s-bay z; © , 
The huge Anſpachar wins his way; 

Or ſeares the falcon from the fir-cap'd fide 


Ot each high hill that hangs o'er Hudſon's haughty tide, 


Matchleſs victor, mighty lord! 
Sheath the devouring ſword ! 
Strong to puniſh, mild to ſave, 
Cloſe the portals of the grave. 
Exert thy firſt prerogative, 


Ah ſpare thy ſubject's blood, and let them live; 


Our tributary breath, 
Hangs on thine for life or death, 
Sweet is the balmy breath of orient morn, 
Sweet are the honied treaſures of the bee; 
Sweet is the fragrance of the ſcented thorn, 
But ſweeter yet the voice of royal clemericy, 
He hears, and from his w:/dom's perfect day 
He ſends a bright effulgent ray, 
The nations to illumins far and wide, 
And feud and diſcord, war and ftrifz ſubiide, 
His moral ſages, all unknown tuntie 
The wily rage of human policy, 
Their equal compaſſes expand, 
And mete the globe with philoſophic hand. 
No partial love of country binds, 
In ſelfiſh chains the lib'ral minds, 
O gentle Landſdown ! ting'd with thy philanthropy, 
Let other monarchs vainly boaſt 
A lengthen' d line of conquer'd coaſh, 


4 . 
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Or boundleſs ſea of tributary flood, 
Bought by as wide a ſea of blood 
Brunſwick, in more ſaint- lite guiſe 
Claims for his ſpoils a purer prize, 

Content at every price to buy 

A conqueſt o'er himſelf, and o'er his progeny, 
His be domeſtic. glory's radieut calm —— 
His be the ſceptre wreath'd with many a pan 
His be the throne with peaceful emblems hung, 

And mine the laurel'd lyre, to the mild conguelts trung ! 


NUM 


< agen 


% . N 9 * Sat W 
1 — ; 2 3 3 — ef ED +a.” 1 
Dr en N — : 
ef; FRE: 9 9 1 N 3 * 
- 2 — SIS = ** LE o _— LEY 4 
* — 2 2 - - - *** A 4 ad — - Ls WE —— 
- 


* e 
— 
WC" 


- 14 
8 
17 
* * 
Bl 
a * 
4 4 
4 
"* 
ö U 
Wl 
- 


4a 44 


— — 3 4 
T 
4 % = on * 4s = "the. 


— 7 
4 — * 
4 23222 


— a 
a 
_ ha — — 
* * 
- , 


K 7 
* 

= 

> 
FLY ; 
2: 

\ 1 
* w 5 
FX 

TY 
- 1 

* "4 

LL * 

4 4 

5 Wo 

1 ” 

1 
„ 

— es 
_ . 
KJ 

G 4 
& ', 

WS, . 

wz # 
780 

* FA 

8 

56 

— 5 7 
We. 
* a 

4 8 

* 

8 4 

* nl 

* o 7 

+ 
T2 

., 

—_ 

—_— 

 , ©== 

Fo - 

« 
= 
* 
=. 

* 6 N. 

1-8 

4 "= 

r 

. ., = 

> 

__” 5 

«4 
_ 

þ * 
5 
o U +7 
_— 
PR 
4 
4 77 
F . = 1 
* *] 4 
+: 4 od 
+0 
E il 
FF N 
r * 
0 
3 4 * 
* 5 
* 4 
».. AZ 3 
 - 
* 
*1 
2 — 
4 
>. 
= 
a # 
_— 
: 

6 1 
bh 
35 
* 

»1 
1 
1 
1 * 
. 
1 
#0 
* 
* 

5 
i 

13 
t 

o 
| 


Pd 


© PROBATIONARY ODES- 


NUMBER XV. . » 


we 


P IND AR I c, 


By the Rionhr Hon, HERVEY REDMOND, 


LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES, 
Of Caſtle Morres, of the Kingdom of Ireland, &c. &c, 


I, 


AWAKE, Hibernian lyre, awake, 
To harmony thy ſtrings attune, 
O tache their trembling tongue to ſpake 


The glories of the fourth of June, 
Auſpicious morn | 


When George was born 
To grace (by deputy) our Iriſh throne, 


North, ſouth, ai/te, weſky 
Of King's the beſt, 
Sure now he's aquall'd by himſelf alone ; 
Throughout th* aſtoniſh'd globe ſo loud his fame ſhall 
ring, 
The dif themſelves ſhall bars the ſtrains the dumb fhal! 


- . II. Sons 


Whilſt we to George's health, a en till the bowl runs 


Rich frames of uſquebaugh and ſparkling whiskey pour. 


The Lawyer's corps, red fac'd with black, 
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Sons of Fadruig®, ſtrain your throats, 
In your native Iriſh lays, 

Sweater than the ſcreach owl's notes, 

Howl aloud your ſov'reign's praiſe. 
Quick to his hallow'd fane be led 
A milk-white BULL, on ſoft potatoes fed: 
His curling horns and ample neck 
Let wreaths of verdant ſhamrock deck, 
And perfum'd flames, to rache the sky, 
Let fuel from our bogs ſupply, 


o'er, 


III, 


Of dithleſs fame immortal heirs, 
'A brave and patriotic band, 
Mark where Ierne's Voluntares, 


Array'd in bright diforder ſtand, 


A IT”. . 


S 


* =; A 
X — op. 


Here drive the mattial merchants back; 
Here Sligo's bold brigade advance, 
There Lim'rick legions ſound their drum 
Here Gallway's gallant ſquadrons prance, 
And Cork Invincibles are overcome | 
The Union firm of Coleraine, 
Are ſcatter'd o'er the warlike plain, 
While Tipperary infantry purſues 
The Clognikelty horſe, and Ballyſhannon blues; 


1 
| 


Ancient Iriſh name given wo St. Patrick. 


A Ful 
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Full fifty thouſand men we ſhew 
All in our Iriſh manufactures clad, 
Whaling, manceuv*ring to and fro, 
And marching up and down like mad. 
In fradom's holy cauſe the bellow, rant, and rave, 
And ſcorn themsilves to know what they themsilves 
would have! 
Ah ! ſhould renowned Brunſwick chuſe, 
(The warlike monarch loves reviews) 
To fee thaſe haroes in our Phanix fight, 
Once more, amidſt a wond'ring crowd, 
The enraptur'd prince might cry aloud, 
« Oh! Amherſt what a hivenly fight*!”? 
The loyal crowd with ſhouts ſhould rind the ſkies, 
To hare their ſov'reign make a ſpaach ſo wiſe ! 


IV. 


Thaſe were the bands, mid tempeſts foul, 
Who taught their maſter, ſamewhat loth, 
To grant (Lord love his lib'ral ſoul !) 
Commerce and conſtitution both, 
Now pace reſtor'd, 
This gracious lord 
Would tache them, as the ſcriptures ſay, 
At laiſte, that if 
The Lord doth give, 
. The Lord doth likewiſe take away. 


* 2 


er 


7 

F 

6 

1 
„ 
'Y 

ö 

1 

4 


* The celebrated ſpeech of a Great Perſonage, on reviewing the camp it 
Cox-heath, in the year 1779, when a French invaſion was apprehended ; the 
report of which animating apoſtrophe is ſuppoſed to have ftruck ſuch ter- 
ror into the breaſts of our enemies, as to have been the true occaſion of 
cheir relinquiſhing the deſign, | 
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Fradom like this who zyer ſaw ? 
We will, henceforth, for iver more, 

Be after making iv'ry law, | 
Great Britain ſhall have made before“. 


V. 


Hence, loath'd Monopoly, 
Of Av' rice foul, and Navigation bred, 
in the drear gloom, 

Of Britiſh Cuſtom-houſe Long-room, 

Mongſt cockets, clearances, and bonds unholy, 

Hide thy deteſted head. 

But come, thou goddeſs, fair and free, 
Hibernian reciprocity |! 
(Which manes, if right I take the plan, 

Or ilſe the traity divil burn! 

To get from England all we can; 

And give her nothing in return !) 
Thee, Jexxy, $kill'd in courtly lore, 
To the fwate lip'd William bore, 

He Chatham's ſon, (in George's reign 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain) 

Of gariſh day-light's eye afraid, 
Through the poſtern-gate convey'd ; 

In cloſe and midnight cabinet, 

Oft the ſecret lovers met. 

Haſte thee, nymph, and quick bring o'er 
Commerce, from Britannia's ſhore z 
Manufactures, arts, and skill, 

Such as may our pockets fill. 


* Vide the Fourth Propoſiton. 
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And, with thy left hand, gain by ſtealth, 
Half our ſiſter's envied wealth, 
Till our iſland ſhall become 
Trade's complate imporium®, 
 Thaſz joys, if reciprocity can give, 
Goddeſs with thee hinceforth let Paddy live! 


| | - "oy 


Next to great George be peerleſs Billy ſung ;— 
Hark ! he ſpakes his mouth he opes ! 
Phraſes, periods, figures, tropes, 

Strame from his mellifluous tongue 

Oh! had he crown'd his humble ſuppliant's hopes, 
And given him near his much-lov'd Pitt, 
Beyond the limits of the bar to ſit, 

How with his praiſes had St. Stephen's rung! 

Though Pompey boaſt not all his patron's pow'rs, 
Yet oft have kind Hibernia's Peers 
To rade his ſpaaches lent their ears ; 


So in the Senate, had his tongue, for hours. 
Foremoſt, amid the youthful yelping pack, 1 
That crow and cackle at the Premier's back, 8 
A flow of Iriſh rhetoric let looſe, 

Beneath the Chicken ſcarce, and far above the Gooſe. 
* 
* Vide Mr. Orde's Specch. 
4 
N Abl 
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NUMBER XVI. 


nE n 
By EDWARD LORD THURLOW, 
Lord High Chancellor of Great-Britain, 


1. 


DAMNATION ſeize ye all, 
Who puff, who thrum, who bawl and ſquall ! 
Fir'd with ambitious hopes in vain, 
The wreath, that blooms for other brows to gain; 
Is THuRLow yet ſo little known ?— 
By G—d I ſwore, while GeorGe ſhall reign, 
The ſeals, in ſpite of changes to retain, 
Nor quit the Woolfack till he quits the Throne ! 
And now, the Bays for life to wear, | 
Once more, with mightier oaths, by G—d [ ſwear |! 
| Bend my black brows that keep the Peers in awe, 
Shake my full-bottom wig, and give the nod of law, 


II. 


What + tho' more. ſluggiſſi than a toad, 
Squat in the bottom of a well, 
I too, my gracious Sov'reign's worth i to tell, 
Will rouſe my torpid genius to an Ode ! 


F This ſimile of myſelf I made the other day, coming out of Weſtminſter 
Abbey. Lord Uxbridge heard it. I think, however, that I have anproved it 
here, by the turn which follows. 
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The toad a jewel in his head contains 
Prove we the rich production of my brains 

Nor will I court, with humble plea, 
Th” Aonian Maids to inſpire my wit: 
One mortal girl is worth the Vine to me 
The prudes of Pindus I reſign to Pitt, 
His be the claſſic art, which I deſpiſe ;— 
THuURLow on Nature, and himſelf relies. 


III. 

*Tis mine to keep the conſcience of the King; 

To me, each ſecret of his heart is ſhown; 
Who then, like me, ſhall hope to ſing 

Virtues, to all but me, unknown ? 

Say who, like me, ſhall win belief 

To tales of his paternal grief, 

When civil rage with ſlaughter dy'd 

The plains beyond th' Atlantic tide ? 

Who can, like me, his joy atteſt, 

Though little joy his looks confeſt, 

When Peace, at Conway's call reſtor'd, 

Bade kindred nations ſheathe the ſword ? 
How pleas'd he gave his people's wiſhes way, 
And turn'd out North, when North refus'd to ſtay ! 
How in their ſorrows ſharing too, unſeen, 

For Rockingham he mourn'd, at Vindſor with the Queen! 


IV. 
His bounty, too, be mine to praiſe, | 
Myſelf th? example of my lays, 
A Toller in reverſion I; 
And unimpair'd I vindicate my place, 
The choſen ſubject of peculiar grace, 
Hallow'd from hands of Burke's oeconomy : 


For 


PROBATIONARY ODE 343 


For * ſo his royal word my Sovereign gave; 
And ſacred here I found that word alone, 
When not his Grandſire's Patent, and his own, 
To Cardiff, and to Sondes, their poſts could ſave. 
Nor ſhould this chaſtity be here unſung, 
That chaſtity, above his glory dear; 
+ But Hervey frowning, pulls my ear, 
Such praiſe, ſhe ſwears, were ſatire from my tongue. 


V. 


Fir'd at her voice, I grow prophane, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder {train ! 
To Thur Low's lyre more daring notes belong. 
Now tremble every rebel foul ! 
While on the foes of George I roll 
The deep-ton'd execrations of my ſong. 
In vain my brother's piety, more meck, 
Would preach my kindling fury to repoſe ; 
Like Balaam's aſs, were he inſpir'd to ſpeak, 
'T were vain ! reſolved I go to curſe my Prince's foes, 


* I cannot here with-hold my particular acknowledgments to my virtuous 
young fiiend, Mr. Pitt, for the noble manner in which he contended, on the 
ſubject of my reverſion, that the molt religious obſervance mult be pail to the 
Royal promiſe. As I ara perſonally the more obliged to him, as in the caſe 
of the Auditors of the Impreſt the other day, he did not think it neceſlary to 
thew any regard whatever to a Royal! Patent, — 
+ I originally wrote this line, 

But Herwey frowning, as ſhe hears, &c. 


It was altered as it now ſtands, by my &—mn'd Bithoy of a brother, for h 


fake of an allucon to gil. 
Cynthius aurem 


Velit, et admonuit. 


2 4 VI. « Begin! 
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» VI. 


“ Begin ! Begin!“ fierce Hervey cries, 
See ! the J/higs, how they riſe ! | 
What petitions preſent ! 
How teize and torment / 
D—mn their bloods d—mn their hearts, d- mn their 
eyes. | 
Beho!d yon ſober band 
Each his notes in his hand ; 
The witneſſes they, whom 1 brow-beat in vain 
Dnconfus'd they remain. 
Oh ! d mn their bloods again; 
Give the curſes due 
To the factious crew! 
Lo! J/edgewood too waves his * Piti- pots on high ! 
Lo ! he points, where the bottom's yet dry, 
The viſage immaculate bear; 
Be Welgeword d—mn'd, and double d—mn'd his ware, 
| D—mn Fox and d—mn Worth; 0 
D- mn Portland's mild worth j 
D- mn Devon the good, 
Double d— mn all his name; 
D—mn Fitzrwuilliam's blood, 
: Heir of Rockingham's fame ; 


* I am told, that a ſcoundrel of a Potter, one Mr. Wedgezwrrd, is 
making 10,000 vile utenſils, wit! a figure of Mr. Pitt in the bottom 
round the head is to be a motto, 

We will ſpit, 


On Mr, Pitt, 
And other ſuch d--mn'd rhymes, ſuited to the uſes of the different veſſels. 


D- 
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D—mn Sheridan's wit, 
The terror of Pitt; 2 
D—mn Loughb'rough, my plague—wou'd his bagpipe 
were ſplit! | 
D—mn Derby's long ſcroll, 
Fill'd with names to the brims : 
D—mn his limbs, d—mn his ſoul, 
D—mn his ſoul, d—mn his limbs ! 
With Stormont's curs'd din, 
Hark! Carliſſe chimes in; 
D- mn them; d—mn all their partners of their ſin; 
D- mn them, beyond what mortal tongue can tell; 


Confound, ſink, plunge them all to deepeſt, blackeſt Hell ! 
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NUMBER XVII, 
IRREGULAR ODE FOR MUSIC, 
By the Rev. Ds. PRETTYMAN. 


The Notes (except thoſe wherein Latin is concerned) by 
Joan Ropinson, %. 


RECITATIVE, by Double Prices. 


* HAIL to the LYAR ! whoſeall perſuaſive train, 
Wak'd by the maſter-touch of art, 

And prompted by th' inventive brain, 
t Winds its fly way into the eaſy heart, 


* 

Fail to the Lyax I] It was ſuggeſted to me, that my friend the Doctor, 
kad here followed the example of Voltaire, in deviating from common ortho- 
graphy.—Lyar, instead of Lyre, he conceives to be a reading of peculiar 
elegance in the preſent inſtance, as it puts the reader in ſuſpence between an 
inanimate and a living inftrument. However, for my own part, I am rather 
of opinion, that this jeeming miſ-ſpelling aroſe from the Doctor's following the 
ſame well-known circumſpection which he exerciſed in the caſe of Mr. Wedge- 
wood, and declining to give his Ode under his band; preferring to repeat ic to 
Mr. Delpini's Amaauenſis, who very probably may have committed chat, and 
fimilar crrors in orthogrzphy. _ 

+ Winds its fly way, Cc. ] A line taken in great part from Milton. The 
whole raſſage (which it may not be unpleaſing to recall to the recollection of 


| ind 


the reader) has been cloſely imitated by my friend Prettyman, in a former 


work. 

& 1, under foir pretence of friendly ends, 

4% And well-placed words ot glozing courteſy, 

6& Paited with reaſons not unplauſible, 

&« Wind me into Le caſy-bearted many 2 
And hug him into inares.“ Comus. 


La 


SOLO. 
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SOLO. 


Hark do I hear the golden tone? 
| Reſponſive now] and now alone 
Or does my fancy rove ? 
Reaſon-born Conviction; hence 
+ And phrenzy-rapt be ev'ry ſenſe, 
With the Untruth J love. 
Propitious Fiction aid the ſong z 
Poet and Prieſt to thee belong, 


SEMI-CHORUS, 


By thee inſpir'd, ere yet the tongue was glib, 
\ The cradled infant liſp'd the nurs'ry fib ; 
Thy vot'ry in maturer youth, 
Pleas'd, he renounc'd the name of Truth ; 
And often dar'd the ſpecious to defy, 
Proud of th' expanſive, bold, uncover'd' lie. 


AIR. 


Propitious F1c rox, hear! 
And ſmile, as erſt thy father ſmil c 
Upon his firſt-bor: child, 

Thy filter dear; 


Golden tone, &c.] The epithet may ſeem e proper for the 
inſtrument, but it applies here with great propriety to the und, In t 
ſtricteſt leaſe, what is golden ſound but che lound of gold ? 2nd whot would 
ariſe more natural ly in the writer s mind upon the preſent occa.ion ? 

+ Frenzy-rapt, &c.] Auditis? An me luvit amabiis 

Inſania? - 
1 By thee inſpir'd, &c.] In che nrſt manu: 
% While yet a cradled child, he conquer d ſhame, 
% And lup'd in fables, for the fables came.” dee Por x. 
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When the nether ſhades among, 
* Sin from his to cacad ſprung. 


FULL. CHORUS. 


Grand delud-r ! arch impoor [ 
Countervailu;g Ode and Fefter ! 
Ren d ivine ! 
The pal is thine : 
Be thy na ne or fung or h:/t, 
Alone it ſta ds Cos ICUVOus FABULIST ! 


RECITATIVE for the celebrated Female Singer from 
 Mancheflter. Symphony of Flutes—pianiſſume. 
Now in cotton robe array'd, | 
Poor Manufacture, t2x-lamenting maid, 
Thy ſtory heard by her devoted wheel, 
Each buſy-ſounding ſpindle buſh'd— | 


FUGUE. 


Now, dreading Iriſh rape, 
Quick ſhifting voice and ſhape— 


DEEP BASS, from Birmingham, 


With viſage hard, and furnace fluſh'd, 
And black-hair'd cheſt, and nerve of ſteel, 


"x The ſex-chang'd liſtner ſtood 5 
1 In ſurly penſive mood, 
in 
Sin from his fo chea] ſprung.] . 
&« A goddeſs armed m 
& Out of thy head I ſprung.” 5 

v 


See Mit Tox's Birth of Sin. 


AIR, 
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AIR, accompanied with double Baſſoons, Ec. 


While the promiſe- maker ſpoke 
The anvil miſs'd the wonted ſtroke; 
In air ſuſpended hammers hung, 
While Pitt's own frauds came mended from that tongue, 


PART OF CHORUS REPEATED. 
Renown'd Divine, &c. 


ATR 


Sooth'd with the ſound the Prieſt grew vain, 
And all his tales told o'er again, 

And added hundreds more ; 
By turns to this, or that, or both, 
He gave the ſanction of an oath, 

And then the whole forſwore. 
« Truth,” he ſung, * was toil and trouble, 
Honour but an empty bubble“ — 

Gio fler's aged Londen dying 

Poor, too poor, is ſimple lying! 

If the lawn be worth thy wearing, 

Win, oh! win it, by thy ſwearing ! 


FULL CHORUS REPEATED. 
Grand deluder ! arch-impoſtor, &.“ 


The quick tranſition of perſons muſt have ſtruck the reader in the first 
part of this Ode, and it will be obſervable throughout: Now Poet, now 
Muſe, nd] Chorus; than Spinner, Blackſmith, &c. &c. The Doctor 
ſkips from point to point over Parnaſſus, with a nimblenets that no modern 
imitator of Pindar ever equalled. Catch him, even under a momentary thape, 
wo can. I was always an admirer of tergiverſation, (and as my Aatrerers 
might ſay) no bad praQtitioner ; but it remained for my friend to few the 
ſublimity to which the figure I am alluding to (1 do not know the learned name 


of it) might be carried. 
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RECITATIVE accompanied. 


Enough the parents praiſe—ſee of Deceit, 
The fairer progeny aſcends ! 
Evaſun, nymph of agile feet, 
With half-yeil'd face; 
Profe ſſion, whiſpering accents ſweet 
And many a kindred Fraud attends z 
Mutely dealing courtly wiles 
Fav'ring nods, and hope-fraught ſmiles, 
A fond, amuſive, tutclary race, 
That guard the home- pledg'd faith of King 
Or flitting, light, on paper wings; 
Speed Eaſtern guile c ſs this earthly ball, 
And waft it back from Windſor to Bengal, 
But chiefly thee I woo, of cl:angeful eye, 
In courts y*clept Duplicity ! 
'Thy fond looks on mine imprinting, 
Vulgar mortals call it ſquinting 
Baby, of Art and Int'reſt bred, 
Whom, ſtealing to the back-ſtairs head, 
Jn fondling arms—with cautious tread, 
* Wrinkle-twinkle 7enky bore, 
To the baize-lin'd cloſet door, 


AIR 


* Wrinkle-twinkle, c.] It muſt have been already obſerved by the ſa- 
@aciqus reader, that our author can coin an epithet as well as a fable. Wrinkles 
are as frequently produced by the motion of the part as by the advance of age. 
The bead of the distinguiſhed perſonage here deſcribed, though in the prime of 
. Its faculties, has had more exerciſe in every ſenſe than any head in the world. 


+ Whether be means any alluGon to the worſhip of the fins fun, and imitates 
the 


D 
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&.. 3: 
Sweet nymph, that liv'ſt unſeen 
Within that loy'd receſs — 
Save when the Cloſet Councils preſs, 
And junto's ſpeak the thing they mean 
Tell me, ever buſy power, 
Where ſhall I trace thee in that vacant hour ? 
Art thou content, in the ſequeſter'd grove, 
To play with hearts and vows of love? 
Or emulous of prouder ſway, 
Doſt thou to liſt'ning Senates take thy way? 


Thy preſence let me ſtill enjoy, 
With Rye, and the lie-loving boy. 


mn. .1: 


No rogue that goes 
Is like that Roſe, 

Or ſcatters ſuch deceit : 
Come to my breaſt— 
There ever reſt 

Aſſociate counterfeit ! 


- 


the Perſian prieſts, whoſe grand act of devation is to turn round; or whether be 

merely thinks that the working of the head in circles will give analogous effect 
to the ſpecies of argument in which he excels, we muſt remain in the dark; but 
certain it is, that whenever he reaſons in public, the capital and wonderful part 
of the frame I am alluding to, is continually revolving upon its axis: and his 
eyes, as if dazzled with rays that dart on him excluſively, twinkle in their orbs 
at the rate of fixty twinks to one revoluton. I trust I have given a rational ac- 
count, and not far-fetched, both of the wrinkle and twinkle in this ingenious 
compound. 

* No rogue that goes, &c.] The candid reader will put no improper in- 
terpretation on the word rogue. Pretty rogue, dear rogue, &c. are terms of 
endearment to one ſex ; pleaſant rogue, witty rogue, apply as familiar compli- 
ments to the other: Indeed facetious reg ue is the common table appellatign of 
this gentleman in Downing · street. 
| PART 
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PART U. 


LOUD SYMPHONY. 


But lo ! what throngs. of rival bards ! 
More lofty themes ! more btight rewatds ! 
See Sal'{bury, a new Apollo fit ! 
Pattern and arbiter of wit ! 
The laureate wreathe hangs graceful from his wand; 
Begin ! he cries, and waves his whiter hand, 
| 'Tis George's natal day— 
Parnaſſian Pegaſus away 
5 Grant me the more glorious ſteed 
Of royal Brunſwick breed * 
I kneel, I kneel ; 
And at his ſnowy heel, 
Pindarick homage vow ;— 
He neighs; he bounds ; I mount, I ly— 
The air-drawn croſier in my eye, 
The vifionary mitre on my brow— 
Spirit of hierarchy exalt thy rhyme, 
And didicate to George the lie ſublime, 


3 | AIR for a Biſhop. 
+ Hither, brethren, incenſe bring, 7 
To the mitre-giving king; 


Praiſe 


It will be obſerved by the attentive reader, that the thought of mounting 
the Hanoverian Horſe, as a Pegaſus, has been employed by Mr. Dundas, in 
his Ode preſerved in this collection. It is true, the Doctor has taken the 
reins out of his hands, as it was time ſomebody ſhould do. But I hereby 
forewarn the vulgar Critic, from the poor joke of making the, Doctor a horſe- 
ſtealer. 

+ Hither, brethren, æc.] When this Ode is performed in Weſtminſer 
Abbey (as doubtleſs it will be) this Air is defigned for the Reverend, or rather 
— | we _ the 
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Praiſe him for his firſt donations; 

Praiſe him for his bleſt tranſlations, 
Benefices, diſpenſations. | . 
By the powers of a crown; 0 

By the many made for one; 

By a monarch's awful diſtance, 

Rights divine, and non-refiſtance, 

Honour, triumph, glory give— 

Praiſe him in his might 

Praiſe him in his height ! 

The mighty, mighty height of his prerogative | 


RECITATIVE by an Archbiſhop 


Orcheſtras, of thouſands ſtrong, 
With Zadoc's zeal each note prolong— 


Prepare ! 

Prepare 

Bates gives the animating nod 
Sudden they ftrike—unnumber'd ſtrings 
Vibrate to the beſt of Kings— 
Eunuchs, Stentors, double baſes, 
Lab'ring lungs, inflated faces, 
Bellows working, 

Elbows jerking, 3 
Scraping, beating, 

Roaring, Sweating. 
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the Right Reverend Author. The numerous bench (for there will hardly be 
more than three abſentees) who will begin to chaunt the ſubſequent chorus from 


their box at the right hand of h's moſt ſacred Majeſty, will have fine effect both 
on the ear and eye. 


a | Thro' 


/ 
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Thro? the old Gothic roofs be the chorus rebounded, 
Fill Echo is deafen'd, and thunder dumb-founded : 
And now another pauſe—and now another nod 
All proclaim a preſent God! 
* Biſhops and Lords of the Bedchamber, 
George ſubmiſſive Britain ſways; 
Fleavy Hanover obeys. + 
Proud 


* Lords of the Ped-chamber, &c.] Candour obliges us to confeſs, that 
this deſignation of the perf rmers, and in truth the following ſtanza, did not 
ſtand in the original copy, delivered into the Lord Chamberlain's Office, In. 
deed, Signor Delpini had his doubts as to the legality of admitting it, not- 
withitanding Mr. Roſe's teſtimony, that it was actually and bona fide compoſed 
with the reſt of the Ode, and had only accidentally fallen into the ſame drawer 
of Mr. Pitt's bureau in which he had lately miſlaid Mr. Gibbins's note. Mr. 
Parks's teſt mo y was alſo ſolicited to the ſame eſſect; but he had let of 
vouching for the preſent ſeſſiun. Mr. Pepper Arden, indeed, wich the moſt 
intrepid liber.lity, engaged to find authority for it in the ſtatutes at large: on 
which Signor Delpini, with his uſual terſeneſs of repartee, inſtantly exclaimed, 
Ha! ha! ha! Hz-:wever, the difficulty was at length obviated by an obſ-r- 
vation of the noble Lord who pte ded, that in the caſe of the King verſus At- 
Kinſon, the Houſe of Lords had eſtabliſhed the right of judges to amend a te- 
cord, as Mr. Quarme had informed his Lordihip immediately aſter his having 
voted fur that deci ion. 

ae end Adr. Robinſon's notes. ' 
„ A preſent Cod, 
« Heairy Hanover, d 
6 Abject C mmons,“ &. 
Ihe imit ation will be obvious to the claſſical reader, 
Præ ſens divus habebitur 
Auguſtus, abjectis Britannis, 


| Iraperio, gravibuſgue Peiſis. Hor, 

Al! the edi.ors of Horace! have hitherto read adjectis Britennis. Our author, 
as found a critic a8 2 divine, ſus periculo, makes the alteration of a ſingle lette- 
and thereby g ves a new and peculiar force to the application of the paſſage. 
N. B. Hbjee, in the author's underſtanding of the word, means that preciſe 
degree of ſubmiſſion due from a free people to monarchy. It is further worthy 
remark, that Horace wrote the Ode alluded to, before Britain was * to 

abſolute 


* 


ſ 
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' 


Proud Ierne's volunteers, 
Abject Commons, proſtrate Peers 
; All procl.im a preſent God 
(On the necks of all he trod) 
A preſent God ! 
A preſent God 
Hallelujah 
* 
abſolute ſway ; and conſequently the paſſage was meant as a prophetic com- 
pliment to Auguſtus. Thoſe who do not think that Eritain is ver ſuſſciently 
l ject, will regard the imitation in the ſame light. We ſhall cloſe this ſubject 
by obſerving, how much better 6x aAviBus applies in the imitation tan in the 
original; and how well the untruth of Ierne's volunteers joining in the deificas 
pon, exemplifies the dedicatory addreſs of the lie SUBLIME, 
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NUMBER XVIII. 


IKEZtGCVULAR-0D 
By the MARQUIS OF GRAHAM. 


I, 


HELP! help! I ſay, Apollo 
To you [ call, to vou I hollo; 
My Muſe would fain bring forth ;— 
God of Midwives come along, 
EY Bring into light my little ſong, . 
See how its parent labours with the birth; 
My brain ! my brain! 
What horrid pain; 
Come, now prithee come, I ſay; 
Nay, if you won't, then ſtay away 
Without thy help I've ſung full many a lay. 


- 


3 


To lighter themes let other bards reſort ; 
My verſe ſhall tell the glories of the Court. 
Behold the Penſioners, a martial band ; 
Dreadful, with ruſty battle-axe in hand 

Quarterly and daily waiters, 

A luſtier troop, ye brave Beefeaters, 
Sweepers, Marſhals, Wardrobe bruſhers, 
Patrician, and Plebeian uſhers 3, 

Ve too, who watch in inner rooms; 


Ye Lords, ye Gentlemen, and Grooms; 


Oh! * 
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Oh ! careful guard your royal Maſt-x's lumber, 
Left factious flies his ſacred face incumber. 


But ah ! how weak my ſong ! 

Crouds ſtill on crouds impetuous ruſh along, 

I ſee, I ſee, the motly group appear, 

Thurlow in front, and Chandos in the rear ; 

Each takes the path his various genius guides— 
O'er Cabinets this, and that o'er Cooks preſides ! 


In. 


Hail ! too ye beds where, when his labour cloſes, 
With ponderous limbs great CixcIxxAaTvs doſes ! 
Oh ! ſay what fate the Arcadian King betides 
When playful Mab his wandering fancy guides, 
Perhaps he views his HowaRrD's wit 
Make SuERIDAxN ſubmiſſive fit ; 
Perhaps o'er foes he conqueſt reaps : 
Perhaps ſome ditch he dauntleſs leaps ; 
Now ſhears his people, now his mutton ; 
Now makes a Peer, and now a button. 
Now mightier themes demand his care; 
HasTixGs for afliftance flies; 
Bulſes glittering skim the air; 
Hands unftretch'd would graſp the prize, 
But no diamond they find there; 
For awak'd, by amorous pat, 
Good lack ! his, gentle ChARLOT TE cries, 
What would your Majeſty be at? 
The endearing queſtion kindles fierce deſire, 
And all the monarch owns the lover's fire ; zi IR 
The pious King fulfils the heav'nly plan, 
And little annual BRUxSW ICEs ſpeak the mighty man! 


| Aa 3 : | IV. At 
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IV. 
At Pimlico an ancient ſtruQture ſtands, 
Where Sheffield erſt, but Brunſwick now commands ; 
Crown'd with a weathercock that points at will, 
To every part but Conſtitution-hill— | 
| _ Hence Brunſwick, peeping, at the windows, 
: | Each ſtar-light night, 
Looks with delight, 
And ſees unſeen, 
And tells the Queen, 
What each who paſſes out or in, does. 
Hence too, when eas'd of Faction's dread, 
With joys ſurveys, 
The cattle graze, 
At half a crown a head 
Views the canal's tranſparent flood, 
Now fill'd with water, now with mud: 
Where various ſeaſons, various charms create, | 
Dogs in the ſummer ſwim, and boys in winter skait. 


TW 


Oh! for the pencil of a Claud Lorrain, 
Apelles, Auſtin, Sayer, or Luke the ſaint— 
What glowing ſcenes ; but ah ! the grant were vain, 
I know not how to paint 
Hail! Royal Park | what varipus charms are thine— 
Thy patent lamps pale Cyntlia's rays outſhine— 
waes and elms with grace majeſtic grow, 


All in a row ; 
ſmooth walk, and ſacred road beſide, 


Where Treaſury Lords by Royal Mandate ride, 
Fark 


/ 


PROBATIONARY ODE. 


, Hark! the merry file and drum; % 
Hark ! of beaus the buſy hum; | 

While in the gloom of evening ſhade, 

Gay weod-nymphs ply their wanton trade; 
Ah! nymphs too kind, each vain purſuit give oer 
If Death ſhould call—you then can walk no more 

See the children rang'd on benches ; 

See the pretty nurſery wenches; 

The cows, ſecur'd by halters, ſtand, 

Courting the ruddy milk-maid's hand. 
Il-fated cows, when all your milk they've ta'en, 
At S:nithfield ſold, you'll fatten'd be, and lain, — 


VI. 
Muſe, raiſe thine eyes and quick behold, 
The Treaſury-office fill'd with gold; 
' Where Elliot, Pitt, and I, each day 
The tedious moments paſs away, | 
In buſineſs now, and now in play 
The gay Horſe-guards, whoſe clock of mizhty fame, 
Directs the dinner of each careful dame; 
Where ſoldiers with red coats equipp'd, 
Are ſometimes march'd, and ſometimes Whipp'd. 
Let them not doubt— 
"Twas heav'n's eternal plan 
That perfect bliſs ſhould ne er be known to man. 
Thus Miniſters, are in, —are out, 
Turn and turn about. 


Or thou, Delpini, ſovereign of grimace, 


Even Pitt himſelf may loſe his place, | | | 
Thou, too, by ſome falſe ſtep, may 'ſt meet diſg 
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: | - VII. 
Ye feather'd choriſters your voices tune, 
Uis now, or near the fourth of June; 
BD All nature ſmiles—the day of Brunſwick's birth 
Deftro;'d the iron- age, aud made an heav'n on earth. 
Men and beaſts his name repeating, 
Courtiers talking, calves a bleating; 
| Horſes neighing, 
4 Aſſes braying, | 
| Sheep, hogs, and geeſe, with tuneful voices ſing, 
All praiſe their King, 
George the Third, the Great, the Good, 
| France and Spain his anger rue; 
4 Americans, he conquer'd you, 
Or would have done it if he cou'd. 
And *midft the general loyal note, 
Shall not his gos/7ng tune his throat; 
; Then let me join the jocund band, 
Crown'd with laurel let me ſtand; 
My grateful voice ſhall their's as far exceed, 
As the two leg'd excels the baſe four- footed breed. 


NUM- 


PROBATIONARY OD ES. 36¹ 


NUMBER XIX. 7 


E-8.T FER 
FROM THE 


Rr. Hon. LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES, 


To Tue EARL os SALISBURY. 


My Losp, 


BEING informed from undoubted autho- 
rity, that the learned Pierot, whom your 
Lordſhip has thought ꝓroper to nominate to 
the dignity of your Aſſeſſor, knows no lan- 
guage but his own, it ſeemed to me probable 
he might not underſtand I. Now as I 
recollect my laſt Ode to have proceeded on 
the orthography of that kingdom, I thought 
his entire ignorance of the tongue might per- 
haps be ſome hindrance to his judgment, 
upon its merit, On accgunt of this unhappy 
ignorance, therefore, on the part of the wor- 
thy Buſßſo, of any language but Talian, I 
have taken the liberty to preſent your Lord- 
ſhip and him with a ſecond Ode, Written In 
Engliſi; which I hope he will find no diffi- 


culty 


- 


362 PROBATIONARY ODES. 


culty in underſtanding, and which certainly 
has the better chance of being perfectly cor- 
rect in the true Engliſh Aden, as it has been 


very carefully reviſed and altered by my wor- 
thy friend, Mr. Henry Dundas. 


I have the honour to be, 
My Lord, | 
Your Lordſhip's devoted ſervant, 
MOUN TMORRES. 


O D E. 


By tbe Rr. Hon. HARVEY REDMOND MORRES, 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES, 


\ 


Or THE KinGDoM or IRELAND, &c. 


* 
YE gentle Nymphs who rule the Song, 
Who ſtray Tyhgſalian groves among, 


With forms ſo bright and airy; 
Whether you pierce Pierian ſhades, | 


Or, leſs refin'd, adorn the glades, 
And wanton with the luſty blades 


Of fruitful Tipperary 3 


Whether 
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Whether you ſip Aonias* wave, 
Or in thy ſtream, fair Li, lave ; 
Whether you taſte ambroſial food, 
Or think potatoes quite as good, 
Oh, liſten to an 1r;þ Peer, 


Who has woo'd your ſex for many a year, 


II. 


Gold thou bright benignant pow'r ! 
Parent of the jocund hour, 
Say, how my breaſt has heav'd with many a ſtorm, 
When thee I worſhip'd in a female form 
Thou, whoſe high and potent skill, 
Turns things and perſons at thy will ! 
Thou, whoſe omnipotent decree, 
Mighty as Fate's eternal rule, 
Can make a wiſe man of a fool, 
And grace e'en loath'd deformity. 
Can ftraitneſs give to her that's crook'd, 


And Grecian grace to noſe that's hook'd ; 
Cah ſmooth the mount on Laura's back, 


And wit ſupply to thoſe that lack : 
Say, and take pity on my woes, 
Record my throbs, recount my throes ; 
How oft I ſigh'd, 
How oft I dy'd : 
How oft diſmiſs'd, 
How ſeldom kiſs'd; 
How oft fair Phyllida, when thee I woo'd, 
With cautious foreſight all thy charms I view'd. 
O'er many a ſod, 
How oft I trod, 


MR 


; PROBATIONARY ODES. 


To count thy acres o'er; 

Or ſpent my time, 

For marle, or lime, 
With anxious zeal to bore“ ! 


How Cupid then all great and powerful ſate, 
Pearch'd on the vantage of a rich eflate 
When, for his darts, he us'd fair ſpreading trees, 
Ah ! who cou'd fail that ſhot with ſhafts like thefe * 


III. 


Oh, ſad example of capricious Fate! 
Sue Iriſbmen in vain? 

Does Pompey's ſelf, the proud, the great, 
Fail e'en a maid to gain? 

What boots my form ſo tall and ſlim, 

My legs ſo ſtout—my beard fo grim ? 

Why have I Alexander's bend ? 

Emblem of conqueſt never gain'd ! 

A noſe ſo lonz—-a back fo trait— 

A chairman's mein—a chairman's gait ? 

Why waſted ink to make orations ? 

Deſign'd to teach unliſt'ning nations! 


» When Lord Mountmorres went down into the country, forme years 280, 
to pay his addreſſes to a lady of large fortune, whoſe name we forbear to men- 
ton, his Lordſhip tock up his abode for ſeveral days in a ſmall public-huuſe in 
the neighbourhood of her reſidence, and employed his time in making all 
proper enquiries, and prudent obſervation upon the nature, extent, and value of 
her property: he was ſeen meaſuring the trees with his eye, and was at laſt 
found in the act of boring for marle; when being roughly interrogated by ont 
of the lady's ſervants, to avoid chaſtiſement he confelied his name, and de- 
livered his amdrous credentials. The amour terminated as ten thouſand others. 


of the noble Lord's have done! 


Why 
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Why have I view'd th' ideal clock { 
Or mourn'd the viſionary hour? 
Griev'd to behold with well-bred ſhock, 
The fancy'd pointer verge to four ? 
Then, with a bow, proceed to beg, 
A general pardon on my leg 
« [,ament that to an hour ſo late, 
« *'T was mine to urge the grave debate 
« © Or mourn the reſt, untimely broken!“ 
All this to fay—all this to do, 
In form ſo native, neat, and new, 5 8 
In ſpeech intended to be ſpoken ! 
But fruitleſs all, for neither here or there, 


My leg has yet obtain'd me place, or fair! 


bye 


IV. 


Pompeys there are of every ſhape and ſize: 
Some are the Great y-clep'd, and ſome the Little 
Some with their deeds that fill the wond'ring skies, 
And ſome on ladies? laps that eat their vittle! 
"Tis Morres' boaſt—'tis Morres* pride, 
To be to both ally'd ! : 


} An alluſion'is here made to a ſpeech publiſhed by the noble Lord, 
which, as the title-page imports, was intended to have been ſpoken ; in which 
his Lordſhip, towards the concluſion, gravely remarks :—© Having, Sir, fo 
long encroached upon the patience of the Houſe, and obſerving by the clock 
t that the hour has become ſo exceſſively late, nothing remains for me but $+ 
« return my ſincere thanks to you, Sir, and the other, gentlemen of this , 
« Houſe, for the particular civility, and extreme attention, with which J 
„ have been heard: — the interesting nature of the occation has betrayed me , 
into a much greater length than I had any idea originally of running into; 

5 and if the caſual warmth of che moment has led me into the least perſonal 
« indelicacy towards any man alive, I am very ready to beg pardon of him 
and this Houle, Sir, for having ſo done.“ 


T hat 
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That of all various Pompeys, he 
Forms one complete epitome ! 
Prepar'd alike fierce Faction's hoſt to fight, 
Or, thankful, ſtoop sfficial crumbs to bite— 
No equal to him{elf on earth to own ; 
Or watch, with anxious eye, on Treaſury-bone ! 
As Rome's fam'd chief, imperious, if, and proud; 
Fawning as curs, when ſupplicating food! 
In him their ſeveral virtues all reſide, | 
The peerleſs Puppy, and of Peers the pride! 


V. 


Say, Critic Buffs, will not powers like theſe, 
Een thy refin'd faſtidious judgment pleaſe ? 
$ A common butt to all mankind, 
"Tis my hard- lot to be; 
O let me then ſome juſtice find, 


And give the BUTT to me! 
Then deareſt DE'L, 


2 | Thy praiſe I'll tell, 
7 | And with unproftituted pen. 
In Warton's pure and modeſt ſtrain, 
Unwarp'd by Hope—unmov'd by Gain, 
PI call the“ beſt of husbands, and © moſt chaſte of men!” 
Then from my priſtine labours I'll relax: 
- Then will I lay the Tree unto the < Axe! 
Of all my former grief— 
Reſign the bus'neſs of the anxious chace, 
And for paſt failures, and for paſt diſgrace, 
Here find a ſnug relief ! 
The vain purſuit of female game give o'er, 
And, hound of Fortune, ſcour the town no more ! 


& This line is literally tranſcribed from a ſpeech of Lord Mountmorres's, when 
Candidate ome years ago for the Repreſentation of the City of Westminster. 


NUM- 
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NUMBER XX. 


IRREGULAR. ODE. 
| FOR THE 


KING's BIR TH-DAY. 


B Sg GEORGE HOWARD, k. B. 


CHORUS. 


Re mi fa ol, 
Tol de rol lol. 


I. 
MY Muſe, for George prepare the ſplendid ſong 


Oh may it float on Schwellenburgen's voice ! 
Let Maids of Honour ſing it all day long, 
That Hoggaden's fair ears may hear it, and rejoice, 


II. 


What ſubject firſt ſhall claim thy courtly ſtrains ? 
Wilt thou begin from Windfor's facred brow, 
Where erſt, with pride and pow'er elate, 
The Tudors fate in ſullen ſtate, 
While Rebel Freedom, forced at length to bow, 
Retir'd reluctant from her fav'rite plains? 
Ah! while in each inſulting tower you trace 
The features of that tyrant race, 
How wilt thou joy to view the alter'd ſcene ! 
The Giant Caſtle quits his threat'ning mien; 
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The level'd ditch no more its jaws diſcloſes, 

But o'er its mouth, to feaſt our eyes and noſes, 
| Brunſwick hath planted pinks and roſes; \ 
Hath ſpread ſmooth gravel walks, and a ſcall bowling 


green ! 


III. 
6 Mighty Sov'reign! Mighty Maſter | 
8 George is content with lath and plaiſter ! 
At his own palace-gate 
In a poor porter's lodge, by Chamber's plann'd, 
See him with Jenky, hand in hand, 
In ſerious mood, , 
Talking ! talking ! talking ! talking ! 
Talking of affairs of ſtate, | 
All for his country's good ! 
Oh 1 Europe's pride ! -Britannia's hope ! 
To view his turnips and potatoes, 
Down bis fair Kitchen-garden's ſlope 
The victor monarch walks like Cincinnatus. 
See heavenly Muſe ! I vow to God 
*T was thus the laurel'd hero trod 
Sweet rural joys ! delights without compare ! 
Pleaſure ſhines in his eyes, 
While George with ſurprize, 
Sees his cabbages riſe, 
. And his *ſparagus wave in the air! 


IV. 


But hark ! I hear the ſound of coaches, 

| The Levee's hour approaches— _ 
Haſte, ye Poſtillions ] o'er the turnpike road; 

Back to St. James's bear your royal load! 


7 — 
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»Tis done—his ſmoaking wheels ſcarce touch'd the 
ground— 
By the Old Magpye and the New, 
By Colnbrook, Hounſlow, Brentford, Kew, C 


Half choak'd with duſt the monarch flew, 
And now, behold, he's landed ſafe and ſound. — 
Hail to the bleſt who tread this hallow'd ground! 
Ve frmy invincible beefeaters, 
Woarriors, who love their fellow-creatures, d 
I hail your military features 
Ye gentle Maids of honour, in ſtiff hoops, | 
Buried alive up to your necks, | 
Who chaſte as Phoenixes in coops, 
Know not the danger that await your ſex ! 
Ye Lords empower'd by fortune or deſert, 
Each in his turn to change your Sovereign's ſhirt ! 
Ye Country Gentlemen, ye City May'rs, - 
Ye Pages of the King's back ſtairs, . 
Who in theſe precincts joy to wait— 
Ye courtly wands fo white and ſmall, 
And you, great pillars of the State, 
Who at Stephen's ſlumber, or debate, 
Hail to you all HI! 


Hail to you all!!! 


$009 

How, heavenly Muſe, thy choiceſt ſong prepare : 
Let ldftier ſtrains the glorious ſubject ſuit : 

Lo! hand in hand advance th' enamour'd pair, 


This Chatham's ſon, and that the drudge of Bute ; 
B b ; Proud 
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Proud of their mutual loye, * 
Like Niſus and Euryalus they move, . | 4 | 
To Glory's ſteepeſt heights together tend, N 
Each careleſs for himſelf, each anxious for his friend ! 
Hail! aſſociate Politicians ! ; | 
Fail! ſublime Arithmeticians ! th | 14 
Hail! vaſt exhauſtleſs ſource of Iriſh ropoſuions 1 
Sooner our gracious King l 
From heel to heel ſhall ceaſe to ſwing ; 
Sooner that brilliant eye ſhall leave its ſocket ; 
Sooner that hand deſert the breeches pocket, 
Than conſtant George conſent his friends to quit, 
And break his plighted faith to Jenkinſon and Pitt ! 


HO Af_ W- & 


w 


CHORUS. 
Hail ! moſt prudent Politicians ' 
Hail ! corce&t Arithmeticians ! 
Hail! vaſt exhauſtleſs ſource of Iriſh Propoſitions 


VL 


Oh! deep unſathomable Pitt! 
To thee lerne owes ber happieſt days ! 
Wait a bit, 
And all her ſons ſhall loudly fing thy praiſe ! 
Ierne, happy, happy Maid! 
Miſtreſs of the Poplin trade 
Old Europa's fav'rite daughter, 
Whom firſt, emerging from the e 
In days of yore, 
Europa bore, 


Ts 
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To the celeſtial Bull ! 

Behold thy vows are heard, behold thy joys,are full ! 
Thy fav'rite Refolutions greet, 
They're not much chang'd, there's no deceit | 
Pray be convinc'd, they're ſtill the true ones, 

Though ſprung from thy prolific head, | 
Each Refolution hath begotten new ones, 

And like their fires, all Iriſh born and bred ! 

Then haſte, Ierne, haſte to ſing, 

God ſave great George! God ſave the King 

May thy ſons? ſons to him their voices tune, 


And each revolving year bring back the fourth of June! 
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NUM ER xxl. 


ADDR ESS. 


AGREEABLY to the requeſt of "90 Right 
Reverend Author, the following Ode is ad- 
mitted into this collection; and I think it 
but juſtice to declare, that I have dilivent. 

ly ſcanned it on my fingers; and, after re. 
peated trials, to the beſt of my knowledge, 
believe the Metre to be of the Tambic kind, 
containing three, four, five, and fix feet in 

one line, With the occaſional addition of 
the hypercatalectic ſyllable at ſtated pe- 
riods. I am therefore of opinion, that the 
compoſition is certainly verſe ; though I 
would not with to pronounce too conh- 
dently. For further information I ſhall 
print his Grace's letter. 


To Six JOHN HAWKINS, Barr, 
IS Joux, | 

ASI underſtand vou are publiſhing an au- 

thentic Edition of tie Probationary Odes, | 


call upon vou to do me the juſtice of in{crt- 


ing the encloſed. It was re jecte d on the Scru- 
tiny 
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tiny by Signor Delpini. for reaſons w hich muſt 


have been ſuggeſted by. the malevolence of 
{ome rival. The reaſons. were, iſt, That 
the Ode was nothing but proſe, written in 
an odd manner; wy 2dly, That the Metre, 
ifthere be any, as well as many ofthe thoughts, 
are ſtolen from a lict tle oem, in a Collection 
called the Ux To. To a man, bleſt with an 
ear ſo delicate as your's, Sir John, I think it 
unnecelfary to fay any thing on the firſt charge; 
and as to the {kcond, ( would you believe it?) 
the Poem from which Jam accuſed of ſtealing, 
is my own! Surely an Author has a right to 
make free with his own ideas, eſpecially 
when, if they were ever knewn, they ha\ 
long ſince been forgotten by his readers. You 
are not to learn, Sir John, that de non ap- 
harentibus & non exiſtenttbus cadem ct 
ratio and nothing but the active fpirit of 
literary jealouſy, could have dragged forth my 
former Ode from the obſcurity, in which it 
has long flept, to the diſgrace of all good 
taſte in the preſent age. However, that you 


and the public may fee, how little I have - 


really taken, and how much I have opened 
the thoughts, and improved the language of 


Bb 3 that 
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that little, I ſend you my imitations of myſelf, 
as well as ſome few explanatory Notes, ne- 


ceſſary to elucidate my claſſical and hiſtorical 
alluſions. | 


# | am, SIR JOHN, 
With every with for your ſucceſs, 
Your moſt obedient humble fervant, 


WILLIAM YORK. 


. a ; * 
— — 
* 


EF PIWMDISBIC.ODE, 


By DR. W. MARKHAM, 


Lord Archbiſhop of York, Primate of England, and 
Lord High Almoner to his Majeſty, formerly Pre- 


ceptor to the Princes, Head Maſter of Weſtminſter 
School, &c, &c. &c. 


STROPHE I. 
THE prieſtly mind what virtue ſo approves, 
And teſtifies the pure prelatic ſpitit, 
As loyal gratitude ? 


. IMITATIONS OF MYSELF» 
Stropke I. 
This goodly frame what virtue ſo approves, 
And teſtifies the pure ætherial ſpirit, 
As mild benevolence ? 


My Ode to Artbur Or flow, E/7- 
More 
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More to my King, than to my God, I owe ;. 
God and my father made me man, | 
Yet not without my mother's added aid; 
But Groxck, without, or God, or man, 
With grace endow'd, and hallow'd me Archbiſhop. 


ANTISTROPE |. 


In Trojan PR1am's court a laurel grew ; 
So V1RG1L ſings. But ] will ſing the lauf el, 
Which at St. James's blooms, 


0 may 1 bend my brows from that bleſt tree, 
Not flouriſhing in native green, 


Refreſh'd with dews from AGANnIPPE's ſpring: 
But, “like the precious plant of Dis, 
Glitt'ring with gold, with royal ſack irriguous, 


E=zPODE.. 


So ſhall my aukward gratitude, 
With fond preſumption to the Laureat's duty 


Attune my rugged numbers blank, 
Little I reek the meed of ſuch a ſong ; 


Yet will I ftretch aloof, 
And tell of Tory principles, 
The right Divine of Kings 7 


See Virgil's /Engid, b. vi. 


IMITATIONS OF MYSELPFs 
Epade 1, 
How ſhall my aukward gratitude, 
And the preſumption of untutor'd duty 
Attune thy numbers all too rude ? 
Little he recks the meed gf ſuch a ſong 3 
Yet will I ſtretch aloof, &c. 
OSS, Ibid. 
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And Power Supreme that brooks not bold contention : 
Till all the zeal monarchial 
That fired the Preacher, in the Bard ſhall blaze, 


And what my Sermons were, my Odes once more ſhall 
be, 


STROPHE I. 


* Good PRICE, to Kings and me a foe no more, 
By LANs DO wN won, ſhall pay with friendly cenſure 
His paſt hoſtility, | 

Nor ſhall not He aſſiſt, my pupil once, 
Of ftatore ſmall, but doughty tongue, 

Bold ABIN G DOox, whoſe rhetoric unreſtrain'd, 
Ruſhes, more lyrically wild, 

+ Than Greene's mad lays, when he out- es 

PIN DAR. 


ANTISTROP.HE II. 
With him too EFFINGHAM his aid ſhall join, 
} Who, erſt by Gor Dor led, with bonfires uſher'd 
His Sov'reign's natal month. 
Secure in ſuch allies, to prince] y themes, | 
To HBENRV's and to EDwARD's young. 


* During the Adminifration of Lord Suz1.Burxx, I was told by a friend 
of mine, that Dr. PRI E took occaſion, in his prſence, to declare the mot 


lively abh-rrence of the damnable hereſies, which he had furmerly advanced 


againit the Jure dia ino doctrincs, contained in ſome of my Sermons. 
T See a tranil3u2n of PIN DAR, by ED WAND BurRNany CREENF. 
1 This alludes wholly to a prise anecdote, and in no degree to certain ma- 
licicus reports of the noble Earl's conduct during die riots of June, 1780. 
. — 


IMITATIONS OF MYSELPFs 
Antiſtrophe II. 
To Exxxys and to FDrwarDs old, 
Dread names, I'll meditate the faithful ſong, &c. 


| White 
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Dear names, I'll meditate the faithful ſong ; 
How oft beneath my birch ſevere, 
Like ErFiNGHAM and ABINGDON, they tingled: 


ö; 8 


Or to the YOUTH IMMACULATE 
Aſcending thence, I'll fing the ſtrain celeſtial, 
By Prrr, to bleſs our iſle reſtor'd. 
Trim plenty, not luxuriant as of old, 
Peace, laurel-crown'd no more; 
* Juſtice, that ſmites by ſcores, unmov'd; 
And her of verdant locks, 
Commerce, like Harlequin, in motley veſture, 

+ Whoſe magic ſword with ſudden fleight, 
Wav'd o'er the HIBERNIAN trea y, turns to bonds, 
The dreams of airy wealth, that play'd round PATRICK's 
t eyes, 


* The preſent Miniſtry have twice gratitzed the public, with the awfully 
ſublime ſpeQacle of twenty hanged at one time. 

+ Theſe three lines, I muſt confeſs, have been interpclated fince the in- 
troduction of the fourth Propoſition ia the new 1:55 Retolutions. They 
aroſe, however, quite naturally cut ot my preceding perſ nuication of Com- f 


merce. 
1 1 have taken the liberty of employing Patrick in the ſame ſenſe as * 
Paddy, to perſonify the people of Freland. The latter name was too col- 


- Ioquial for the d' gnity of my blank verſe. _ 


# 


IMITATIONS OF MYSELF, 
Epode II. * 
Juſtice with ſteady brow, 


Trim plenty, Laureat peace, and green-hair'd commerce, 


In flowing robe of thouſand lues, &c. 


On this imitation of myſelf, I cannot help remarking, how happily I 
have now applied ſome of theſe epithets, which, it must be coniulled, had 


not half the propri:ty beſore. 


STROPHE 


_— WY. tt Re era _— ; 
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STROPHE III. 


But 10 yon bark, that rich with India ſpoils, 
O'er the wide-ſwelling ocean rides triumphant, 
Oh ! to BRITANNIA's ſhore 
In fafety waft, ye winds, the precious freight ! 
*Tis HasTINGs; of the proſtrate EAST 
Deſpotic arbiter ; whoſe * bounty gave 
My MarKnan's delegated rule 
To riot in the plunder of BENARES. 


en 
ANTISTROPHE III. 
How yet affrighted GAx c Es, oft diſtain'd 


With GenToo carnage, quakes thro? all his branches ! 


h Soon may I greet the morn, 
When, HasTinGs ſcreen'd, DUnDAs and GEORGE'S 
Name. : 


ö 
* One of the many frivolous charges brought againſt Mr. Haſtings by fac- * 
tious men, is the removal of a Mr. Fowx x, contrary to the orders of the 
Directors, that he might make room for his own appointment of my fon to 
the Reſidentſhip of BEN ARES. I have ever thought it my duty to ſupport the 
late Governor-General, both at Leadenhall and in the Houſe of Peers, againſt a 
ſuch vexatious accuſations. | 


IMITATIONS OF MYSELF, 


Strophe III. 
[ 
Or trace her navy, where in towering pride 
O'er the wide-ſwelling waſte it rolls avengefuls wa 
q 12. ' Q 44% Did. 1 = 


Thro' 
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Thro' BisHopPTHORP's* glad roofs ſhall ſound, 

Familiar in domeſtic. merriment ; ; : 
Or in thy choſen PLacs, ST. Janes, 

Be carol'd loud amid th* applauding Imnorrs ! 


EPODE III. 


When wealthy Innocence, purſued 
By Factious Envy, courts a Monarch's ſuccour, 
Mean gifts of vulgar coſt, alike 
Diſhonour him, who gives, and him, who takes. 
Not thus ſhall HasTinGs ſav'd. 
Thee, BRUNSWICK, and himſelf diſgrace. 


* As many of my Competitors have compliined of Signor Delpini's igno- 
rance, I cannot help remarking here, that he did not know Biſbopthorp to be 
the name of my palace, in Yorkſhire ; he did not klo Mr. Haſtings's houſe 
to be in St. James's- place; he did not know Mrs. Haſtings to have two ſons 
by Mynheer Imbofſy her former huſband, ſtill living. And what is more 
ſhameful than all in a Critical Aſſeſſor, he had never heard of the poetical 
figure, by which I elegantly ſay, thy place, St. Fames's, inſtead of &. James - 
Flace. 


THITATIONS OF MYSELF, 


Antiftrophe III. 
How headlong Rhone and Ebro, erſt diſtain'd 


With Mooriſh carnage, quakes thro? all her branches ! 
Soon ſhall 1 greet the morn, 

When, Europe ſaved, BRITAIXR and CxorGE's name 
Shall ſoon o'er FranDrIaA's level field, 

Familiar in domeſtic merriment ; 
Or by the jolly mariner 

Be carol'd loud adown the echoing Danube. 

* . Ibid. 


O may 
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- * O may thy blooaung Heir 
In virtues equal, be like thee prolific !' 
Till a new race of little Gurs, 


Beneath the rod of future MAR KHAMS train'd, 
L iſp on their Grandſire's knee his mitred Laureat's 
E yl 


— 


* Signor Delpini wanted to ftrike out all that follows, becauſe truly it had 
ne connection with the reſt. The tranſition, like ſome others in this and my 
former Ode to Arthur Onflow, Eſq. * too ſine for nn 
but it is therefore the mort Pindaricſ-. $1443 
| INITATIONS C or MYSELF» 


F Epode III. | f ; 
| R O may your riſing hope, 
Well-principled in every virtue, bloom, 
Till a freſh-ſpringing flock implore, 
Wich infant hands, a Grandiire's powerful prayer, 
; Or round your honour'd couch their pratling ſports purſue. 


ſ 


| 2 
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NUMBER XXII. 


0 ©: 
By the Rev. THOMAS Ww AR TON, B. p. 


Fellow of the Trinity College, in Oxford, late Profeſſor 


of Poetry in that Univerſity, and now Poet Laureat to 
his Majeſty. 


AMID the thunder of the war, 
True Glory guides no echoing car; 
Nor bids the ſward her bays bequeath ; 
Nor ſtains with blood her brighteſt wreath : 
No plumed hoſt her tranquil triumphs own: 
Nor ſpoils of murder'd multitudes ſhe brings, 
To ſwell the ſtate of her diſtinguiſh'd kings, 
And deck her choſen throne, 
On that fair throne, to Britain dear, 
With the flowering olive twin'd, 
High ſhe hangs the hero's ſpear ; 
And there, with all the palms of peace combin's, 
Her unpolluted hands the milder trophy rear, 
To kings like theſe, her genuine theme, 
The Muſe a blameleſs homage pays ; 
To GEORGE, of kings like theſe ſupreme, 
She wiſhes honour'd length of days, 
Nor proſtitutes the tribute of her lays. 
| 
* Tis his to bid neglected genius glow, 
And teach the regal bounty how to flow; 
His tutelary ſeptre's ſway 
The vindicated Arts obey, 
And hail their patron King : 


a» 


Tis his to judgment's ſteady line 
Their flights fantaſtic to confine, 


And 


| 
4 
| 
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And yet expand their wing: 
The fleeting forms of Faſtion to 3 
And bind capricious Taſte in Truth's eternal chain. 
Sculpture, licentious now no more, | 
From Greece her great example takes, 
With Nature's warmth the marble wakes, 
And ſpurns the toys of modern lore: 05 
In native beauty, ſimply plann'd, 
Corinth, thy tufted ſhafts aſcend; 
The Graces guide the painter's hand, 
His magic mimicry to blend. 
| 1; III. 
While ſuch the gifts his reign beſtows, 
Amid the proud diſplay, | -, 
Thoſe gems around the throne he throws 
That ſhed a ſofter ray: | 
While from the ſummits of ſublime Renown 
He wafts his favour's univerſal-gale, | 
With thoſe ſweet flowers he binds a crown | 
That bloom in Virtue's humble vale, 
With rich munificence, the nuptial tye, 
Unbroken he combines : 
Conſpicuous in a nations eye, + 
The ſacred patern ſhines ! 
Fair Scienee to reform, reward, and raife, 


To ſpread the luſtre of domeſtic praiſe ; | l 
To foſter Emulation's holy flame, | h 
To build Society's majeſtic frame: tl 
Mankind to poliſh and to teach, 
Be this the monarch's aim; 8 
| Above Ambition's giant-reach ſe 
The monarch's meed to claim. ti 


THE 
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THE illuſtrious - Arbiters, of whom we 
may with great truth deſcribe the noble Earl 
as the very alter-1þſe of Mæcenas, and the 
worthy Pierot, as the moſt correct counter- 
part of Petronius, had carefully reviſed the 
Whole of the preceding productions, and had 
indulged the defeated ambition of reſtleſs and 
aſpiring Poetry, with a moſt impartial and 
elaborate Scrutiny, (the whole account of 
which, faithfully tranſlated from the Italian 
of Signor Delpini, and the Engliſh of the 
Earl of Saliſbury, will, in due time, be ſub- 
mitted to the inſpection of the curious) were 
preparing to make a legal return, when an 
event happened that put a final period to their 
proceedings. — The following is a correct ac- 
count of this intereſting oecurrence: 


ON Sunday the 1 7th of the preſent month, 
towit, July, Anno Domini, 1785, juſt as his 
Majeſty was aſcending the ſtairs of his gal- 
lery, to attend divine worſhip at Wixpsos, 
he was ſurprized by the appearance of a little, 
thick, ſquat, red-faced man, who, in a very 
odd dreſs, and kneeling upon one knee, pre- 
ſented a piece of paper for the Royal accepta- 
tion. His Majeſty, amazed at the fight of 


ſuch 
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ſuch a figure! in ſuch a place, had already given 


orders to one of the attendant 8 to 


diſmiſs him from his preſence, when, by a 


certain haſty ſpaſmodic mumbling, together 


with two or three prompt quotations from 


Virgil, the perſon was diſcovered to be no 
other than the Rev. Mr. Thomas Warton 
himſelf, dreſſed in the official veſture of his 
profeflorſhip, and the paper which he held in 
his hand being nothing elſe but a fair-written 
petition, deſigned for the iuſpection of his 
Majeſty, our gracious Sovereign, made up for 


the ſeeming rudeneſs of the firſt reception, 


by a hearty embrace on recognition ; and 
the contents of the petition being forthwith 
examined, were found to be pretty nearly as 
follows. We omit the common: place 


compliments generally introduced in the ex- 


ordia of theſe applications, as ** relying open 
* your Majeſty's well-known clemency ;” 

* convinced of your Royal regard for the 
« real intereſt of your ſibjelts; » 4 pene- 
« trated with the fulleſt conviction of your 
& wiſdom and juſtice,” &c. &c. which, though 


- undoubtedly very true, when conſidered as 
addreſſed to George the Third, might," per- 


haps, as matters of mere form, be applied to 
a Sove- 


4 


$( 
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à Sovereign, who neither had proved wiſdom 
nor regard for his ſubjects in one act of his 
reign, and proceed to the ſubſtance and mat- 
ter of the complaint itſelf, It ſets forth, 
„That the Petitioner, Mr.> Thomas, had 
oy been many years a maker of Poetry, as his 
« friend Mr. Sadler, the paſtry-cook, of Ox- 
ford, and ſome other creditable witneſſes 
could well evince: that many of his works 
* of fancy, and more particularly that one, 
„ which is known by the name of his Cri- 
« ticiſms upon Milton, had been well re- 
* ceived by the learned; that thus encou- 
„ raged, he had entered the liſt, together 
« with many other great and reſpectable can- 
« didates, for the honour of a ſucceſſion to 
e the vacant Laureatſhip ; that a decided 
* return had been made in his fayour by the 
* officers beſt calculated to judge, namely, 
the Right Hon. the Earl of Saliſbury, and 
the learned Signor Delpini, his Lordſhip's 
* worthy coadjutor; that the Signor's deli- 
% cacy, unhappily for the Petitioner, like 
« that of Mr. Corbett, in the inſtance of the 
© Weſtminſter election, had inclined him to 
the grant of a ScrRUTINY ; that in conſe- 
* quence of the vexatious and pertinacious 
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on perſeverance on the part of ſeveral gentle- 
men in this illegal and oppreſſive meafure, 
« the Petitioner had been ſeverely injured in 
&« his ſpirits, his comforts, and his intereſt : 


that he had been for many years engaged 


ein a moſt laborious and expenſive under- 
s taking, in which he had been honoured 
<* with the moſt liberal communications from 


« all the univerſities in Europe, to wit, a 


& ſplendid. and moſt correct edition of the 
% Poemata Minora, of the immortal Mr. 
cc Stephen Duck; that he was alſo under 
e poſitive articles of literary partnerſhip with 
& his brother, the fearned and well-known 
Dr. Joſeph, to ſupply two pages per day 
jn his new work, now in the preſs, en- 


e titled his Eſſay on the Life and Writings 


* of Mr. Tons HickarurirT; in both 


&« of which great undertakings, the progres 
«* had been moſt eſſentially interrupted by the 


great anxiety and diſtreſs of mind, under 
& which the Petitioner has for ſome time la- 


„ boured, on account of this inequitable ſcru- 
&« tiny ; that the Petitioner is bound by his 
< honour and his engagement to prepare a 


4 new Ode for the birth- day of her molt 


2 Sx acious Majeſty, which he is very deſirous 


of 
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*« of executing with as much poetry, perſpi- 
cuity, and originality, as are univerſally 
«+ allowed to have characteriſed his laſt effu- 
* fon, in honour of the Natal Anniverfary of 
his Royal Maſter's facred ſelf; that there 
* are but ſix months to come for ſuch a pre- 
* paration, and that the Petitioner has got 
* no farther yet than © Hail Muſe!” in the 
* firſt ſtanza, which very much inclines him 
to fear he ſhall not be able to finiſh the 
e whole in the ſhort period above-mentioned, 


*« unleſs his Majeſty ſhould be graciouſly 


e pleaſed to order ſome of his Lords of the 
« Bed chamber to aſſiſt him, or ſhould com- 
„mand a terminatiqn to the vexatious en- 
„ quiry now pending. In humble hopes that 
e theſe ſeveral conſiderations would have their 
due influence with his Majeſty, the Peti- 
« tioner concludes with the uſual prayer, and 
* ſigned h'mſelf as underneath, &c. &c. &c. 
„% Tno. W ARTON, B. D. &c. &c.“ 


Such was the influence of the above ad- 
mitable appeal on the ſympathetic feelings of 
Majeſty, -that the ſermon, which we under- 
ſtaixl was founded upon the text, Let him 
keep his tongue from evil, and hs lips that 
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they ſpeak no untruth,” and which was not 
preached by Dr. Prettyman, was entirely 
neglected, and a meſſage inſtantly written, 
honoured by the Sign Manual, and directed 
to the office of the Right. Hon. Lord Sydney, 
Secretary for the Home Department, en- 
joining an immediate redreſs for Mr. Thomas, 
and a total ſuſpenſion of any further proceed- 
ings in a meaſure Which (as the energy of 
Royal eloquence expreſſed it) was of ſuch un- 
exampled injuſtice, illegality and oppreſſion, 
as that of a ſcrutiny after a fair poll, and 
a decided ſuperiority of admitted ſuffrages. 
This meſſage, conveyed, as its ſolemnity well 
required, by no other Perſon than the Ho- 
nourable young Tommy himſelf, Secretary to 
his amazing father, had its due influence with 
the Court; the Noble Lord broke his wand; 

Mr. Delhini executed a chacone, and tried 
at a ſomerſet ; he grinned a grim obedience 
to the mandate, and calling for pen, ink, and 
paper, wrote the OLD letter to the Prin- 
ter of that favourite n vehicle through 
whoſe medium theſe effuſions bad been here - 


tofore ſubmitted to the public: | 


_ 
„ . 


« Monjeeur, 


CO wy wy = wa me 
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10 Monfeur, 8 
« On vous requis, you are hereby com- 
«© mandie not to poobliſh any more of de 
« Ode Probationare—mon cher ami, Mon- 
« fieur George le Roi, ſays it be ver bad to 
« vex Monſieur le petit homme avec le grand 


“ paunch Monſieur Wharton, any more. 


„vid ſcrutinẽe; je vous commande derefore 
to fini Que le Roi ſoit louè !—God fave 
« de King! mind vat I fay—ou le grand 
„George and le bon Dieu damn votre ame 
& bodic, vos jambes, & vos pies, for ever 
$6 and ever pour jamais. 


„Signed, : 


„ DELPINI.” 


Nothing now remained, but for the Judges 
to make their return, which having done in 
favour of Mr. Thomas Warton, tho original 
object of their preference, whom they now 
pronounced duly elected, the following Im- 
perial notice was publiſhed in the ſucceeding 
Saturday's Gazette, confirming the Nomins- 
tion, and giving legal Sanction to the Ap- 
pointment. | 
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PROCLAMATION. 


| To all CnnIsTIAx PeorLEt to whom theſe 


preſents ſhall come, greeting, 


KNOW YE, That by and with the ad- 
vice, conſent, concurrence, and approbation 
of our right truſty and well-beloved couſins, 
James Cecil, Earl of Saliſbury, and Antonia 
Francifo Ignicio Delpini, Eſq. Aur. and 
Filiot to the Theatie: royal, Hay-market, 
WE, for divers good cauſes and conſidera- 
tions, us thereunto eſpecially moving, have 
made, ordained, nominated, conſtituted, and 
appointed, and by thefe preſents do make, 
ordain, nominate, conſtitute, and appoint, 
the Rev. Thomas Warton, B. D. to be our 
true and only legal Laureat, Poet, and 
Poetaſter ; - that 1s to ſay, to pen, write, com- 
poſe, tranſpoſe, ſelect, dictate, compile, in- 
dite, edite, invent, deſign, ſteal, put together, 
tranſcribe, frame, fabricate, manufacture, 
make, join, build, ſcrape,” grub, collect, vamp, 
find, diſcover, catch, ſmuggle, pick- up, beg, 
borrow, or buy, in the ſame manner and with 
the ſame privileges as have been uſually 


practiſed, and heretofore by every 
6 othes 
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other Laureat, whether by our Sacred Self 
appointed, or by our Royal predeceſſors, who 


now dwell with their fathers : And for this 


purpoſe, to produce, deliver, chaunt, or ſing, 
as in our wiſdom aforeſaid we ſhall judge pro- 
per, at the leaſt three good and ſubſtantial 
Odes, in the beſt Engliſh or German verſe, 
in every year, that is to ſay, one due and 
proper Ode on the Nativity of our bleſſed 
Self; one due and proper Ode on the Nati- 
vity of our deareſt and beſt beloved Royal 
Conſort, for the time being; and alſo one 


due and proper Ode on the day of the Na- 
tivity of every future Year, of which God 


grant We may ſee many. And we do here- 
by moſt ſtrictly command and enjoin, that 
no Scholar, Critic, Wit, Orthographer, or 
Scribbler, ſhall, by gibes, ſneers, jeſts, judg- 
ments, quibbles, or criticiſms, moleſt, inter- 
rupt, incommode, diſturb, or confound the 
laid Thomas Warton, or break the peace of 
his orderly, quiet, pains taking and inoffen- 
five Muſe, in the ſaid exerciſe of his faid duty. 
And we do hereby will and direct, that if 


any of the perſon or perſons aforeſaid, not- 


withſtanding our abſolute and poſitive eom- 
wand, ſhall be found offending againſt thts 


our 
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our Royal Proclamation, that he, the; br they 
being duly convicted, ſhall, for every ſuch 
crime and miſdemeanor, be puniſhed in the 
manner and form following; to wit For the 
firſt offence he ſhall be drawn on a fledge to 
the moſt conſpicuous and notorious part of 
our ever faithful city of London, and ſhall 
then and there, with an audible voice, 
pronounce, read, and deliver three ſeveral 
printed ſpeeches of our right, truſty, and ap- 
proved Major JohN Scorr. For the ſecond 
offence, that he be requued to tranſlate into 
good and lawful Engliſh one whole unſpoken 
ſpeech of our right truſty and well-beloved 
couſin and counſellor, Lord Viſcount MounT- 
MORRES, of the kingdom of Ireland ;—and 
for the third offence, that he be condemned 
to read one whole page of the Poems, Eſſays, 
or Criticiſms of our ſaid Laureat, Mr. Tho- 
mas Warton.—And whereas the ſaid office of 
Laureat is a place of the laſt importance, in- 
aſmuch as the perſon holding it has confided 
to him the care of making the Royal virtues 
known to the world ; and we being minded 
and deſirous that the ſaid T. Warton ſhovg1 
execute and perform the duties of his {aid 


office with the utmoſt dignity and decorum, 
3 Now 
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Now kxow YE, That we have thought it 
meet to draw up a due and proper Table of 
Inſtructions, hereunto annexed, for the uſe 
of the ſaid Thomas Warton, in his faid 
poetical exerciſe and employment, which we 
do hereby moſt ſtrictly will and enjoin the 
ſaid Thomas Warton to abide by and fol- 
low, under pain of incurring our moſt high 
_ diſpleaſure. 


Given at our Court at St. James's, this 
3oth day of May, one thouſand ſeven 
hundred and eighty-five. 


Vivant Rex & Regina, 


TABLE 


TABLE or INSTRUCTIONS 
0 FOR THE 


Rev. THOMAS WARTON, B. D. and 
P. L. &c. &e. 


CBanberlain's Office, May 3oth, 1785. 


1ſt, THAT in fabricating the catalogue of 
Regal Virtues (in which taſk the Poet may 
much aſſiſt his invention by peruſing the 
Odes of his ſeveral predeceſſors) you. be par- 
ticularly careful not to omit his Chaſtity, his 
Skill in Mechanics, and his Royal Talent of 
Child-getting.— 


2dly, It is expected that you ſhould be 
very liberally endowed with the gift of Pro- 
phecy; but be very careful not to predict any 
event but what may be perfectly acceptable to 
your Sovereign, ſuch as the ſubjugation of 
America, the deſtruction of the Wigs, long- 


life, &c. &c. 
3 zaly, That 
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3dly, That you be always provided with a 
due aſſortment of true, tood-looking, and 
legitimate words; and that you do take all 
neceſſary care not to apply them but cn their 
proper occaſions; as for example, not to 
talk of dove- eyed peace, nor the gentle 
olive in time of war; nor of trumpets, 
drums, fifes, nor * ECHOING cars in times 
of peace —as for the ſake of poetical conve- 
niency, ſeveral of your predeceſſors have been 


known to do. x 


Athly, That as the Sovereign for the time 
being muſt always be the beſt, the greateſt, 
and the wiſeſt, that ever exiſted ; ſo the 
year alſo, for the time being, muſt be the 
happieſt, the mildeſt, the faireſt, and the 
moſt prolific that ever occurred. — What 
reflections upon the year paſt you think 


proper, 


It is evident from this expreſſion, that theſe inſtruc- 
tions had not been delivered to Mr. Warton at the time 
of his writing his laſt famous Ode on the Birth-day of 
his Majeſty : a circumſtance which makes that amazing 


compoſition {till more extraordinary. 


5thly, 


* 
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5thly, That Muſic being a much higher 
and diviner ſcienee than Poetry, your Ode 
muſt always be adapted to the Muſic, and not 
the Muſic to your Ode. The omiſſion of a 
line or two cannot be ſuppoſed to make any 


material difference either in the poetry or in 
ſenſe. 


* \ 

6thly, That as theſe fort of invitations have 
of late years been conſidered by the Muſes as 
mere cards of compliment, and of courſe have 
been but rarely accepted, you muſt riot waſte 
more than twenty lines in invoking the 
Nine, nor repeat the word Hail !”” more 
than fifteen times at fartheſt, . 


7th, and finally, That it may not be amiſs 
to be a little intelligible“*. | 
* This is an additional proof that Mr. Warton had 


not received the Inſtructions at the time he compoſed 
his ſaid Ode, 


POLITICAL 


POLITICAL MISCELLANIES, 


PROBATIONARY ODE 
EXTRAORDINARY, 


By the Rev. W. MASON, M. A, 


THE following ſecond attempt of Mr. Masov, at the 
ROYAL SACK, was not inſerted in the celebrated 
collection of Odes formed by Sir JohN Hawkins. 
—Whit might be the motive of the learned Knight 
for this omiſſion can at preſent only be known to 
himſelf Whether he treaſured it up for the next 
edition of his Life of Dr. JoynsoN, or whether he 
condemned it for its too cloſe reſemblance to a for- 
mer elegant lyric effuſion of the Rev. Author, muſt 
remain for time, or Mr. Francis BaRBER, to de- 
velope.— Having, however, been fortunate enough 
to procure a copy, we have printed both the Odes 
in oppoſite leaves, that in cate the latter ſuppoſi- 
tion ſhould turn out to be well founded, the public 
may decide how far the worthy magiſtrate was juſ- 
tified in this excluſion, 
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O ET . 
To the Honourable WILLIAM PITT, 


By W. MASON, M. 4. 
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J. 


'TIS May's meridian reign; yet Eurus cold 
Forbids each ſhrinking thorn its leaves unfold, 
Or hang with ſilver buds her rural throne : 

No primroſe ſhower from her green lap ſhe throws“, 
No daiſy, violet, or cowſlip blows, | 
And Flora weeps her fragrant offspring gone. 
Hoar froſt arreſts the genial dew; | 

To wake, to warble, and to woo 
No linnet calls his drooping love : 
Shall then the poet ſtrike the lyre, 
When mute are all the feather'd quire, 
And Nature fails to warm the ſyrens of the grove ? 


#* This expreſſion is taken from Milton's ſong on May Morning, tv 
which this ſtanza in general alludes, and the 4th verſe in the next. 
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« Give not the Mitre now! | 
« Leaſt baſe tongued Envy ſquinting at my brow; 4 9 
« Cry, * lo! the price for CAvxNDISEH betray'd !* | 
« But in gocd time nor that, oh! PiTT! forget, | 1 
te Nor my more early ſervice yet unpaid, 
« My puffs on CnATMHAM in his offspring's aid, 
« Not what this loyal Ode ſhall add to ſwell the debt.” 

MY OWN TRANSLATION, 


I. 
*TIS now the TExTH of ArAIL; yet the wind 
In frigid fetters doth each bloſſom bind, 

No filver buds her rural throne emboſs : a 
No violets Blue from her green lap ſhe throws“; . 
Oh! lack a daiſy ! not a daiſy blows, 

And (ere ſhe has them) FLORA weeps their loſs, 1 

Hoar froſt, with bailiff's grizly hue, | 
At Winter's ſuit, arreſts the dew ; 4 
No Cuckow wakes her drowſy mate: Ui 


His harp then ſhall a Parſon ſtrum, 1 

When other Blackbirds all are dumb, 3 
When neither Starlings, Daws, or Magpies prate? 0 js | 

Improved from Milton. | 1 | | 


B 2 He 


1 


II. 


He ſhall: for what the ſullen Spring denies 
The orient beam of virtuous youth ſupplies ; 
That moral dawn be his inſpiring flame. 
Beyond the dancing radiance of the eaſt 
Thy glory, ſon of CHaTHam |! fires his breaſt, 
And proud to celebrate thy vernal fame, 
Hark, from this lyre the ſtrain aſcends, 
Which but to Freedom's fav'rite friends 
That lyre diſdains to ſound. 
Hark and approve, as did thy ſire“ 
The lays which once with kindred fire 
His muſe in attic mood made Mor a's oaks rebound, 


III. 


Long ſilent ſince, ſave when, in KeeyeeL's name, 
Detraction, murd'ring Britain's naval fame, 
Rous'd into ſounds of ſcorn th' indignant ſtring +, 
But now, repleniſh'd with a richer theme, 
The vaſe of harmony ſhall pour its ſtream, 
Fan'd by free Fancy's rainbow-tinQur'd wing. 
Thy country too ſhall hail the ſong, 
Her echoing heart the notes prolong ; 
While they alone with f envy ſigh, 
Whoſe rancour to thy parent dead 
Aitn'd, ere his funeral rites were paid, 
With vain vindictive rage to ſtarve his progeny. 


The poem of Caraftacus was read in MS, by the late Earl of 
Chatham, who honoured it with an approbation which the author is 
here proud to record. | 

+ See Ode to the Naval Officers of Great Britain, written 1779- 


t See the motto from Pindar. 
From 
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II. 


He ſhall: for what the ſulky Spring denies, 
An annual but of ſugar'd Sack ſupplies; 


| 
| 
| 
| 


That beverage ſweet be his inſpiring flame. ll 2 
Cloath'd in the radiant influence of the Eaſt, | 1 
Thy glory, ſon of CHATHAu, fires his breaſt; 1 

And ſwift to adulate thy vernal fame. | 1 

Hark! from his lyre a ſtrain is heard, 


In hopes, ere long, to be preferr'd, 

To fit in ſtate *midſt mitred peers. x | ** 

Hark and approve! as did thy ſire, | 
The lays which, nodding by the fire, 

To gentle ſlumbers ſooth'd his liſtening ears. 


III. 1 

Long ſilent ſince, fave when on *tother fide, | 

In KzyyeL's praiſe to little purpoſe tried, | 

I rouſed to well feign'd ſcorn the indignant ſtring; 1 

But now replete with a more hopeful theme, i 

The o'erflowing ink-bottle ſhall pour its ſtream, | 

Through quills by Dullneſs pluck'd from goſling's | l 

downy wing. 

St. JaMEs's too ſhall hail the ſong, | 
Her echoing walls the notes prolong, 


Whilſt they alone with ſorrow figh, i 
Whoſe reverence for thy parent dead, A] 
Now bids them hang their drooping head, 1 
And weep, to mark the conduct of his progeny. 4 
oo 
| From 1 ö 
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IV. 


From earth and theſe the muſe averts her view, 
To meet in yonder ſea of ether blue 
A beam to which the blaze of noon is pale: 
In purpling circles now the glory ſpreads, 
A hoſt of angels now unveil their heads, 
While heav'ns own muſic triumphs on the gale. 
Ah ſee, two white-rob'd ſeraphs lead 
Thy father's venerable ſhade ; 
He bends from yonder cloud of gold, 
While they, the miniſters of light, 
Bear from his breaſt a mantle bright, 
And with the heav*n-wove robe thy youthful limbs enfold, 
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V. 
KReceive this myſtic gift, my ſon!“ he cries, 
| 4 And, for ſo wills the Sov'reign of the ſkies, 
| c« With this receive, at Al BIOx's anxious hour, 
«« A double portion of my patriot zeal, 
| «« Active to ſpread the fire it dar'd to feel 
«© 'Thro' raptur'd ſenates, and with awful power 
«© From the full fountain of the tongue 
« To call the rapid tide along 
„ Pill a whole nation caught the flame, 
«© So on thy fire ſhall heav'n beſtow, 
« A blefling TuLLy fail'd to know, 
« And redolent in thee diffuſe thy father's fame, 


1 


VI. 


* Nor thou, ingenuous boy ! that Fame deſpiſe : 


*« Which lives and ſpreads abroad in heav'ns pure eyes, 
| 6 The 


IV. 


From theſe the courtly muſe averts her eye. 
To meet with genuine unaffected joy 
A ſcene that paſſes in the Cloſet's gloom; 
In whitening circles the dim glory ſpreads, * 
Bedchamber Lords unveil their powder'd heads, 
And Tory triumphs ſound throughout the room : 
Ah! fee two Janniſaries lead 
IIluſtrious BuTe's thrice honour'd ſhade; 
Behind yon curtain did he ſtand, 
Whilſt they (which Whigs with horror mark) 
Bear from his cloak a lantern dark, 


And truſt the hallow'd engine to thy youthful hand. 


V. 


1 Receive this myſtic gift, brave boy, he cries, 
« And if ſo pleaſe the Sovereign of the ſkies, 
4 With this receive at GeorGe's anxious hour, 
« A double portion of my Tory zeal, 
Active to ſpread the fire it dared to feel, 
«© Through venal ſenates, and with boundleſs pow'r 
% From the full fountain of the tongue, 
To roll a tide of words along, 
Till a whole nation is deceived, 
«« $0 ſhall thy early labours gain 
A blefling Burz could ne'er attain ; 
* In fact, a Courtier be, yet Patriot be believed. 


VI. 


Nor thou, preſumptuous imp, that fame diſown, 
** Which draws its ſplendor from a monarch's throne, 
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The laſt beſt energy of noble mind“; 
Revere thy father's ſhade ; like him diſdain 
* The tame, the timid, temporizing train, 

„ Awake to ſelf, to ſocial intareſt blind: 

« Young as thou art, occafion calls, 
Thy country's ſcale or mounts or falls 
« As thou and thy compatriots ftrive 
* Scarce is the fatal moment paſt 
That trembling Al Box deem'd her laſt, 
« O knit the unon firm, and bid an empire live. 


VII. 


e Proceed, and vindicate fair Freedom's claim, 
Give life, give ſtrength, give ſubſtance to her name ; 
% The native rights of man with Fraud conteſt, 
*« Yes, ſnatch them from Corruption's baleful power, 
% Whodares, in Day's broad eye, thoſe rights devour, 
«© While prelates bow; and bleſs the harpy feaſt. 
* If ſoil'd at firſt, reſume thy courſe, 
“ Riſe ſtrengthen'd with Ax r RAA force, 
So ſhall thy toil in conqueſt end. 
Let others court the tinſel things 
That hang upon the ſmile of kings, 
Be thine the muſe's wreath ; be thou zhe people's friend. 


In alluſion to a fine and well-known paſſage in Mit Tox's Lycidas, 


; THE 


7 CH 


er Sole energy of many a lordly mind, 
« Revere the ſhade of BuTe, ſubſervient ſtill 
© To the high dictates of the Royal will; 
t© Awake to ſelf, to ſocial intereſt blind. 
« Young as thou art, occaſion calls, 
«© Prerogative or mounts or falls, 
« As thou and thy compatriots 5 ſtrive, 
e Scarce in the fatal moment paſt, 
© Which Secret Influence deem'd her laſt, 
«« Oh! fare the expiring fiend, and bid her empire live“ 


VII. 
© Proceed !-—Uphold Prerogative's high claim, 
* Give life, give ſtrength, give ſubſtance to her name! 
«© The rights divine of Kings with Whigs conteſt ; 
* Save them from Freedom's bold incroaching hand, 1 
«« Who dares, in Day's broad eye, thoſe rights withſtand, = 
« And be by Biſhops thy endeavours bleſs'd !” | 
If foil'd at firſt, reſume thy courſe, 
Whilit I, though writing worſe and worſe, 
Thy glorious efforts will record; 
Let others ſeek by other ways, 40 
The public's unavailing praiſe, U 
Be mine the Burr or Sacx—be thou the Txzasury's 
Lox ! 


& Meſſrs. Jexx1x$0N, Roninson, Du N DAs, &c. &c. 


C THE 


THE STAT ESME N: 
AN ECTLOGUE, 


LANSDOWNE. 


WHILE on the Treaſury-Bench you, Pirr, recline, 
And make men wonder at each vaſt deſign ; 

I, hapleſs man, my harſher fate deplore, 

Ordain'd to view the regal face no more; 

That face which erſt on me with rapture glow'd, 7 
And ſmiles reſponſive to my ſmiles beſtow'd: 

But now the Court I leave, my native home, 

4 A baniſh'd man, condemn'd in woods to roam; 
While you to ſenates, Bxunswick's mandates give, 

And teach white-wands to chaunt his high prerogative. 10 


PITT, 


Oh! Laxsnowne, 'twas a more than mortal pow'r 
My fate controul'd, in that auſpicious hour, 


Tur STATESMEN.] It will be unneceſſary to inform the claſſical 
reader, that this Eclogue evidently commences as an imitation of the iſt. 
of Virgil=the Author, however, with a boldneſs perfectly characteriſtic 
of the perſonages he was to repreſent, has in the progreſs of his work 
carefully avoided every thing like a too cloſe adherence to his original de- 
ſign, 

Line 10,-A baniſh'd man &xc.] Vide the noble Marquis's celebrated 
ſpeecn, on the no leſs celebrited Ix 160 ProrogsitIONS: 


2 When 


1 


When TemMPLE deign'd the dread decree to bring, 

And ſtammer'd out the F:rmaun of the King: 

That power I'll worſhip as my houſhold god, 15 
Shrink at his frown, and bow beneath his nod; 

At every feaſt his preſence I'll invoke, 

For him my kitchen fires ſhall ever ſmoke ; 

Not mighty HasTinGs, whoſe illuſtrious breath 

Can bid a Rajan live, or give him death, 20 
Though back'd by Scorr, by BaR WELL, Park, and all 
The ſable ſquadron ſcowling from BEN GAL; 

Not the bold Chieftain of the tribe of Puires, 

Whoſe head is ſcarce leſs handſome than his ſhip's; 

Not bare-breech'd GRAHAu, nor bare-witted Rose, 25 
Nor the GREAT LAWYER with the LITTLE NOSE; 

Not even ViLL1iExs ſelf ſhall welcome be, 

To dine fo oft, or dine ſo well as he. 


LANSDOWNE. 


Think not theſe ſighs denote one thought unkind, 
Wonder, not Envy, occupies my mind ; 39 


Line 14. And flammer'd out the FixMaun, &c.] When a language 
happens to be deficient in a word to expreſs a particular idea, it has been 
ever cuſtomary to borrow one from ſome good-natured neighbour, whoa 
may happen to be more liberally furniſhed. Our Author, unfortu- 
nately, could find no nation nearer than Tux x E, that was able to ſup- 
ply him with' an expreſſion perfeQly appoſite to the ſentiment intended 
to be here conveyed. 1 

Line 25.— Not bare-breech'd GRAUHAM. ] His Lordſhip ſome time ſince 
brought in a bill to relieve his countrymen from thoſe habilliments which 
in EXGLAND are deemed a neceſſary appendage to decorum, but among 
our more northern brethren are conſidered as a degrading ſhackle upon 
natural liberty, Perhaps, as the noble Lord was then on the point of 
marriage, he might intend this offering of his ima ſpoliz, as an elegant 
compliment to HYMEN, 
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For awful vengeance Heav'n appear'd to call, 35 
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For well I wot on that unhappy day, 

When Br1Tain mourn'd an empire giv'n away; 
When rude impeachments menaced from afar, 
And what gave peace to Fraxct—to us was war; 


* # 
— 


And agonizing Nature mark'd our fall. 

Dire change! Dux pas's cheek with bluſhes glow'd, 
GrexviLLE was dumb, Manon no frenzy ſhow'd ; 
Though DRAR E harrangu'd, no ſlumber GI BER r fear'd, 
And MvuLcrave's mouth like other mouths appear'd; 40 
In vain had BeLLamy prepared the meat; 

In vain the porter; BamBer could not eat; 

When Buxxse aroſe no yell the curs began, 

And Rol LE, for once, half ſeem'd a gentleman : 

Then name this god, for to St. James's Court, 45 
Nor gods nor angels often make reſort, 


PITT. 
In early youth miſled by Honour's rules, 
That fancied Deity of dreaming fools ; 
I ſimply thought, forgive the raſh miſtake, 
That Kings ſhould govern for their People's ſake: 50 
But Reverend Jenxy ſoon theſe thoughts ſuppreſt, 


And drove the glittering phantom from my breaſt ; 
| Jexxy! 


Line 51,—But Reverend JexxY.] Our author here, in ſome mea- 
ſure deviating from his uſual perſpicuity, has left us in doubt whe- 
ther the term Reverend, is applied to the years or to the profeſſion of the 
gentleman intended to be complimented, His long experience in 
the ſecrets of the CRITIcAL REVIEW, and BuckixGHam Hovsr, 
would well juſtify the former ſuppoſition ; yet his early admiſſion into 
DEACON'S ORDERS, Will equally ſupport the latter : our readers therefore 


muſt decide, while we can only ſincerely exult in his Majeſty's enjoy- 
ment 


1 16 3 


fexxy! that ſage, whom mighty Gzorce declares, 
Next SCHWELLENBURGEN, great on the back ſtairs: 
"I'was JExK1ns0N—ye Deacons catch the ſound ! 55 
Ye Treaſury fcribes the ſacred name rebound ! 

Ye pages ſing it—echo it ye Peers! 

And ye who beſt repeat, Right Reverend Seers ! 

Whoſe pious tongues no wavering fancies ſway, 

But like the needle ever point one way. 60 


LANSDOWNE. 


Thrice happy youth ! ſecure from every change, 

Thy beaſts unnumber'd, *mid the Commons range; 
Whilſt thou, by Jove's ætherial ſpirit fired, 

Or by ſweet Bxunswick's ſweeter breath inſpired, 
Another Ozxyxevs every boſom chear, 65 
And flicks, and ſtocks, and ſtones roar Hear! hear ! bear“ 
Raiſed by thy pipe the ſavage tribes advance, 

And Bulls and Bears in myſtic mazes dance: 

For me no cattle now my ſteps attend, 

Ev'n Price andPr1tesTLY, wearied, ſcorn their friend; 5 
And theſe twin ſharers of my feſtive board, 

Hope of my flock now ſeek ſome richer Lord. 


ment of a man whoſe whole pious life has been ſpent in ſuſtaining that 
beautiful and pathetic injunction of ſcripture, © SxxvE Gop, AND 
«K HONOUR THE KixG,” 

Line 70.-And Bulls aud Bears in myſtic mazes dance. ] The beau- 
tiful allufton here made to that glorious ſtate of doubt and obſcurity in 
which our youthful Miniſter's meaſures have been invariably involved, 
with its conſequent operation on the ſtockholders, is here moſt fortu- 
nately introduced. What a ſtriking contraſt does Mr, P1TT's conduQ, 
in this particular, form to that of the Duke of Po. LAN, Mr. Fox, 
and your other p/oin matter of fa? men? 
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| PITT. 

Sooner ſhall ErrixnGran clean linen wear, 

Or MorxnincToN without his ſtar appear; 

Sooner each priſoner BuLLes's law eſcape ; 75 
Sooner ſhall QueensBuRY commit a rape; 

Sooner ſhall Powxy EY, Howard's noddle reach; 

Sooner ſhall THURLOW hear his brother preach ; 

Sooner with VEsTR1s, BooTLE ſhall contend ; 

Sooner ſhall EDEN not betray his friend; 80 
Sooner Dux Das an Indian bribe decline; 

Sooner ſhall I my chaſtity reſign ; 

Sooner ſhall Rose than PxETryMan lie faſter, 
(Than P1TrT forget that JIENKINSsOR 's his maker. 


LANSDOWNE. 


Yet oft in times of yore I've ſeen thee fland 8; 
Like a tall May-pole *mid the patriot band ; 

While with reforms you tried each baneful art, 

To wring freſh ſorrows from your Sovereign's heart; 
That heart, where every virtuous thought is known, 

But modeſtly looks up and keeps them all his own. 90 


N. 


Twas then that PiTT, for youth ſuch warmth allows, 
To wanton Freedom paid his amorous vows ; 


Line $3,— Sooner ſpall Ros x than PRETTTMAN lie fofter.) This 
beautiful compliment to the happy art of embelliſhment, ſo wonder- 
ſully poſſeſſed by this par nobile fratrum, merits our warmeſt applauſe; 
and the ſkill of our author no where appears more conſpicuous than in 
this line, where, in refuſing to give to either the pre-emir.erce, he be- 
ſows the ne plus ultra of excellence on both. 


Luli'd 
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Lull'd by her ſmiles, each offer I withſtood, 
And thought the greateſt bliſs my country's good, 
'Twas pride, not paſſion, madden'd in my brain, 95 
I wiſh'd to rival Fox, but wiſh'd in yain ; 

Fox, the dear object of bright Freedom's care, 

Fox ſtill the favourite of the BRITISH fair; 

But while with wanton arts the ſyren ſtrove 

To fix my heart, and wile me to her love; 109 
'Too ſoon I found my haſty choice to blame, 

Freedom and Poverty are ſtill the ſame— 

While piles of maſſy gold his coffers fill, 

Who votes ſubſervient to his Sovereign's will, 


LANSDOWNE. 
Enough, break off—on Ricymonyd I muſt wait; 105 
And Dezrz1es too will think I tay too late; 
Yet ere I go ſome friendly aid I'd prove, 
The laſt ſad tribute of a maſter's love. 
In that famed College where true wiſdom's found, 
For MACHIAVELIAN policy renown'd, 119 b 
The pious paſtors firſt fill'd Laxspowne's mind, #0 
With all the lore for Miniſters deſign'd; 
Then mark my words, and ſoon thoſe Seers ſhall ſee 
Their famed IcnaTrvs far outdone in thee ;— 40 
In every action of your life be ſhown, 115 | 
You think the world was made for you alone ; F 
With cautious eye each character ſurvey, 
Woo to deceive, and promiſe to betray ; 
Let no raſh paſſion Caution's bounds deſtroy, 
And ah! no more appear © TE AN GRT Boy!” 120 


Yet 


PITT. 


Yer ſtay—Behold the Heav'ns begin to lour, 

And HoLLand threatens with a thunder ſhow'r ; 

With me partake the feaſt, on this green box, 

Full fraught with many a ꝗeaſt for factious Fox; 

Each ſapient hint that pious PxETTY gleans, 125 
And the huge bulk of Rosz's Ways and Means; 

See too the ſmoaky citizens approach, 

Piled with petitions view their Lord Mayor's coach; 
Ev*n now their lengthen'd ſhadows reach this floor, 

Oh ! that d—n'd 8H Tax—AvuBREY ſhut the door! 130 


RONDEAU. 


NN. 


HUMBLY INSCRIBED 


To the Ricyur Hon. WILLIAM EDEN, Ex vox Ex- 


TRAORDINARY ard MinisTer PLENIPOTENTIARY 


of Commercial Affairs at the Court of VERSAILLES, 


OF Even loſt, in ancient days, 
If we believe what Moszs ſays, 

A paltry pippin was the price, 

One crab was bribe enough to entice 
Frail human kind from Virtue's ways. 


But now, when P1TT, the all-perfect, ſways, 
No ſuch vain lures the tempter lays, 
Too poor to be the purchaſe twice, 
Of Even loſt. 


The Dev'l grown wiſer, to the gaze 
dix thouſand pounds a year diſplays, 
And finds ſucceſs from the device; 
Finds this fair fruit too well ſuffice 
To pay the peace, and honeſt praiſe, 
Of Ep loſt. 


D ANOTHER. 
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© A mere affair of trade to embrace, 

« Wines, brandies, gloves, fans, cambricks, lace; 
«© For this on me my Sovereign laid 
«© His high commands, and I obeyed ; 

«« Nor think, my lord, this conduct baſe, 


« Party were guilt in ſuch a caſe, 
«© When thus my country, for a ſpace, 
«« Calls my poor ſkill to DorseT's aid 
«© A mere affair of trade!“ 


Thus Epex, with unbluſhing face, 
To Nox TH would palliate his diſgrace ; 
When No&TH, with ſmiles, this anſwer made: 
«© You might have ſpared what you have ſaid; 
& I thought the buſineſs of your place 
«« A mere affair of trade!“ 


ANOTHER, 


Around the tree, fo fair, ſo green, 

Erewhile, when ſummer ſhone ſerene, 
Lo! where the leaves in many a ring, 
Before the wint'ry tempeſt wing, 

Fly ſcattered o'er the dreary ſcene: 


Such, NorTH, thy friends, Now cold and keen 
Thy Winter blows ; no ſhelt'ring {kreen 
Thy ſtretch, no graceful ſhade they fling 
Around the tree. 


Yet 


11 


Yet grant juſt Fate, each wretch ſo mean, 
Like Even, pining in his ſpleen 
For poſts, for ſtars, for ſtrings, may ſwing 
On two ſtout poſts in hempen ftring ! 
Few eyes would drop a tear, I ween, 
: Around the tree, 


ANOT HE Ro 


* The Jox D Ax have you been to ſee?“ 
Cried Fox, when late with ſhuffling plea, 
Poor Eo E&N ſtammer'd at excuſe, 
But why the Jordan introduce ? 
What Jorbanx too will here agree? 


That Joxpan which from ſpot could free 
One man unclean here vain would be: 
If yet thoſe powers of wond'rous uſe 
The JoxDAx have! 
One fitter JoRDan of the three 
Would I for EpkEx's meed decree ; 
With me then open every ſluice, 
And foaming high with ſtreams profuſe, 
For Epexn's head may all with me 
The JoxDan have 


ANOTHER, 


For EDEx's place, where circling round 
EuPHRATEsS waſh'd the hallowed mound, 

The learned long in vain have ſought ; 

*Twas GREECE, 'twas PoLAxD, ſome have taught; 


D 2 Some 


L 20 


Some hold it in the deluge drown'd: 


PiTT thinks his ſearch at Paris crown'd ; 
See the Gazette his proofs expound ! 


Yet who of looking there had thought 
For Even's place! 


No ;—view yon frame with dirt embrown'd, 

Some ſix feet raiſed above the ground, | 
Where rogues, exalted as they ought, 
To peep through three round holes are brought, 
There will the genuine ſpot be found 

| For EDEN 's place. 


EPIGRAMS 


1 


I e 
On the IMMACULATE BOY. 


That Maſter PiTT ſeems 
To be fond of extremes, 
No longer is thought any riddle ; 
For ſure we may ſay, 
*Tis'as plain as the day, 
That he always kept clear of the middle, 


&A Hu Q TI EW Mo 


Tis true, indeed, we oft abuſe him, 
Becauſe he bends to no man; 

But Slander's ſelf dares not accuſe him 
Of ſtiffneſs to a woman, 


r 
No! no! for my virginity, 
When loſe that,” quoth Pirr, © I'll die; 
Cries WIL BERTORCE, If not till then, 
% By G—d you muſt outlive all men.“ 


#« No! no! for my virginity, 
„% When I loſe that, quoth Ros, I'll die;“ 
“ Behind the elms laſt night, 'quoth Dicx, 
e Ros x were you not extremely fick ?” Patong 


ANOTHER. 


* 
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ANOTHER. 


ON air and equal terms to place 

An union is thy care; 
But truſt me, Pow1s, in this caſe 
The egral ſhould not pleaſe his Grace, 
And Piri diſlikes the fair. 


Aa HOT HM © Re 


The virulent fair, 
Proteſt and declare, 
This Miniſtry's not to their hearts; 
For ſay what they will, 
To them Maſter BILL 
Has never diſcover'd his parts. 


Sz OTH EE Re 
- Ex nibilo nil fit. 


When P1TT exclaim'd, “ By meaſures I'll be tried,“ 
That falſe appeal all woman-kind denied, 


rn. 


INCAUTIOUS Fox will oft repoſe 

In fair one's boſom thoughts of worth; 
But l' ir his ſecrets keeps ſo cloſe, 

No female arts can draw them ſorth. 


+ A coalition between the Duxz or PorTLAxD and Mr. PI r, 
was attempted to be formed by Mr. Pow1s, and the other Country 
Gentlemen.—This endeavour, however, was defeated in conſequence 
of Mr. PiTT's conſu uction cf the terms fair and canal. 


ANOTHER. 


I 


AN OT H E R. 


HAD Prirr to his advice inclined, 
Six CECI1L had undone us; 
But he, a friend to womankind, 


Would nothing lay upon us. 
ANCILLA, 


A NO TM Bo 
Oz Mr. PIT T*'s Prudence. 


THOUGH Pirr have to women told ſome things, no 
doubt; 
Yet his private affairs they have never found out, 


Ano TELL 


WHO dares aſſert that virtuous PitTT 
Partakes in female pleaſures ; 

For know there ne'er was woman yet 
Could e'er endure half meaſures. 


Aa HO T- © 


Puer loguitur. 


THOUGH big with mathematic pride, 
By me this axiom is denied ; 

I can't conceive, upon my ſoul, 

My parts are equal to the re. 
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DELAVALIA D. 


WHY, ſays an indignant poet, ſhould Mr, 
RouLE alone, of all the geniuſes that diſtin- 
guiſh the preſent period, be thought the only 
perſon of worth or talents enough to give 
birth and name to an immortal effuſion of di- 
vine poeſy? He queſtions not that great man's 
pretent ions; far from it; he reveres his anceſ- 
tors, adores his talents, and feels ſomething 
hardly ſhort of idolatry towards his manners 
and accompliſhments. But ſtill, why ſuch pro- 
fuſion of diſtinction towards one, to the exclu- 
ſion of many other high characters? Our Poct 
profeſſes to feel this injuſtice extremely, and 
has made the following attempt to reſcue one 
deſerving man from ſo unmerited an obloquy. 
The reader will perceive the meaſure to be an 
imitation of that which has been ſo deſervedly 


admired in our immortal bard, in his play of 
© As Tou Like It.“ 


From 


L 25 } 


From the Eaſt to the Weſtern Inde 

No Jewel is like Roſalind ; 

Her worth being mounted on the wind, 

'Thro? all the world bears Roſalind, &c. &c, , 


This kind of verſe is adopted by the poet to 
avoid any appearance of too ſervile an imita- 
tion of the Rol L IAD. He begins, 


YE patriots all, both great and ſmall, | 
Reſign the palm to DeLavar ; 

The virtues would'ſt thou practiſe all, 
So in a month did DELAVAL. * 
A patriot firſt both ſtout and tall, 1 
Firm for the day was DBLAVATL. 1 
The friend to court, where frowns appal, 1 
The next became good DRLAVALTL.— 
Wilt thou againſt oppreſſion bawl ? 
Juſt ſo did valiant DeLavar ! 8 
Yet in a month, thyſelf enthral, | 
So did the yielding DELAVAL: 
Yet give to both, a dangerous fall, 


So did reflecting DELAvAL. ; 
If reſignation's good in all, i 
Why ſo it is in DELAVAL: [ 
For if you p-— againſt a wall, t l; 
Juſt ſo you may gainſt DRLAVAL: 


And if with foot you kick a ball, 

E'en ſo you may—a DELAVAL. | 
*Gainſt influence would'ſt thou vent thy gall, | 
Thus did the patriot DELAvAL ; 


E Yet 


ſ 6 1 


Yet ſervile ſtoop to Royal call, 
So did the loval DzLAavarL. 
What friend to Freedom's fair-built Hall, | 
Was louder heard than DeLavar ? 6 
Yet who the Commons rights to maul, 
More ſtout was found. than DELA VAL? 
—*Gainſt Lords and Lordlings would'ſt thou braw!, 
Juſt ſo did he—8 IR DELavar : | 
Yet on thy knees, to honours craw], . 
Oh! ſo did he—Loxy DELAVAL. 
An evil ſprite poſſeſſed Sa ul, 
And ſo it once did DELAVAL. 
Muſic did ſoon the ſenſe recal, 
Of IsxAEL's King, and DetLavar. 
Saut roſe at DAvip's vile cat-call, 
Not ſo the wiſer DELAVAL: 
*T was money's ſweeteſt /o/, la fal, 
That chear'd the ſenſe of DELAVAI— 
When royal power ſhall inſtal, 
With honours new Loxp DELAVvAL; 
Who won't ſay—the mirac'lous hawl, 
Is caught by faithful DeLavar ? 
*Gainſt rapine would'ſt thou preach like Pavr, 
Thus did religious DeLavar : 
Yet ſcreen the ſcourges of Bencar, 
Thus did benignant DELavar. 
1 To future times recorded ſhall, 
| | Be all the worths of DRLAVAL: 
| E'en OssiAx, or the great FINV GAL, 
Shall yield the wreath to DELAVAL. 
W From Prince's court to cobler's ſtall, 
+ Shall ſound the name of DzLavar: 


C 


For neither ſceptre nor the awl, 

Are ſtrong and keen as DELAVAL.— 
Some better praiſe, than this poor ſcrawl, 
Shall ſing the fame of DzLavar : 

For ſure no ſong can ever pall, 

That celebrates great DRLAVAL: 

Borne on all fours, the fame ſhall ſprawl, 
To lateſt time—of DELavar : 

Then come ye Nine, in one great ſquall, 
Proclaim the worths of DELAVAL. 


[The annotations of the learned are cnpected.] 


THIS 


> — == s > 
3 
— = - «Ka WP 7 — 
— 2 0 


— 
=- 


— — 


—— — — —— - 


——— 7 


— 2 —̃¶ M — — 
— — ""_ — 2 


L 28 J 


THIS IS THE HOUSE THAT GEORGE* 


This is the Houſe that - 
George built, 


Lord NudENT.— This is the Rar, that cat 
the Malt, that lay in the Houſe that George 
built. 

Mr. Fox.—This is the Car, that killed the 
Rat, that cat the Malt, that lay in the Houſe 
that George built. 

PEPPER ARDEN.—This is the Dos, that 
'barked at the Cat, that killed the Rat, that 
eat the Malt, that lay i in the Houſe that George 
built, 

Lord THvurLow.—This is the Burr with 
the crumpled-horn, that roared with the Dog, 


, * George Nugent Grenville, Marquis of Bucking- 
am, 


that 
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that barked at the Cat, that killed the Rat, 
that eat the Malt, that lay in the Houſe that 
George built. 

Mr. Pirr.— This is the MarpEx + all for- 
lorn, that coaxed the Bull with the crumpled 
horn, that roared with the Dog, that barked 
at the Cat, that killed the Rat, that eat the 
Malt, that lay in the Houſe that George 
built. 

Mr. DoxpAs.— This is the Scor by all for- 
ſworn, that wedded * the Maiden all forlorn, 
that coaxed the Bull with the crumpled horn, 
that roared with the Dog, that barked at the 
Cat, that killed the Rat, that eat the Malt, 
that lay in the Houſe that George built. 

Mr. WILXESs.— This is the PaTrIoT co- 
yered with ſcorn, that flattered the Scot by all 
forſworn, that wedded the Maiden all forlorn, 
that coaxed the Bull with the crumpled horn, 
that roared with the Dog, that barked at the 


+ The immaculate continence of the BRITISH Scip1o, 
ſo ſtrongly inſiſted on by his friends, as conſtituting one 
of the moſt ſhining ingredients of his own uncommon cha- 
raQter, is only alluded to here as a received fact, and not 
by any means as a reproach. 


* Wedded, This Gentleman's own term for a Co- 
alition, | 


3 Cat, 
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Cat, that killed the Rat, that eat the Malt, 
that lay in the Houſe that George built. 

ConsclENCE.—T his is the Cock that crowed 
in the morn, that waked the Patriot covered 
with ſcorn, that flattered the Scot by all for- 
ſworn, that wedded the Maiden all forlorn, 
that coaxed the Bull with the crumpled horn, 
that roared with the Dog, that barked at the 
Cat, that killed the Rat, that eat the Malt, 
that lay in the Houſe that George built. 


EPIGRAMS 


E 
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BY SIR CECIL WRAY, 


Firſt publiſhed in the Gentleman's Magazine, under the 
ſignatures of Damon, PRILOMELA, NoLExs VoLENs, 
and CRITANDZR. 


To CELIA, (now Lady WRAY) on Powdering her Hair. 


EXTEMPORE, 
THY locks, I trow, fair maid, 


Don't never want this aid : 
Wherefore thy powder ſpare, 
And only comb thy hair, 


To Sir JOSEPH MAWBEY, propoſing a Party to go a 
Fiſhing for White Bait. 


WORTHY SIx Joe, we all are wiſhing, 
You'd come with us a White Bait fiſhing. 


On ſeeing à Lady Bird fly of CELIA's Neck, after having 


perched on it for many minutes. 


—I THOUGHT (God bleſs my ſoul!) 
Yon Lady Bird her mole— 

I thought—but devil take the thing, 

It proved my error—took to wing— 


A Th or:ght 
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A Thought on NEW MILK. 


Oh ! how charming is New Milk ! A 
Sweet as ſugar—ſoft as filk ! 


Familiar Verſes, addreſſed to two Young Gentlemen at the 
Hounſlow Academy. 


—— x i | 
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Take notice, roguelings, I prohibit 

Vour walking underneath yon gibbet: 
Have you not heard, my little ones, 

Of Raw Head and Bloody Bones ? 

How do you know, but that there fellow, 
May ſtep down quick, and you up ſwallow ? 


- 22 
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To DELIA, on ſeeing Two Cars playing together, 


18 SEE, Dir, Derr, charming fair, 

6 How Puſſeys play upon that chair; 

| Then DeLy change thy name to WAAx, 
And thou and I will likewiſe play. 


O a BLADE-BONE. 


SAYS I, one day, unto my wife, 

I never faw in all my life 

Such a blade- bone. Why ſo, my dear? 
Says ſhe. The matter's very clear, 
Says I ; for on it there's no meat, 

For any body for to eat. 

Indeed, my dear, ſays ſhe, tis true, 
But wonder not, for, you know, you 
Can't eat your cake and have 1t too, 


) 
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An IDEA on @ PECK of cos. 


I BUY my coals by pecks, that we 
May have them freſh and freſh, d'ye ſee. 


To my very learned and facetious friend, 8. EsTwiex, 
Es q. M. P. and LL. D. en his ſaying to ne, What 
«« the D | noiſe was that?“ 


GOOD Dr. EsTwicx, you do ſeek 

To know what makes my ſhoe-ſoles creak ? 

They make a noiſe when they are dry; , 
And ſo do you, and ſo do I, 
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LORD GRAHAM's DIARY, 


DURING THE FIRST WEEK OF THE NEW 
PARLIAMENT. 


May 20. WENT down to the Houſe—ſworn 
in—odd faces—aſked PEarsOoN who the 
new people were—he ſeemed croſs at my 
aſking him, and did not know took 
occaſion to inſpect the water-cloſets. 

N. B. To tell Rosx, that I found three 
cocks out of repair—didn't know what 
to do—left my name at the DukE or 
QUEENSBERRY 's—dined at WHITE's— the 
peaſe tough Lok D ArsLEx thought they 
ought to be boiled in ſteam—V1LL1ERS 
very arm in favour of hot water Pirr 
for the new mode—and much talk of 
taking the ſenſe of the club—but happily 
I prevented matters going to extremity. 

May 21. Bought a tooth-pick-caſe, and at- 
tended at the Treaſury-Board—nothing at 
the Houſe but ſwearing—rode to W1L- 


BERFORCE'S at WIMBLEDON Prrr, 


TavrLow, and Duxpas, water-ſucky— 
| we 
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we all wondered why perch have ſuch 
large mouths, and WILBERTORCE ſaid 
they were like MuLcrave's—red cham- 
pagne rather ropy—away at eight Tho- 
Low's horſe ſtarted at a wind-mill—he 
off. 

N. B. To bring in an Act to encourage 
water-mills—THuRLow home in a dilly— 
we after his horſe—children crying, Fox 
for ever /—Duxpas ſtretching to whip 
them—he off too. 


May 22. Sick all day—lay a bed—V1LL1ERs 
bored me. 


23. HyDt-erakk—PITT—HamiLToON, &c. 
— Moſt of us agreed it was right to bor 
to Lord DELavail—Pirrt won't to any 
one, except the new Peers—dined at 
Prirr's—Prrr's ſoup never falt enough 
Why muſt PRETTYMAN dine with us?— 
Pirr fays to-day he will zot ſupport Sir 
Ceci, Wray—TrukLow wanted to 
give the old tog PIirr grave—probably 
this is the reaſon for letting PRETTYMAN 
ſtay. | | 
24. Houſe—Weſtminſter Election we ſet- 
tled to always make a noiſe when BURKE 


F'' 2 gets 
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gets up- we ballotted among ourſelves 
for a ſleeping Committee in the Gallery 
STEELE always to call us when Prrr 
ſpeaks—Lord DELAVAL our dear friend! 
Private meſſage from Sr. JAuxEs's to 
Prirr—He at laſt agrees to ſupport Sir 


CEciL. 


May 25. Baxx Es won't vote with us againſt 
GRENVILLE's Bill—Engliſh obſtinacy— 
the Duke of RicumonD teazes us—non- 
ſenſe about confiſtency—what right has 
he to talk of it *—but muſt not ſay ſo.— 
Duxpwas thinks worſe of the Weſtminſter 
buſineſs than—but too hearty to indulge 
abſurd ſcruples. 

26. Court—King in high ſpirits, and at- 
tentive rather to the Duke of GrarrtoN 
—QUEEN more ſo to Lord Campen— 
puzzles us all So it is poſhble the Duke 
of RicamonD will conſent to leave the 
Cabinet *—Dinner at DuxDas's—too many 
things aukwardly ſerved—Joke about 
Rosz's thick legs, like RopinsoN's, in 
flannel, 


EXTRACTS 
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FROM THE SECOND VOLUME OF LORD MULGRAVE's 
ESSAYS ON ELOQUENCE, LATELY PUBLISHED. 


% WE now come to ſpeak of Tropes. 
Trope comes from the Greek word Trepo, to 
turn. I believe that tropes can only exiſt in a 
vocal language, for I do not recollect to have 
met with any among the ſavages near the 
Pole, who converſe only by figns; or if they 
uſed any, I did not underſtand them. Ariſtotle 
is of opinion that horſes have not the uſe of 
tropes.—Dean Swift ſeems to be of a contrary 
opinion; but be this as it may, tropes are of 
very great importance in Parliament, and I 
cannot enough recommend them to my young 
readers. 

% Tropes are of two kinds: iſt, ſuch as tend 
to illuſtrate our meaning; and 2dly, ſuch as 
tend to render it obſcure. The firſt are of great 
uſe in the ſermo pedeſiris; the ſecond in the 
ſublime. They give the os magna ſonans; or, 
as the ſame poet fays in another place, the ore 
rotundo; an expreſſion, which ſhows, by the 

bye, 
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bye, that it is as neceſſary to round your mouth, 
as to round your periods. — But of this more 
hereafter, when I come to treat of monthing, 
or, as the Latins call it, elocutio. 

In the courſe of my reflexions on tropes, I 
have frequently lamented the want of theſe em- 
belliſhments in our modern Jog-books. Strabo 
ſays they were frequently employed by the an- 
cient ſailors; nor can we wonder at this dif- 
ference, fince our young ſeamen are ſuch bad 
ſcholars : not ſo in other countries ; for I have 
ſeen children at the iſland of Zanti, who knew 
more of Greek than any Firſt Lieutenant. Now 
to return to Tropes, and of their uſe in Par- 
hament. Iwill give you ſome examples of the 
moſt perfect kind in each ſpecies, and then quit 
the ſubject; only obſerving, that the worſt kind 
of tropes are puus; and that tropes, when uſed 
in controverſy, ought to be very obſcure; for 
many people do not know how to anſwer what 
they do not underſtand, 

** Suppoſe I was defirous of preſſing forward 
any meaſure, and that I apprehended that the 
oppoſite party wiſhed to delay it, I ſhould per- 
ſonify procraſtination by one of the following 


manners: 


1. This 


121 


1. This meaſure appears to be filtered through 
the drip-flone of procraſiination.” This beauti- 
ful phraſe was invented by a near relation of 
mine, whoſe talents bid fair to make a moſt diſ- 
tinguiſhed figure in the ſenate. 

2. This is another diſh cooked up by the pro- 
craſtinating ſpirit.” The boldneſs of this figure, 
which was invented by Mr. Drake, cannot be 
roo much admired. 

3. This appears to be the laſt hair in the tail 
of procraſtination.” 

* The Maſter of the Rolls, who firſt uſed 
this phraſe, is a moſt eloquent ſpeaker ; but I 
think the two former inſtances much more 
beautiful, inaſmuch as the latter perſonification 
1s drawn from a dumb creature, which is not ſo 
fine a ſource of metaphor as a Chriſtian. 

* Having thus exhauſted the ſubject of me- 
taphors, I ſhall ſay a few words concerning 
fimiles, the ſecond of tropical figures, in point 
of importance.“ 
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ANECDOTES or MR. PITT. 


AS nothing which relates to this great man can be indif. 
ferent to the public, we are happy in laying before our 
readers the following particulars, the truth of which may 
be depended on ;— 


MR. PITT riſes about Nine, when the 
weather is clear; but if it ſhould rain, Dr. 
PrRETTYMAN adviſes him to lay about an hour 
longer. The firſt thing he does is to eat 10 


| breakfaſt, that he may have a better appetite 


for his dinner. About zen he generally blows 
his noſe and cuts his toe-nails; and while he 
takes the exerciſe of his bidet, Dr. PrETTY- 
MAN reads to him the different petitions and 
memorials that have been preſented to him. 
About eleven his valet brings in Mr. Arkix- 
SON and a WARM SHIRT, and they talk over the 
New Scrip, and other matters of finance. Mr. 
ATKINSON has ſaid to his confidential friends 


round Change, that Mr. PitT always ſpeaks 
to him with great affability. At twelve Mr. 


Prirr retires to a water-cloſet, adjoining to 
which 


1 

which is a ſmzll cabinet, from whence Mr. 
JIENKIN SON couers with him on the ſecret in- 
ſtructions from Buckincxam-Houst. After 
this, Mr. Prrr takes a long leffon of dancing; 
and Mr. GALLIN1 ſays, that if he did not 
turn in his toes, and hold down his head, he 
would be a very good dancer. At wo Mr. 
 WirprrForcE comes in, and they both play 
with Mr. Pirr's black dog, whom they are 
very fond of, becauſe he is like Lord Mur- 
GRAVE in the face, and barks out of time to 
the organs that paſs in the ſtreet. After this 
Mr. PitT rides. We are credibly informed, 
that he often pats his horſe; and, indeed, he 
is remarkably fond of all dumb creatures hoth 
in and out of Parliament. At four he ſleeps. 
Mr. Pitt eats very heartily, drinks one 
bottle of port, and two when he ſpeaks; fo 
that we may hope that Great Britain will long 
be blefſed with the ſuperinteridance of this 
virtuous and able young Miniſter ! ! ! 
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FROM A NEW MEMBER ro nis 


FRIEND IN THE COUNTRY. 


| MY DEAR SIR, 


AS you are ſo anxious and inquiſitive to 
know the principal circumſtances that have 
occurred to my obſervation, fince my intro- 
auction to the Houſe of Commons, I think it 
my duty to give you what fatisfa&tion I am 
able. As you know, my dear friend, how 
little I dreamt of being called out of my hum- 
ble ſphere of life, to the rank of a ſenator, 
(and ſtill leſs at a time when ſo many conſi- 
derable gentlemen of education, worth, and 
property had been driven from their ſeats in 
Parliament) you will not wonder that it re- 
quired ſome time before I could rid myſelf 
of the awe and embarraſsment that I felt on 
firſt entering the walls of that auguſt aſſembly. 
Figure to yourſelf, my good Sir, how very 
aukward and diſtreſſing it was to me to reflect, 


that I was now become a member of the Bri- 
| tiſh 
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tiſh Senate; picked and culled out, as our in- 
imitable Premier aſſured us, by the free, un- 
biaſſed voice of the people, for our ſingular 
abilities and love of our country, to repreſent 
the wiſdom of the nation at the preſent criti- 
cal juncture, Would to God I poſſeſſed a 
pen that might enable me to celebrate, in a 
ſtile equal to his merits, the praiſes of this 
prodigy of a Miniſter, whom I can never 
ſpeak or think of without enthufiaſm ! Oh! 
had you but heard his ſpeech on the day of 
our meeting, when he addrefled himſelf to 
the young members in a ſtrain of cloquence 
that could not fail to make a laſting impreſ- 


ſion on our minds. Not one of us, I affure- 


you, who did not feel the warmeſt emotions 
of reſpect and gratitude, and begin to enter- 
tain a Gonfidence in his own talents for buſi- 
neſs, and a conſciouſneſs of his zeal for the 
public ſervice, that would probably have ne- 
ver entered into the head of a fimple indivi- 
dual, if this excellent young man had nat 
condeſcended to point out to us thoſe qualitics 
in ſuch ſtrong and flattering colaurs. 

Such extraordinary marks of condeſcenſion 
ſurprized me not a little, from a perſon whom 


I had been uſed to hear ſo generally (but no 
Cr 2 doubt 
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doubt moſt falſely) cenſured, for upſtart pre- 
tenſion and overbearing arrogance; and 1 
could not ſufficiently aUmire the candour he 
ſhewed, in giving ſuch perfect credit to the 
talents and \irtues of ſo many ſtrangers, the 
greateſt part of whoſe faces were even un- 
known to him. Befides, the compliment ap- 
peared to me the more generous, as I had but 
that very morning received a promiſe from 
Government to refund me the heavy charges 
and trouble they had led me into at my late 
election, which you very well know, not- 
withſtanding the help of Mr. Roz IxSCx, had 
very near ruined my affairs, and proved the 
deſtruction of myſelf and family. 

As you defire to have my impartial ſenti- 
ments reſpecting the eloquence of Mr, PIIr 
and Mr. Fox, I muſt fairly own, that I can- 
not hear, without indignation, any compart- 
ſon made between 'em ;—ard, I aflure you, 
Mr. Pirr has a very decided preference in 
the opinion of moſt of the new members, eſpe- 
cially among us COUNTRY GENTLEMEN, Who, 
though we never heard any thing like public 
ſpeaking before in our lives, have too much 
ſenſe and ſpirit to agree in this particular with 
the gererality of the public.—We could all 


ſce 


1 ] 
ſee Mr. Pirr was an orator in a moment. 
The dignity of his deportment, whien he firſt 
riſes from the Treaſury Bench, with his head 
and eyes erect, and arms extended, the regu- 
lar poize of the ſame action throughout the 
whole of his ſpeech, the equal pitch of his 
voice, which is full as ſonorous and emphatie 
in expreſſions of the leaſt weight; above all, 
his words, which are his principal excellence, 
and are really finer and longer than can be 
conceived, and clearly prove him, in my 
judgment, to be far ſuperior to every other 
orator. Mr. Fox, it ſeems, in perfect deſpair 
of imitating the expreſſion and manner of his 
rival, never attempts to ſoar above a language 
that is perfectly plain, obvious, and intelli- 
gible, to the meaneſt underſtanding; whereas, 
I give you my word, I have more than once 
met with ſeveral who have frankly owned to 
me, that Mr. Prrr's eloquence was often 
above their capacity to comprehend, In ad- 
dition to this, it is obſervable, that Mr, PiTT 
has the happy art of expreſſing himſelt, even 
upon the moſt trifling occaſion, in at leaſt 
three times as mapy words as any other per- 


ſon uſes in an argument of the utmoſt im- 
| 2 | portance, 
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portance, which is ſo evident an advantage 
over all his adverſaries, that I wonder they 
perſiſt to engage in ſo unequal a combat. 

I ſhall take an carly opportunity of com- 
municating to you ſome further obſervations 
on this ſubject: in the mean time believe 
me, 

Dear Sir, 
With the trueſt regard, 
Yours, &c. &c. &c. 


Cocoa Trec, May 29, 1784. 


APO- 


POLITICAL RECEIPT BOOK, 


FOR THE YEAR 1784. 


HOW TO MAKE A PREMIER. 


TAKE a man with a great quantity of that 
ſort of words which produce the greateſt effect 
upon the many, and the Icaſt upon the fery ; 
mix them with a large portion of affected can- 
dour and ingenuouſneſs, introduced in a haugh- 
ty and contemptuous manner. Let there be a 
great abundance of fal ſehood, concealed un- 
der an apparent difintereſtedneſs and integrity; 
and the two laſt to be the moſt profeſſed when 
the former is moſt practiſed. Let his engage- 
ments and declarations, however ſolemnly 
made, be broken and diſregarded, if he thinks 
he can procure afterwards a popular indemnity 
for illegality and deceit. He muſt ſubſcribe to 
the doctrine of PASSIVE OBEDIENCE, and to 
the exerciſe of patronage independant of his 
approbation ; and be careleſs of creating the 

| moſt 
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moſt formidable enemies, if he can gratify the 
perſonal revenge and hatred of thoſe who em- 
ploy him, even at the expence of public ruin 
and general contuſion, 


HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY OF STATE, 


Take a man in a violent paſſion, or a man 
that never has been in one ; but the firſt is the 
beſt. Let him be concerned in making an ig— 
nominious peace, the articles of which he 
could not comprehend, and cannot explain, 
Let him ſpeak loud, and yet never be heard; 
and to be the kind of man for a SECRETARY 
OF STATE when nobody elſe will accept it. 


MOW TO MAKE A PRESIDENT OF THE COUNCIL. 


Fake a man who all his life loved office, 
merely for its emolument ; and when meaſures 
which he had approved were eventually unfor- 
tunate, let him be notorious for relinquiſhing 
his ſhare of the reſponſibility of them; and 
be ſtigmatized, for political courage in the pe- 
riqd of proſperity, and for cowardice when 
there exifts but the appearance of danger. 


HOW 


„ 


HOW TO MAKE A CHANCELLOR, 


Take a man of great abilities, with 3 heart 
as black as his countenance. Let him poſſeſs a 
rough inflexibility, without the leaſt tincture 
of generoſity or affection, and be as manly as 
oaths and ill manners can make him. He 
ſhould be a man who will a& politically 
with all parties, hating and deriding every one 
of the individuals which compoſe them. 


HOW TO MAKE A MASTER OF THE ORDNANCE, 


Take a man of a buſy, meddling, turn of 
mind, with juſt as much parts as will make 
him troubleſome, but never reſpectable. Let 
him be ſo perfectly callous to a ſenſe of per- 
ſonal honour, and to the diſtinction of public 
fame, as to be marked for the valour of in- 
ſulting where it cannot be revenged ® ; and, 
if a caſe ſhould ariſe, where he attempts to 
injure reputation, becauſe it is dignified and 
abſent, he ſhould poſſeſs diſcretion enough to 
apologiſe and to recant, if it is afterwards 
dictated to him to do ſo, notwithſtanding any 


* «« What care I for the King's Birth-day !”? 
H previouſly 
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previouſly declared reſolutions to the contrary, 
Such a man will be found to be the moſt fit 
for ſervitude in times of Ciſgrace and degra- 
dation. 


HOW TO MAKE A TREASURER OF THE NAVY. 


Take a man, compoſed of moſt of the in- 
gredients neceſſary to enable him to attack 
and defend the very ſame principles in politics, 
or any party or parties concerned in them, at 
all times, and upon all occaſions. Mix with 
theſe ingredients a very large quantity of the 
root of intereſt, ſo that the juice of it may be 
always ſweet and uppermoſt. Let him be one 
who avows a pride in being fo neceſſary an in- 
ſtrument for every political meaſure, as to be 
able to extort thoſe honours and emoluments 
from the weakneſs of a government, which 
he had been deliberately refuſed, at a time 
when it would have been honourable to have 
obtained them. 


HOW TO MAKE A LORD OF THE TREASURY. 


Take the moſt ſtupid man you can find, but 
who can make his fignature ; and from 1gno- 
rance in every thing will never contradict you 

* in 


HE 


in any thing. He ſhould not have a brother in 
the church, for if he has, he will moſt pro- 
bably abandon or betray you. Or, take a man 
of faſhion, with any fort of celebrity; if he 
has accuſtomed himſelf to arguments, though 
the dullneſs can only be meaſured by the 
length of them, he will ſerve to ſpeak againſt 
{ime, with a certainty in that caſe of never be- 
ing anſwered, 


HOW TO MAKE. A SECRETARY OF THE 
TREASURY. | 


Take a pleading Country Attorney, without 
paſſion, and without parts. Let him be one 
who will ſeize the firſt opportunity of re- 
nouncing his connection with the firſt man who 
draws him out of obſcurity and ſerves him. If 
he has no affections or friendſhips, ſo much 
the better ; he will be more ready to contri- 
bute to his own advantage. He ſhould be of 
2 temper ſo pliable, and a perſeverance ſo in- 
effectual, as to lead his maſter into troubles, 
difficulties, and ruin, when he thinks he 1s 
labouring to overcome them. Let him be a 
man, who has cunning enough, at the ſame 


time, to prey upon and deceive frankneſs and 
H 2 confidence; 


L J 


confidence; and who, when he can no longer 
avail himſelf of both, will ſacrifice even his 
character in the cauſe of treachery, and prefer 
the intereſts reſulting from it, to the virtuous 
diſtinctions of honour and gratitude, 


HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY AT WAR. 


Take a man that will take any thing, Let 
him poſſeſs all the negative virtues of being 
able to do no harm, but at the ſame time can 
do no good; for they are qualifications of a 
courtly nature, and may in time recommend 
him to a ſituation ſomething worte, or ſome- 


thing better, 


HOW TO MAKE AN ATTORNEY GENERAL, 


Take a little ugly man, with an eye to his 
preferment. It is not requiſite that he ſhould 
be much of a lawyer, provided that he be a to- 
lerable politican ; but in order to qualify him- 
ſelf for an Engliſh Fudge, he ſhould firſt be a 
Welch one. He muſt have docility ſufficient 
to do any thing ; and, if a period ſhould ar- 
rive, when power has popularity enough to 
make rules and laws for the evident purpoſe of 


gratifying malignity, he ſhould be one who 
ſhould 
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ſhould be ready to adviſe or conſent to the cre- 
ation of new caſes, and be able to defend new 
remedies for them, though they militate 
againſt every principle of reaſon, equity, and 
juſtice. | 

N. B. The greateſt parr of this Receipt 
would make a MASTER OF THE ROLLS. 


HOW TO MAKE A WARDROBE-KEEPER, OR 
PRIVY PURSE. 


Take the moſt ſupercilious fool in the na- 
tion, and let him be in confidence in propor- 
tion to his ignorance. 


HOW TO MAKE A SURVEYOR GENERAL OF 
THE ORDNANCE, 


Take a Captain in the Navy, as being beſt 
acquainted with the Army; he ſhould have been 
a few years at ſea, in order to quality him for 
the direction of works on ore; and let him be 
one who will ſacrifice his connections with as 
much eaſe as he would renounce his protel- 
lion, 


HOW 
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HOW TO MAKE A PEER. 


Take a man, with or without parts, of an 
ancient or a new family, wich one, or with 
two Boroughs at his command, previous to a 
diſſolution. Let him renounce all former pro- 
feſſions and obligations, and engage to bring 
in your friends, and to ſupport you himſelf, 
Or, take the Country Gentleman who the leaſt 
expects it, and particularly let the honour 
be conferred when he has done nothing to de- 
ſerve it. 


HOW TO MAKE SECRET INFLUENCE, 


Take a ta!l, ill-looking man, with more va- 
nity, and leſs reaſon for it, than any perſon in 
Europe. He ſhould be one who does not pol- 
ſeſs a fingle conſolatory private virtue, under 
a general public deteſtation. His pride and 
avarice ſhould increaſe with his proſperity, 
while they lead him to neglect and deſpiſe the 
natural cla:ms of indigence in his own family. 
If ſuch a man can be found, he will eaſily be 
made the inſtigator, as well as the inſtrument, 


of a cabal, which has the courage to do mil- 
chief, 


E 


chief, and the cowardice of not being reſpon-— 
ſible for it; convinced that he can never ob- 
tain any other importance, than that to be de- 
rived from the execution of purpoſes evident- 
ly purſued for the eſtabliſhment of tyranny 
upon the wreck of public ruin. 
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FROM DR. PRETTYMAN, THE COMMIS, TO THE 


PREMIER'S PORTER. 


To admit Mr. WIL BERN TOoRcxE, although Mr. 
Pirr ſhould be even engaged with the Soury- 
WARE agents, fabricating means to defeat Sir 
RICHARD HotHam —WirlBE muſt have Fro 
bows !—ATx1xso0x to be ſhewn into the anti- 
chamber—he will find amuſement in reading 
LAZARRELLO DE TORMEZ, Or the complete Rogue. 
—[t LoRD ArsLEY and Mr. PErzcivar come 
from the Admiralty, they may be uſhered into the 
room where the large Jooking-olaſſes are fixed— 
in that caſs they will not regret waiting—Don't 
let LoRxůU Mano be detained an inſtant at the 
door, the pregnant young lady oppoſite having 
been ſufficiently frightened already !! !—Jack 
RosinsoN to be ſhewn into the ſtudy, as the 
private papers were all removed this morning 
Let Lord LoxspALE have my Lord, and 


your Lordſbip, repeated to his ear as often as 


poſſible the apartment hung with garter- blue 
is proper for his reception! The other new 
Peers 


199 


Peers to be greeted only plain Sir / that they 
may remember their late ignobility, and feel 
new gratitude to the benefaftor of honours !— 
You may, as if upon recollection, addreſs 
ſome of the laſt liſt, My Lord/—and aſk their 
names—i1t will be pleafing to them to ſound 
out their own titles. Lord ELIor is to be an 
exception, as he will tediouſly go through 
every degree of his dignity in giving an an- 
ſwer.—All letters from BERKELEY-SQUARE to 
be brought in without mentioning Lord SHEL- 
BURNE'S name, or even Mr. Rosz's.— The 
Treaſury Meflenger to carry the red-box, as 
uſual, to CHarLEs JEXK1NSON before it is ſent 
to Buckingham-houſe.—Don't blunder a ſe- 
cond time, and queſtion Lord MouxnTMorREs 
as to the life of a hackney chairman—it is wrong 
to judge by appearances !—Lord GAHAM may 
be admitted to the library—he can't read, and 
therefore won't derange the books. 
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AT Brookes's once, it ſo fell out, 

The box was puſh'd with glee about; 
With mirth reciprocal inflamed, 
Twas ſaid they rather play'd than gamed 
A general impulſe through them ran, 

And ſeem'd to actuate every man: 
But as all human pleaſures tend 
At ſome ſad moment to an end, 
The hour at laſt approach'd, when lo! 
*Twas time for every one to go. 
Now for the firſt time it was ſeen, 
A certain ſum unowned had been; 
To no man's ſpot directly fixt, 
But placed—ambiguoully betwixt : 
So doubtfully indeed it lay, 
That none with confidence could ſay 
This caſh is mine —l'm certain on't— 
Rut moſt declined with=** Sir, I won't 
I can't in conſcience urge a right, 
To what I am not certain quite.“ 
—NorkTHUMBRIA's DUKE, who wiſh'd to put 
An end to this polite diſpute, 
Whoſe generous nature yearn'd to ſee 
The ſmalleſt ſeeds of enmity, 
Aroſe and ſaid ““ this caſh is mine ] 


For being aſk'd to-day to dine, 
«© You ſee I am furbelow'd and fine, 
*© With full-made fleeves and pendant lace ; 
E Rely on't, this was juſt the caſe, 
2 ; 4 That 


1 


& That when by chance my arm I moved, 
«© The money from me then I ſhoved ; 

“ This clearly ſhews how it was ſhifted.” 
Thus ſaid, the rhino then he lifted ;— 

«© Hold, hold, my Lord, fays thoughtleſs Haze, 
Who never made his purſe his care; 

A man who thought that money's uſe 

Was real comfort to- produce, 

And all the pleaſures ſcorn'd to know 
Which from its /zvg enjoyments flow; 

Such as ſtill charm their gladden'd eyes, 
Who feel the bliſs of avarice. 

1 Hold, hold, my Lord, how is it known 
This caſh-is certainly your own ? 

«« Weeach might urge as good a plea, 


«© Or WynDHAM, CRAUFURD, SMITH, or me; 


«© But we, though leſs it were to blame, 
*© Diſdain'd ſo pitiful a claim; 


© Then here let me be arbitrator — , 


«« I vote the money to the waiter.” 
Thus oft will generous folly think: 
But prudence parts not ſo with chink. 
On this occaſton ſo it was, 
For gravely thus my Lord Duke ſays : 
«© Conſider, Sir, how large the ſum, 
4% To full eight guineas it will come: 
«© Shall I, for your quaint verbal play, 
«© Confign a whole eſtate away? 
«© Unjuſt, ridiculous, abſurd, 
J will not do it, on my word; 
4 Yet rather than let fools deride, 
© I give my fiat to divide; 

I 2 
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«© So *twixt the waiter and myſelf, 

«© Place equal portions of the pelf : 

«© Thus eighty ſhillings give to RaLen, 

% To ALxnwick's Dux the other half.”? 
Hake and the reſt, funthinking croud !) 
At this deciſion laugh'd aloud : 

«« Sneer if you like, exclaim'd the Duke, 
Then to himſelf his portion took; 

And ſpite of all the witleſs rakes, 

The Peer and Porter part the ſtakes. 


n 


I. This maxim, then, ye ſpendthrifts know, 
*Tis money makes the mare to go. 


II. By no wiſe man be this forgot; 
A penny ſaved's a penny got. 


III. This rule keep ever in your head; 
A half-loaf*s better than no bread. 


IV. Though ſome may rail, and others laugh, 
In your own hand ſtill keep the ſtaff. 


V. Forget not, Sirs, ſince Fortune's fickle, 
Many a little makes a mickle. 


VI. By gay men's counſels be not thwarted, 
Fools and their money ſoon are parted. 


Save, 
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VII. Save, fave, ye prudent -who can know 
How ſoon the high may be quite low ? 


VIII. Of Chriſtian virtues hear the ſym, 
True charity begins at home, 


IX. Negle& not farthings, careleſs elves, 
Shillings and pounds will guard themſelves. 


X Get caſh with honour if you can, 
But ſtill to get it be your plan. 


DIALOGUE 
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BEWEEN A CERTAIN PERSONAGE AND Hts 
MINISTER, 


IMITATED FROM THE NINTH ODE OF HORACE, 
' BOOK III, 1 
Donec gratus tram tibi. 
K WHEN heedleſs of your birth and name, 
For pow'r you barter'd future fame, 
On that auſpicious day, 
Of K—9gs I reign'd ſupremely bleſt : 


Not Has TIN Gs rul'd the plunder'd Eaſt 
With more deſpotic ſway. 


P—TT. When only on my favoured head 
Your ſmiles their Royal influence ſhed, 
Then was the ſon of C&g—T#—M 
The nation's pride, the public care, 
P—rTT and PrxEROGATIvVE their pray'r, 
While we, Sir, both laugh'd at 'em. 


K—— Jzxxr, I own, divides my heart, 
Skill'd in each deep and ſecret art 
To keep my C—u u- xs down: 
His views, his principles are mine ; 
For theſe I'd willingly reſign 
My Kingdom and my Crown. 


P—TT, 


OR EE Ie 
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Per. As much as for the public weal, 
My anxious boſom burns with zeal 
For pious Parſon Wyvy—LL ;- 
For him [I'll fret, and fume, and ſpout, 
Go ev'ry length—except go out, 
For that's to me the Devil ! 


K— What if our ſinking cauſe to ſave, 
We both our jealous ſtrife ſhould wave 
And act our former farce on: 
If I to Jenxy were more ſtern, 
Would you then, generouſly turn 
Your back upon the Parſon? 


P—TT, Tho? to ſupport his patriot plan 
I'm pledg'd as Minifter and Man, 
This ſtorm I hope to weather ; 
And ſince your Royal will is ſo, 
Reforms and the Reformers too, 
May all be damn'd together ! 


PRETTY- 
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PRETTYMANIANA, 


EPIGR AM 8 
+ORN.THR 


Rev. Dr. PR=TT—MAN's DuyPLIiciTy, 


I. 


THAT PazTTYman's fo pale, fo ſpare, 
No canſe for wonder now affords ; 

He lives, alas! on empty fare, 
Who lives by eating his own word: } 


IE. 


In Bayes's burleſque, though ſo ſtrange it appear'd, 
That PaIiRcB PrETTYMAN's ſelf ſhould Prince 
PrRETTYMAN A/; 
Our Prettyman FURTHER to go has not fear'd, 
But in dawuxinc himſelf, he extended his ſkill! 


III, 
Undaunted Pir r, againft the State to plot, A 
Should int'reſt ſpur, or paſſion urge ye; 8 
Dread not the hapleſs exit of La MorrE, Ye 
| Secure in Benefit of Clergy l p 


That 
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IV. 


That againſt my fair fame 
You deviſe ſo much blame; 
Cries the Prieſt, with a damn me, what care I 
Since the graveſt Divine, 
Tells a lie worſe than mine, 
When he cries, ** Nolo Epiſcopari !” 


V. 


How wiſely PiTT, for different ends, 

Can marſhal his obedient friends! 

When only time he wants, not ſenſe, 
MuLcrave vents copious impotence. 

If demi-falſehood muſt be tried, 

By Ros E the quibbling taſk's ſupply'd— 
But for the more accompliſh'd he, 

Who with meek PxR—TT—Max ſhall vie? 


VI. 
(PrR—TT—MAN lJoguitur.) 


Although, indeed, tis truly ſaid, 

The various principles of Trade 
We are not very glib in; 

Yet ſurely none will this deny, 

Few know fo well as Pirr, or I, 
To manufacture fbbing. 


VII. 


A horrible fib that a Prieſt ſhould have told, 
Seems to ſome people's thinking exceſſively odd, 

Yet ſure there's no maxim more certain or old, 
Than “ The nearer the Church ſtill the farther from God.” 


K Why 
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VIII. 


Why ſhould ſuch malice at the Parſon fly? 
For though he /p, he ſcorn'd to write a lye. 


IX. 


While the Wits and the Fools Parſon PrxzTTY belabour, 

With—“ Thou ſhalt not falſe witneſs ſet up *gainſt thy 
neighbour,” 

The text and the fact (cries the Prieſt) diſagree, 

For in Downing-ſtreet 7, in Great George-ſtreet lives He. 


X, 
What ſhall reward bold PxeTTY's well-tim'd ſenſe, 
For turning now an IR IS Hñ Evidence? 


An IxIsH Biſhoprick's the recompence ! 


XI. 


What varied fates the ſame offence aſlail ! 
PRETTY, inſtall'd—and ATxinson, in jail, 
Both ſcorn alike the laws that truth maintains ; 
Yet one, a Prebend, one, a Priſon gains. 


This mounts a Hall, the pillory that aſcends ; 

. . 1 
For public, one, and one for private ends. 
The firſt pets ample ſcope our ears to pain; 5 


The other ſcarcely can his own retain: 
Juſt Heav'n, reverſe the doom! — To puniſh each, 
To Ar kIxsox alone, let PRETTY preach! 


f | F. 

XII. I; 

How happy, alas! had it been for poor Pi r, H 
If Wrvitr, like PkETTYMAN, never had writ ! Te 


I Scelers 
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XIII. 


— Scelera ipſa nefaſque 
Hiac mercede placent 


Cries PRETTY MAN, *©< Conſider, Sir, 

% My ſacred cloth, and character.“ 

The indignant Miniſter replied, 

% This ne'er had been, had Ox DE ne'er lyed. 
The patient Prieſt at laſt relented; 

And all his Maſter æuiſb d, invented; 

Then added, with a ſaint- like whine, 

f#* But the next Mitre muſt be mine!“ 


XIV. 


For tongue or for ge, 
Who with PrETTyY can vie? 
Sure ſuch organs muſt ſave him much trouble; 
For of labour not loth, 
Tis the way with them both, 
Their functions to execute — dne. 


XV. 


The days of miracle, twas thought, were paſt ; 
(Strange from what cauſe ſo wild an error ſprung) 
But now convinc'd, the world allows at laſt, 


PRETT 's ſtill favour'd with a—c/oven tongue { 1 


XVI. 10 
Faith in the Church, all grave Divines contend, 1 
15 the chief hold whence future hopes depend. | 
How hard then BRITAIx's lot !—for who hath faith Il 
To credit half what Doctor PxeTTy faith ? 
K 2 By 
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XVII. 
( By Sir Cecir WRX Ax.) 


Oh! if I had thought that PxeTTY could lye, 
I'd a hired him, I would, for my Scrutiny ! 

My poor Scrutiny !- My dear Scrutiny ! 

My heart it down finks—1 wiſh I could die! 


XVIII. 
(By Six Jos EER MAw IE.) 


Lord Bacon hang'd poor Hoco, 

For murd'ring, without pity, man; 
And ſo ſhould PIT, by Gog, 

That kill-truth, Doctor PRETTY MAN— 
For ſay I will, ſpite of his wig, 

He's far below the learned Pig / 


XIX. 
(By. THE SAME.) 


Says Wray to me, which is moſt witty, 

The learned Pig, or Parſon PRETTY; 

Says I, I thinks, the latter is more wiſer ; 

Prccy tells truth alone ;—but PRET TV lyes, Sir. 


XX. 
(NOT by Tre Sams.) 


Three Parfons for three different patrons writ, 

For RockinGHam, for PoxrLAN D, and for Pirr. 
The firſt, in Heating truth alone ſurpaſs'd ; 

The next could write it too—not ſo the laſt, — 

The pride of Churchmen to be beat was loth— 

A 80 PreETTYMAN's the oppoſite to both ! 

I | | | How 
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XXI. 


How much muſt IX ELAN D, PiTT and PRE TTV prize ! 
Who ſwear, at all events, to egzal—lyes. 


XXII. 


-In vino Veritas 


PRETTY, the other night, was tripping caught 
Forgive him, P1TT ; he'll not repeat the fault 

The beſt may err—miſled by wine and youth 

His Rev'rence drank too hard; and told the truth 
Ev'n thou, ſhould generous wine o'ercome thy ſenſe, 
May'ſt raſhly ſtumble on the ſame offence, 


XXIII. 


There are who think all State affairs 

The worſt of wicked worldly cares, 
To mingle with the prieſtly leaven; 

Yet ſure the argument's uncouth 

PRETTY ſhall doubly ſpread the truth, 
A Miniſter of Earth and Heaven, 


XXIV. 


While modern Stateſmen glean, from prieſtly tribes, 
Rev'rend Commis, and ſanctimonious ſcribes ; 

*Tis love of truth yet vain the hope, alas! 

To make this Holy Writ for Goſpel pals, 


XXV. 


Above the pride of worldly fame or ſhow, 

A virtuous Prieſt ſhould upwards turn his eye 
Thus PzxtTT contemns all character below, 

And thinks of nothing but the way to ie. 


Gainſt 
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XXVI. 


'Gainſt ParxTTY's unholineſs vain tis to rail ; 

With a courtly Divine that's of little avail; 

What Parſon polite, would not virtue offend, 

And maintain a great falſehood, to ſave a great friend) 


XXVII. 


If St. PeTER was made, 
Of Religion the head, 
For boldly his maſter denying ; 
Sure, PRETTY may hope 
At leaſt to be Pope, 
For his greater atchievements in lying, 


XXVIII. | . 


Says PRETTYMAN, ** I'll fib, d'ye ſee, 
If you'll reward me freely.” 

* Lye on (cries PiTT) and claim of me 
«© The Biſhoprick of E—LYE.” 


XXIX. 


"Tis ſaid the end may ſanctify the cane, 
And pious frauds denote a ſpecial grace; 
Thus PreTTY's lye his maſter nobly ſcreens 
Himſelf, good man ! but ſeeks a better place, 


XXX. 


Sons of PaTrIck ! (cries Ox b;) ſet up ſhop in your bog, 
And you'll ruin the trade of Joun Bult and Nick Fr04.” 
That's a lye (replies PiTT) we ſhall gain by their iches; 
If we wear IA 18 n ſhirts, they muſt wear EX Is H brecches,”? 
*« You both lye (exclaims PRETTY) but I will lye too; 

And, compar'd with my lye, what you ſay will ſeem true 18 


For 


19 


XXXI. 


For pert malignity obſerv'd alone, 

In all things elſe unnotic'd, and unknown; 
Obſcurely odious, I'neETTY paſs'd his days, 
Till more inventive talents won our lays. 

«© Now write, he cries, an Epigram's my pride: 
« Who wou'd have known me, if I ne'er had ly'd?“ 


XXXII. 


With pious whine, and hypocritic ſnivel, 
Our fathers ſaid, ** Tell truth, and ſhame the Devil!“ 


A nobler way bold PR TT——X is trying, 
He ſeeks to Same the Devil by outlying. 


XXXIII. 


(In anſwer to a former) 


No clever tongue the Doctor boaſts from heav'n, 
Such gifts but little wou'd the Doctor boot; 
For preaching Truth the clowen tongues were giv'n 

His lyes demonſtrate more the c/ower foot. 


XXXIV. 


Maxims, ſays PatTT, and adages of old, 
Were circumſcrib'd, though clever; 

Thus Truth, they taught, vet always ſhould be told; 
But I maintain, ot ever. 


XXXV, 


In the drama of Concreve, how charm'd do we read 
Of Spintext the Par/on, and Maſtawell the Cheat; 
But in life would you ſtudy them cloſer, indeed, 
For equal originals—ſee Downing-/trect. 


Pirr 


1 
XXXVI. 


Prrr and PRETTY came from College 
To ſerve themſelves, and ſerve the ſtate z 
And the world muſt all acknowledge 
— Half is done—ſo half may wait: 
For PrxeTTyY ſays, 'tis rather new, 
When even half they ſay—is true. 


XXXVII. 


The Devil's a dealer in lyes, and we ſee 

That two of a trade never yet could agree ; 
Then Doc ro proceed, and d—m—— deſpiſe, 
What Devil would take ſuch a rival in lyes. 


XXXVIII. 
GRAND TREATT or LxI NG. 


The Devil and PaETT a treaty have made, 

On a permanent footing to ſettle their trade; 

*Tis the Commerce of Lying, —and this is the law; 
The Devil import him all lyes that are raw ; 

Which, check'd by no docket, unclogg'd with a fee, 
The Prieft manufactures, and vends duty free; 
Except where the lye gives his conſcience ſuch trouble, 
The internal expence ſhould have recompence double. 
Thus to navigate falſehood no bar they'll deviſe ; 

But Hell muſt become the Exrrorium of Lyes. 

Nay, the Biſhops themſelves, when in pulpit they bark it, 
Mult ſupply their conſumption, from Satan's own market, 
While reciprocal tribute is paid for the whole 

In a ſurpluſage I- un- of P-TTy—'s ſoul, 
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FOREIGN EPIGRAMS. 


J. 
By the Chevalier de BourrLE&s. 


„ PRETTIMAN eſt menteur, il s' eſt moque de nous 
(se crient en courroux tous les ſots d'Angleterre)*? 

Calmez vous donc, Meſſieurs—eh! comment ſavez vous 
Si c'eſt bien un menſonge, ou ſi c'eſt un myſtere ? 


IT, 
| 
By jor 8 Hevne, of the UntverSITY of GOTTING®EN. 


In Dogtinum Pirruu Doctoremgue PRETTYMANNUM, 
Figulis loquitur—Scena, Vicus, vulgo dictus Downing. ' 
Vivitur hie, cives, pacto quo denique ? Rhetor 
Ecce loqui refugit ; ſcribere ſcriba negat. 


III. 


By TAE SAME. g 


Falſiloquuſne Puer magis, an fallacior ille 
Scriba? Puer fallax, ſcribaque falſiloquus. 


IV. 


By Court Cas TuIR, @ deſcendant of the famous CAsf- 
MIR, te great Latin Poet of POLAND. 


Belus nhono atque piu, vis idem dicier—At tu 
Mendax, unde Pius? Bellus es unde, Strabo? 


1 Zy 


[- 78 4 


V. 
By Farn BER Moony, Pariſh Prieft of KIL GOBBIN. 


A Mick na braaga Streepy poga ma Thone 
Na vuiſhama da Ghob, Oghone ! Oghone ! 


VI. 


* By Evcex1vus, Archbiſhop of SLAVEXSK and Kukx- 
SON, in Ruſha, and Author of a Tranſlation of Vis- 


GIL's GEoORGICS into Greek Hexameters. 
Vevour &Y tgive aro yurilate EIN o a, 
N Jed bepeus u eulen AEY0I be 
Falſa-dicens Sacerdos non erubeſcit. Utinam te vere 
O falſa-dicens Sacerdos, et falsd-te-ſacerdotem-dicentem 


appellarem. 
VII. 


* By Tut SAM. 


Peudws Nr 0Aw; B w vοο t.. Hy 0 YErwuans 
Tus) avTo; £ywv 6 emioxoTogy & [ev EOW 
O tuduy 9 rigevg nou ruihegev; TAN ev £49. 


Falſa dicere ille omnind non deſinet. Si vero fierem 


Talis viri ipſe ego quandoque Epiſcopus, non equidem 
ſinerem - 
Falſa-dicens autem ſacerdos et qui-ſe-falſo-ſacerdotem di- 


ceret cito foret. 


We cannot wi hhold from the good Biſhop our particalar thanks 
for his excellent Hexameters, which breathe indeed the ſpirit both of 
piety and poetry, We have taken the liberty of ſubjoining a literal 
tranſlation, in Latin Proſe, to the Epigrams of EUGEN TUS, as well 
as to the diſtich.of MonC, V1Li01sox, for the accommodation of the 
younger Students at our Univerſities. 

By 


& 
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VIII. 


By Monſ. ViLLo1s0N, the celebrated Grecian and F rench 
Editor of Loxcinus, S. E. 


Ad amicum quendam qui DocTorREm PRETTI MAN“. 
NUM /acerdotem appellaret, 


&. Vevduy A* IEPON, 2. di Tov Jevòorð' IEPHA 
Xpn oe #aMsv , g. TEPEYE A VN IE POE Azytras. 


a. Mentiri non /acrum. Quid verò mentientem /acerdotem 
Oportet te vocare? 6. Sacerdos & non ſacer dicitur. 


| = 
Mapricale—By SIGNOR CATONINI, of Roux. 


In quel bel di, ch'il Dio del Vero nacque, 
Per tutto il mondo tacque 

Ogni Oracol mendace in ogni fano. 

Cos va detto, ma fi è detto in vano. 

Ecco, in queſt iſola remota, anch' ora 
L*Oracola s'adora 

D*an giovinetto Febo, che a le genti 

Per un ſuo ſacerdote manda fuora | 
Quel, ch'ei riſponde a luſingar lor menti ; 
In guiſa, che può far chiamar verace 
L*Oracolo de' Grechi pit mendace, 


X. 
By Dr. CorTiCELL1, of BoLoGNa. 


Io non ho mai veduto un si bel PRETTIMANxO, 
Con un si gran Perrucho, e d' occhi si /quin/anne. 
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. 
In the language of OTAHEITE.— By M. de Bou Aix VvIIIE. 


(With an interlined Tranſlation, according to Capt. Cook“ 
GLOSSARY.) 


® Prettyman to call liar interjectiʒon 
Peetimai, tooo too, ooo, taata, Allaheueeai! 


Tnfincere man to cuf liar naſty Prettyman 
Hamaneeno, eparoo, taata, erepo, Peetimai. 


XII. 


In the language of TERRA IxcoN ITA, (viz. 
AusrRAL IS) by the noted Mr. BRUCE. 


[A tranſlation 1s requeſted by the earlieſt diſ- 
coverer, the original being left at the pub- 
liſher's for his inſpection by the author, who 
has moſt kindly communicated the following 
repreſentation of the genuine words, adapted 
to the ENGLISH type.—May we. not preſume 
to ſuggeſt the infinite ſervice Mr. M PERSON 
would render to his country, were he gene- 
rouſly to embark in the firſt outward-bound 
ſhip for TERRA AvsTRALIs—No man in Eu- 
ROPE being ſo well qualified for the uſeful ſta- 


* PeETIMAI is wonderfully near the original PRETTY. 
MAN, confidering that, after every effort, the inhabitants 
of OTauzerrE could not approximate to the name of 
BAN ks nearer than Oyano—nor of Cook, than TooTE. 

tion 


I 
tion of univerſal linguiſt and decypherer to the 
favages—* I decus, I noftrum.” } 


Hor. Tor. 
Hun. ScuM. 
K1KEN. Ass. 
Hor. Tor. 
Row. Row. 
KIEKEN. Ass. 
Quie. Luxx. 
Nu. SKUMP. 
KISSEN. Ass. 
Tarkan. Dup. 
Lickx. Tock. 
KIK EN. Ass. Tor. 


We muſt apologize to ſeveral of our more 
erudite correſpondents, for ſuſpending ſome 
ſhort time the publication of their moſt curious 
epigrams on the Doctor. We have not the leaſt 
objection to the extra expence neceſſarily in- 
curred on the preſent occafion, by the purchaſe 
of a variety of antique types. Nay, we have 
actually contracted with the celebrated Cas- 
LON, for the caſting of a proper quantity of 
the Cor ie and Ruxic characters, in order to 
the due repreſentation of the PxETTYMAN=- 
NIANA, communicated by Profeſſor WHITE, 

| and 


191 


and Monf. MALI ET. As it might be ſome 
time however, before Mr. CasLox, even with 
the aſſiſtance of Meſſ. Far and Soxs' foundery, 
can furniſh us with the Pzrs1c, SyYR1ac, and 
CuAchrAw types, we cannot promiſe the 
Doctor the inſertion of the GEN TOO REBUS, or 
the NEW ZEALAND ACROSTIC in the preſent 
edition. | 


ADVER- 
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ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 


MISSING from the genealogies of the new 
Peers—three FATHERS—five MOTHERS—nine 
GRANDFATHERS—fourteen GRANDMOTHERS— 
twenty GREAT - GRANDFATHERS—and nearly 
twice the number of 6REAT-GRANDMOTHERS— 
alſo fome COMPLETE GENERATIONS OF Ax- 
CESTORS. 

If any perſon can give notice at the Hz- 
RALD'S OFFICE of any Fathers, Mothers, 
Grandfathers, Grandmothers, Great-grandfa- 
| thers, and Great-grandmothers, worth own- 
ing, of the names of C-——, D——, H © 
L——, P——, E——, &c. &c. &c. ſo as 
that the ſaid Fathers, Mothers, Grandfathers,. 
Grandmothers, Great-grandfathers, and Great- 
grandmothers, may be taken and reſtored to 
the advertiſers, the perſon ſo informing, for 
every ſuch notice, ſhall receive OoXE GUINEA 
reward, and no queſtions ſhall be aſked. 

And if any perſon will undertake to find Ax- 
CESTORS BY THE GENERATION, for every re- 
gular deſcent of not leſs than 7hree, and not 
more than five, he ſhall receive Two 6U1- 


XEAS each anceſtor ; and for every regular de- 
1 ſcent 
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ſcent of not leſs than fix, and not more than 
ten, he ſhall receive FIVE GUINEAS each an- 
ceſtor, and ſo in proportion for any greater 
number. 

A HANDSOME COMPLIMENT Will alſo be 
given, in addition to the rewards above pro- 
poſed, for anctsToRs who diſtinguiſhed them- 
ſelves under JAuEs II. CrarLEs II. and 
Charles I. in the cauſe of PREROGATIVE. 
Likewiſe an extraordinary price will be paid 
for the diſcovery of any ANnczsTOR of RE“ 
Mork ANTIQUITY and HIGH FAMILY ; ſuch 
as the immortal DUKE RoLLo, companion of 
WIiLLIAM THE CoNnqQUEROR, and founder of 
the preſent illuſtrious family of RoLLE. 

N. B. Ne greater reward will be offered, as 
THE HERALDS have received directions for 


making xEW. 
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VIVE LE SCRUTINY. 


FP 


CROSS GOSPEL THE FIRST. 


BUT what ſays my good Lord Bisnop 
oF LoxDoON to this ſame WESTMINSTER SCRU- 
TINY—this daily combination of rites, ſacred 
and profane — ceremonies religious and political 
under his hallowed roof of ST. Axx's CxurRcn, 
Sono? Should his Lordſhip be unacquainted 
with this curious proceſs, let him know it is 
briefly this: — At ten o'clock the Hica Bat» 
LIFF opens his inquiſition in the VESTRV, for 
the PERDITION OF VOTES, Where he never fails 
to be honoured with a crowded audience, At 
eleven o'clock the Hica Prx1tsT mounts the 
roſtrum in the nuR for the SALVATION OP 
$QULS, without a fingle body to attend him; 
even his corpulent worſhip, the clerk, after 
the firſt introductory Avex, filing off to the 
Veſtry, to lend a hand towards reaping a 
quicker harveſt !—The alternate yociferations 
from Church to Veſtry, during the different 
SERVICES, were found to croſs each other 
ſometimes in reſponſes ſo appoſite, that a gen- 
M | tleman 
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tleman who writes ſhort-hand was induced to 
take down part of the Church medley dialogue 
of one day, which he here tranſcribes for ge- 
. neral information, on a ſubject of ſuch ſingu- 
lar importance, viz. 
Hica BaiL1Fe.—lI cannot fee that this here fel- 
low 1s a juſt vote. 
CuraTE.—* In thy ſight ſhall no may living be 
 Jufified 
Mr. Fox.—lI deſpiſe the pitiful machinations 
of my opponents, knowing the juſt cauſe 
of my electors muſt in the end prevail. 
CurartE,—*< And with thy favourable kindneſs 
ſhalt thou defend him as with a ſhield.” 
W1rtxNtss.—He ſwore d—n him if he did not 
give Fox a plumper ! 
CLERK.—“ Good Lord! deliver us.” 
Mr. Moxcan.,—lI ſtand here as Counſel for 
Sir CEciL WRay, 
CuxATE.—“ A general peſtilence viſited the land, 
ſerpents and FROGS defiled the holy temple.” 
Mr. Pnitiies.—Mr. Hica BAILIrr, the au- 
dacity of that fellow oppoſite to me would 
almoſt juſtify my chaſtifing him in this 
ſacred place; but I will content myſelf 
with rolling his heavy head in the neigh- 
bouring kennel, 
CUuRATE. 
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Co RATE. —“ Give peace in our time, O Lord!” 
Sir CKcIL WRAVY.—-I riſe only to ſay thus 
much, that is, concerning my ſelf though 
as for the matter of myſelf, I don't care, 
Mr. Hi Barrier, much about it 

Mr. Fox.—Hear ! hear! hear! 

Cox ATE. If thou ſhalt ſee the aſs of him that 
hateth thee lying under his burthen, thou 
ſhalt ſurely help him.” 

Sir CxciL WRray.—l truſt—T dare ſay —at 
leaſt I hope I may venture to think—that 
my Right Hon. friend—T ſhould ſay ene- 
my—fully comprehends what I have to 
offer in my own defence, 

CurATE.—* As for me I am a worm, and no 
man; a very ſcorn of men, and the outcaſt 
of the people !—fearfulneſs and trembling are 
come upon me, and an horrible dread over— 
whelmed me! ! !” 

Hin Ba1itiry.—As that fellow there ſays he 
did not vote for Fox, who did he poll 
for? 

CurAaTE.—* BarRaBas !—now Barrabas tas 
a robber.“ 


M 2 VIVE 
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TILE LE SCRUTINY. 


CROSS GOSPEL THE SECOND. 


H1cn Baritirs.—This here caſe is, as I may 
ſay, rather more muddier than I could 
with. 

Drury GRoJan.—Ce weſt pas clair—l tinks 
Sir, with you, 

CuraTE—* Lipghten our darkneſs, we beſeech 
thee, O Lord!” 

Mr. Fox.—Having thus recapitulated all the 

points of ſo contradictory an evidence, I 
leave you, Mr. High Bailiff, to decide 
upon its merits. 

CURATE—** He leadeth Counſellors away ſpoiled, 
and maketh Fudges fools.” 

Hicn BAILIFF.— !] don't care three braſs pins 
points about that there—though the poor 
feller did live in a ſhed ; yet as he ſays he 
once boiled a ſheep's head under his own 
roof, which I calls his cafthillum—argyle, 
I declares him a good zwote / 

CLERK.—“ Oh Lord! incline eur hearts to keep 
this law,” 

Ban- 
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Bax-KETPER.— Make way for the pariſh-offi- 
cers, and the other gemmen of the Weſtry. 
Cox ATE.— “ I ſaid my houſe ſhould be called & 
houſe of prayer, but ye have made it a den 

of thieves !” 

Mr. ELcocx.—Mr. High Bailey! Sir, them 
there Foxites people are ſuiggering and 7it- 
tering on the other fide of the table; and 
from what I can gueſs I am ſure it can 
be at nobody but you or me. 

CuxATE.—“ Surely I am more brutiſh than any 
man, and have not the underſiauding of a 
man! 

Sir CKCIIL W RAI. -I am ſure this ſame ScRu- 
TINY proves ſufficiently burthenſome to 
me! 


CURATE.—** Saddle me an afs, and they ſaddled 
bim.“ 

Hic BAILIFr.— Mr. Hazcrave here, my 
counſel, ſays—it is my opinion that this 
rote is legally ſubſtantiated accordimg to 
law. 

Cox ArER.—“ Sa MokxpEcAr did, according to 
all that IEKHOs APHAT commanded him!“ 

Mr. Pr1t11ys.—And now friend Morcan, 
having gone through my liſt of thirty 
votes, and ſtruck off twenty-fix bad, from 
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that number, I will leave you to make 
your own comment thereon. 

CunATE.—“ And lo! when they aroſe in the 
morning, they were all dead corpſes !”? 

Hicn BAILIFT.—- But for God's fake, good 
Sir, in that caſe, what will the people 
juſtly ſay of me ? 

CURATE.—** Let a pgallows be erected fifty cubits 
high, and to-morrow ſpeak unto the King, 
that MoxDEcCai may be hanged thereon !“ 


PARA- 
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PARAGRAPH-OFFICE, Ivy-Laxz. 


WHEREAS by public orders from this 
office, all GENTLEMEN RUNNERS and SCR1B+ 
BLERS, PUNNERS and QUIiBBLERS, PUFFERS, 
PLAISsIERERS, DAUBERS and SPATTERERS, in 
our pay, and under our direction, were re- 
quired, for reaſons therein ſpecified, to be 
particularly diligent in defending and enforcing 
the projected DUTY ON COALS. 

Ax WHEREAS the virtuous and illuſtrious 
CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER, patrioti- 
- cally reſolving to prefer the private intereſts of 
his friends to the public diſtreſs of his ene- 
mies; and prudently preferring the friendſhip 
of Lord LoxsdaLE to the ſatisfaction of ruin- 
ing the manufactures of IRELAND, has accord- 
ingly ſignified in the Housz or Commons, 
that he intends to propoſe ſome other tax as 
a ſubſtitute for the ſaid duty, 

TH1s 1s To GIVE NOTICE to all Gentlemen 
Runners, and Scribblers, as aforeſaid, that 
they hold themſelves ready to furniſh, agreea- 
bly to our future orders, a ſufficient number 
of panegyrical paragraphs, properly orna- 
mented with 7talics and CAPITALS, notes of 

interro- 
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interrogation, and notes of admiration, apoſ- 
trophe's and exclamations, in ſupport of any 
tax whatever, which the young Miniſter in his 
wiſdom may think proper to ſubſtitute. AND 
in the mean time that they fail not to urge the 
public ſpirit and zeal for the national welfare, 
humanity to the poor, and regard for the proſ- 
perity of our manufacturers, which conſidera- 
tions ALONE induced the Miniſter to abandon 
his original purpoſe of taxing coals : AND 
that they expatiate on the wiſe -exemptions 
and regulations which the Miniſter would cer- 
tainly have introduced into his bill for enact. 
ing the ſaid tax, but that (as he declared in 
the Houſe of Commons) unfortunately for the 
finances of this country, he had not time in 
the preſent Seſſion of Parliament to deviſe 
ſuch exemptions and regulations: AND Fl. 
NALLY, that they boldly aſſert the ſaid tax 
to have been 600D, POLITIC, JUST, and EQUI- 
TABLE ; but that the new tax, which is to be 
ſubſtituted in place of it, will neceſſarily be 
BETTER, MORE POLITIC, MORE JUST, and 
MORE EQU;TABLE. 
MAC-OSSIAN, 
Superintendant-Gezeral of the Preſs, 


— 
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SIGNOR PINETTI the Conjurer, and Mr, 
Pirr the Premier, have a wonderful fimili- 
tude in the principal tranſactions and events 
by which they are diſtinguiſhed. 

Pix ETTI, in defiance of Mr. Corman, took 
poſſeſſion of his property in the Har-warkxEer 
THrHztaArtRE, and by the help of a little agency 
behind the ſcenes, played ſeveral tricks, and 
became popular! | 

Mr. Pirr in like manner ſeized upon ano- 
ther THEATRE-RoYAL, in the abſence of the 
rightful poſſeſſor, the Duke of PorTLaxp. 
He had not, it is true, the permiſhon of a 
Lord CHAMBERLAIN as Pix ETI! had ; but 
the countenance of a LoRD OH THE BEDCHAu:- 
BER Was deemed equivalent. Here he exhibit- 
ed ſeveral ſurpriſing tricks and deceptions : we 

{. will ſay nothing of the agency, bur ail preſent 
appeared delighted. PIN ETTI allo exmbited 

| in the preſence of Royalty, and with equal 
N ſuccels, 
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ſucceſs, as the ſign manual he boaſts of will 
teſtify. 

PINETTI cuts a lemon in two, and ſhews a 
Knave of DramonDs—Mr, Pirr in like man- 
ner can divide the Hovsz oF Commons, which 
for its acidity may be called the political 
lemon. He cannot at preſent ſhew a Kxave 
oF DIAMoNDs ; but what may he not do when 
Mr. HasTinGs arrives? * 

PINETTI takes a number of rings, he faſtens 
them together, and produces a CHA1Nn.,—Does 
any perſon diſpute Mr. Prrr's ability to con- 
ſtruct a CHAIN ? ; 

PINETTI has a SYMPATHETIC LIGHT, Which 
he extinguiſhes at command—Mr. P1TT's me- 
thod of leaving us in the dark is by BLock- 
ING UP our WINDOWS | . 

PINETTI takes money out of one's pocket 
in defiance of all the caution that can be uſed 
Mr. P1Ttr does the ſame, without returning 
it.—In this the Miniſter differs from the Con- 
juror! 


* The Editor feels it neceſſary to declare, in juſtice to 
Mr. HasTiwnGs's character, that the charges ſince pre- 
ferred by the Houst or Comwons, and Major ScoTT's 
honour as a Gentleman, have amply diſproved all parts of 
this compariſon. - 

PINETTI 
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PIXETTI attempted to ſtrip off an Engliſh- 
man's ſhirt; if he had ſucceeded, he would 
have retained his popularity,—Mr. Piri at- 
tempted this trick, and has carried his point. 

PINETTI has a bird which ſings exactly any 
tune put before it. Mr. P1TT has upwards of 
TWO HUNDRED birds of this deſcription.— 
N. B. PEARSON ſays they are a pack of char- 
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NEW ABSTRACT 


OF THE 
B U D G E T, 
FOR 1784. 


CommuTaTion TAx.— Ax Acr for rendering 
houſes more chearful, healthy, com- 
fortable, and commodious. 

PAPER DirTo.—An Acr for the encourage- 
ment of authors, the promotion of Jearn- 
ing, and extending the liberty of the 
preſs. 

PosTace Dir ro.—Ax Act for expediting 
buſineſs, increaſing ſocial intercourſe, 
and facilitating the epiſtolary correſpon- 
dence of friends. 


DisTiLLERY DitTTo.—Ax Acr for making the 
landlords reſponfible to government for 
the obedience of their own and their 
neighbours tenantry. 

CAN DLE Dirro.—An Acr for the benevolent 
purpoſe of putting the blind on a level 
with their fellow-creatures, 

i »Excisz 


nl 


ExcisE Goops Drirro. Ax Acr for leſſening 
the burthen of the ſubject by an increaſe 
of the collection. 

Soap DirTo.—AN Act for ſuppreſſing the ef- 
feminacy of Engliſhmen, by diſappoint- 
ing them of clean linen. 

SMUGGLING Dir ro. Ax Acer for demonſtra- 
ting the arbitrary ſpirit of this free go- 
vernment, in whatever claſhes with the 
intereſts of the Treaſury. 

GAME Drrro.— Ax Acer for making the many 
reſponſible, for a monopoly of every 
thing nice and delicate, to the palates of 
the few. 

Horss Dir ro.— Ax AcT for reducing the 
farmers to the wholeſome exerciſe of 
walking, while their ſervants enfeeble 
themſelves with riding. 


THEA- 


1 


THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE 
| EXTRAORDINARY. 


AT the laſt grand FETE given by Mr. JEx- 
KINSON to his friends in Adminiſtration, it 
was propoled, that as W1LBERFORCE had 
ſprained his leg at the laſt game at LEay- 
FROG, and PRATT had grown too fat for their 
old favourite ſport of HIDE-Axp-sEEk, ſome 
new diverfion ſhould be inſtituted. — Various 
ſuccedanea-were ſuggeſted, ſuch as CHUCK -FAR- 
THING, MARBLES, &C. but at laſt the general 
voice determined in favour of the DRamA.— 
After ſome little altercation as to what parti- 
cular dramatic production to ſelect, the comic 
q opera of Tom JoxES was pertormed, and the 
7 arrangement of charadters was diſpoſed of as 


7 follows: 

5 1 

x DRAMATIS PERSON. 
BLIFIL, - - MR. PITT. 
BLACK GEORGE, MR. ROBINSON, 
KING OF THE GYFSIES, LORD THURLOW. 
THWACKANM, - MR. JENKINSON, 
UAE - DR. PRETTYMAN. 
SQUIRE WESTERN, - MR. ROLLE, 
PARTRIDGE, „ MR. MACPHERSONVN, 


1 he 


L I 


The parts of A1.LwoRTHY, Tou Joꝝxxs, 
and Sornia, were ſubjects of long and difh- 
cult diſcuſſion; but at length Mr. Duxpas 
put an end to the altercation, by aſſuring the 
company that he was willing and able to act 
ANY part, and would be glad, though at fo 
ſhort a notice, to attempt that of ALLworTHY. 
The ſame offer was handſomely made by Lord 
Dexe1cn for that of Tou Jox Es, and the cha- 
racter of Sor 1A was at laſt allotted to VII- 
LIERS, 
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WESTMINSTER GUID E. 


1 I. 
ADDRESSED TO MR. ANSTY, 


POST to town, my friend Ax sT, or if you refuſe 
A viſit in perſon, yet ſpare us your muſe : 

| Give her wing, ere too late for this city's election, 
Where much waits her comment, and more her correction. 
What novels to laugh at ! What follies to chide ! 
Oh! how we all long for a WesTMinsTER Guide! 
Firſt, in judgement decifive, as OTToMan Calif, 
Aloft on the huſtings, behold the Hicn Bailey! 
But we miſs from the ſeat, where law reſts on a word, 
The old ſymbols of juſtice—the ſcales and the ſword— 
As a ſymbol too martial the ſword he diſcards, 
So *tis lodg'd where it ſuits—in the hands of the guards; 
And doubting the poiſe of weak hands like his own, | 
He ſuſpended the ſcales at the foot of the throne,—— 


Turn next to the candidates—at ſuch a crifis— 
We've a right to obſerve on their virtues or vices. 


Hom? 


LW 1 
Hoop founds (and with juſtice to moſt apprehenſions) 
In years of fair ſervices, manly pretenſions ; 


But his party to change, and his friend to betray, 
By ſome are held better pretenſions in Wear, 


For the third, if at Court we his character ſcan, 
A dzmon incarnate is poor CARLO KHAN; 
Catch his name when afloat on convivial bumpers, 
Or ſent up to the ſkies by proceſſions of plumpers; 
He is Freedom's defender, the champion of Right, 
The Man of the People, the nation's delight. 

To party or paſſion we ſcorn to appeal, 

Nor want we the help of intemperate zeal ; 

Let Time from Detraction have reſcued his cauſe, 
And our verſe ſhall but echo a nation's applauſe. 


But hark! proclamation and ſilence intreated ; 
The inſpectors arranged—the polling clerks ſeated— 
With Bibles in hand, to purge willing and loth, 
With the Catholic Teſt, and the Bribery Oath. 
In clamour and tumule mobs thicken around, 
And for one voice to vote there are ten to confound ; 
St, GiLss's with WAPIN d unites Garretteers, 
Hoop and WR AV and Prerogative, P1TT and three cheers! 
*Tis the day for the Court—the grand Treaſury puſh! 
And the pack of that kennel well trained to the bruþs, 
Daſh noiſy and fearleſs through thick and through thin, 
The huntſman unſeen, but his friends whippers- in. 


Now follow freſh tribes, ſcarce a man worth a louſe, 
Till put into plight at NogTHumBEeRLanD Hovss ; 


O | Ten 
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Ten poll for one manſion, each proving he keeps it, 

And one for each chimney —heꝰ Il prove that he ſweeps it 
With theſe mix the great, on rights equally fables, 

Great Peers from poor lodgings, great Lawyers from ſtables; 1 
Ev'n the Soldier, whoſe houſehold's a centinel box, 
Claims a queſtionleſs franchiſe *gainſt Freedom and Fox; 
All dubbed and maintain'd upon influence regal 

Of the new H of C s conſtituents legal, 


What troops too of females mongſt CHa LRS“s oppoſers? 
Old tabbies and goſſips, ſcolds, gigglers, and ſproſers ! 
And Lady LackxPEexs10N, and Dowager TrHRIFTY, 
And many a maiden the wrong fide of fifty ; ; 

And FusBzy, with fleſh and with flabbineſs laden, 
(And in all things indeed the reverſe of a maiden) 
And hags after hags join the barbarous din, 

More hateful than ſerpents, more ugly than 81x. 


Thus“ the Bacchanal tribes when they Oxynegvs aſ- 
failed, | y 
Drowned his notes with their yells ere their vengeance 
prevailed, 
Well knowing the ſound of his voice or his lyre, 
Had charms to allay diabolical i ire. | 


NOTE. ] Thus the Bacebanal tribes, &c. 


Cunctaque tela forent cantu mollita : ſed ingens 
Clamor, et inflati Berecynthia tibia cornu, 
Tympanaque, Plauſuſque, et Bacchei ululatus 
Obſtrepuere ſono Citherz. Tum denique Saxa 
Non exauditi rubuerunt Sanguine Vatie. 
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Our Bacchanals find 2 more difficult foe ; 

For what ſtrains can inchant, though. from Oxyazvs they 
flow, 


Like the orator's ſpell o'er the patriot mind, 
When pleading to reaſon the cauſe of mankind ? 


Now for councils more ſecret that govern the plan 
A Calif is nothing without a Divan. 
With inviſible ſep let us ſteal on the quorum, 
Where MainwarrnG fits in the Chair of Decorum. 
And WiLuor harangues to the brethren elect, 
* On his maſter's commands—** Carry law to effect.“ 
The true reading, my friends, in the jus bacculinum, 
„When the Fox1Tes are drubbed, then impriſon or 

fine 'em; 
And let him who would conſtrue th' effective ſtill further, 
Knock out a friend's brains to accuſe them of murder, 
% have ready ſome hundreds of reſolute knaves, 
With bludgeons well ſhaped into Conſtables“ ſtaves, 
© In WesTMINSTER ſtrangers— true creatures ot power, 
Like the lions —ferociouſly nurſed at the Tower 5. 
«© Do we want more ſupportꝰ - Mark! that band of red 
coats! 

e Whoſe firſt ſervice over, of giving their votes, 
„% Why not try for a ſecond—the cutting of throats! 
e From the Savoy they march—their mercy all lie at, 
« When the Bench gives the call, and St. s's the fat. 
Thus the law of effect the wiſe juſtice expounds, 


This is WIL Mor's abridgment compriſed in twelve rounds; 


Fee the letter of the Lord Lieutenant of M—————x, May 8th. 


& Theſe ſtrange Conftables were avowedly brought from the Tower 
Hamlets, 
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The new M1pptestx Copt—which treats ſubjeRs like 
partridge, 
While the Statutes at large are cut up into cartridge, 


Enough of theſe horrors—a milder deſign, 
Though not a more lawful one, Cox Ex, is thine ! 
The polling to cloſe, but deciſion adjourn, 

And in ſcrutiny endleſs to fink the return. 

Thy employers who ranged on the Treaſury Bench, 
For prerogative fight, or behind it intrench, 

Shall boldly ſtand forth in ſupport of the act, 
Which they mean to reſtrain by law after the fa&, 
With quibble and puzzle that reaſon diſgrace, 

Or with impudent parodox put in its place, 

1 They ſhall hold, that an indigent party's defence, 

1 When at war with the Treaſury, lies in expence ; 

| * That the part of the vexed is to cheriſh wexation, 

1 8 And flirain it through DRIPSTONES of procraſtination 
1 Theſe poſitions you'll ſay are indeed hypothetic— 
þ At Court they'll be Goſpel—the mule is prophetic. 


LIST 
yy _— 
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* See the ſpeech of a young orator in a late debate. 
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END OF THE fIRST PART. 
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ADDRESSED TO MR. HAYLEY, 


TO thy candour now HayLey I offer the line, 

Which after thy model I fain would refine, 

Thy ſkill, in each trial of melody ſweeter, 

Can to elegant themes adapt frolickſome metre ; 

And at will, with a comic or tender controul, 

Now ſpeak to the humour, and now to the ſoul. 

We'll turn from the objects of ſatire and ſpleen, 

That late, uncontraſted, disfigured the ſcene ; 

To Wray leave the rage the defeated attends, 

And the conqueror hail in the arms of his friends; 
Count with emulous zeal the ſelected and true, 

Enroll in the lift, and the triumph purſue. 

Theſe are friendſhips that bloomed in the morning of life, 
Thoſe were grafted on thorns midſt political ſtrife ; 
Alike they matured from the ſtem, or the flower, 
Unblighted by int'reſt, unſhaken by power. 

Bright band! to whoſe feelings in conſtancy tried, 
Disfavour is glory, oppreſſion is pride; 

Attached to his fortunes, and fond of his fame, 
Viciſſitudes paſs but to ſhew you the ſame. + 


But whence this fidelity, new to the age? 
Can parts, though ſublime, ſuch attachments engage: " 
No: the dazzle of parts may the paſſions allure, kl 
"Tis the heart of the friend makes affections endure. a | 

\ 
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The new Mippt.estx Copt—which treats ſubjects like 
partridge, 
While the Statutes at large are cut up into cartridge, 


Enough of theſe horrors—a milder deſign, 
Though not a more lawful one, Cox Ex, is thine ! 
The polling to cloſe, but deciſion adjourn, 

And in ſcrutiny endleſs to fink the return. 

Thy employers who ranged on the Treaſury Bench, 
For prerogative fight, or behind it intrench, 

Shall boldly ſtand forth in ſupport of the act, 
Which they mean to reſtrain by law after the fact. 
With quibble and puzzle that reaſon diſgrace, 

Or with impudent parodox put in its place, 

They ſhall hold, that an indigent party's defence, 
When at war with the Treaſury, lies in expence ; 

» That the part of the wexed is to cheriſh wexation, 
And firain it through DRIPSTONES of procraſtination—= 
Theſe poſitions you'll ſay are indeed hypothetic— 
At Court they'll be Goſpel—the muſe is prophetic. 


* See the ſpeech of a young orator in a late debate, 


| | END OF THE PIRST PART. 
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ADDRESSED TO MR. HAYLEY, 


TO thy candour now HayLey I offer the line, 
Which after thy model I fain would refine, 

Thy ſkill, in each trial of melody ſweeter, 

Can to elegant themes adapt frolickſome metre ; 
And at will, with a comic or tender controul, 

Now ſpeak to the humour, and now to the ſoul, 
We'll turn from the objects of ſatire and ſpleen, 
That late, uncontraſled, disfigured the ſcene; 

To Wray leave the rage the defeated attends, 
And the conqueror hail in the arms of his friends; 
Count with emulous zeal the ſelected and true, 
Enroll in the lift, and the triumph purſue. 

Theſe are friendſhips that bloomed in the morning of life, 
Thoſe were grafted on thorns midſt political ſtrife ; 
Alike they matured from the ſtem, or the flower, 
Unblighted by int'reſt, unſhaken by power. 
Bright band! to whoſe feelings in conſtancy tried, 
Disfavour is glory, oppreſſion is pride; 

Attached to his fortunes, and fond of his fame, 
Viciſſitudes paſs but to ſhew you the ſame, 


But whence this fidelity, new to the age? 
Can parts, though ſublime, ſuch attachments engage? 
No: the dazzle of parts may the paſſions allure, 
"Tis the heart of the friend makes affections endure. 


The 
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The heart that intent on all worth but its own, 
Aſſiſts every talent, and arrogates none; 

The feeble protects, as it honours the brave, 
Expands to the juſt, and hates only the knave. 


Theſe are honours, my Fox, that are due to thy deeds; 
But lo! yet a brighter alliance ſucceeds 
The alliance of beauty in luſtre of youth, 
That ſhines on thy cauſe with the radiance of truth, 
if The conviction they feel the fair zealots impart, 
Wl - And the eloquent eye ſends it home to the heart. 
Each glance has the touch of Ithuriel's ſpear, 
That no art can withſtand, no deluſion can bear, 
And the effort of malice and lie of the day, 
Detected and ſcorn'd, break like vapour away. 


Avaunt, ye profane! the fair pageantry moves: 
An entry of VExvs, led on by the loves! 
Behold how the urchins round DEvoxsHIRxE preſs! 
For orders, ſubmiſſive, her eyes they addreſs : 
She aſſumes her command with a diffident ſmile, 
And leads, thus attended, the pride of the Ile. 


Oh! now for the pencil of Gui po! to trace, 

1s Of Keri the features, of WaLDpecRavEs the grace; 
Ji Of Fitzroy the bloom the May morning to vie, 

| Of SerTon the air, of Duncannon the eye; 

Of Lor rus the ſmiles (though with preference proud, 
She gives ten to her huſband, for one to the croud) 

Of PoxrrAxp the manner, that ſteals on the breaſt, 
But is too much her own to be caught or expreſſed ; 


- 
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The charms that with ſentiment Bouvzris blends, 
The faireſt of forms and the trueſt of friends; 
The look that in Wa BURTON, humble and chaſe, 
Speaks candour and truth, and diſcretion and taſte.z 
Or with equal expreſſion in Hox rox combined, 
Vivacity's dimples with reaſon refined. 


REYNoLDs, haſte to my aid, for a ſigure divine, 
Where the pencil of Guipo has yielded to thine 
Bear witneſs the canvas where SüuERIDAN lives, 

And with angels, the lovely competitor, ſtrives—— 
While Earth claims her beauty and Heaven her ſtrain, 
Be it mine to adore ev'ry link of the chain! 


But new claimants appear ere the lyre is unſtrung, 
Can Payne be paſſed by? Shall not Mitnzs be ſung? 
See DELE and Howarp, a favourite pair, 
For grace of both claſſes, the zealous and fair 
A verſe for Mox AN r, like her wit may it pleaſe, 
Another for BRADvDYILL of elegant eaſe, 

For BamFyYLDE a ſimile worthy her frame 

Quick, quick—I have yet half a hundred to name 
Not ParNassvUs in concert could anſwer the call, | | 
Nor multiplied muſes do juſtice to all. 1 


Then follow the throng where with feſtal delight 
More pleaſing than Heze, Crewe opens the night. 
Not the goblet nectareous of welcome and joy, 
That Dispo prepared for the hero of TROY; | 
Not Fiction, deſcribing the banquets above, 1 
Where goddeſſes mix at the table of Jovs ; 1 


Could 
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Could afford to the ſoul more ambroſial cheer 
Than attends on the fairer aſſociates here. 
But CRZwE, with a mortal's diſtinction content, 
Bounds her claim to the rites of this happy event; 
For the hero to twine civic garlands of fame, 
With the laurel and rofe interweaving his name, 
And while Iv Pzans his merits avow, 

As the Queen of the feaſt, place the wreath on his brow, 
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For the Dux x or Ricnmond's Buft to the Memory af 


0 the late Marquis or RockINGHAN, 


HAIL marble ! happy in a double end ! 

Raiſed to departed principles and friend : 

The friend once gone, no principles would ſtay ; 
For very grief, they wept themſelves away ! 

Let no harſh cenſure ſuch conjunction blame, 

Since join'd in life, their fates ſhould be the ſame, 
'Therefore from death they feel a common ſting, 
And Heav's receives the one, and one the K— C 


— 
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Reaſon for Mr. Fox's avowed contempt of one PicoT's Ad- 
dreſs to him, 


WHO ſhall expect the country's friend, 
The darling of the Houſe, 

Should for a moment condeſcend 
To crack a * PRISON LousE. 


* The ſubſtantive in the marked part of this line has been long an 
eſtabliſhed s NON Lu for Mr. PrcoT, and the PREDICATE, WE are 
aſſured, is not at this time leſs juſt. 


P ANOTHER. 
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AN DT HEA. 
Or one PicoT's being called a Lo uss. 
PIGOT is a Leaſe, they ſay, 
But if you kick him, you will ſee, 


"Fis by much the the trueſt way, 
To repreſent him as a FLEA. 
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FOR ſervile meanneſs to the great, 
Let none hold Picor cheap; 

Who can reſiſt his deſtined fate? 
A Lovusz muſt always carte, 
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PIGOT 1s ſure a moſt courageous man, 

A word and blow”? for ever is his plan; 
And thus his friends explain the curious matter, 
He gives the firſt, and then receives the latter. 
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A NEW BALLAD, 


ENTITLED AND CALLED 
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RENEGADO SCOUT. 


To the Tune of ALLY CROAKER, 
I. | 


THERE lived a man at BECKNAu, in Kenr, Sir, 
Who wanted a place to make him content, Sir; 
Long had he ſigh'd for BILLY PiTT's protection, 
When thus he gently courted his affection: 
Will you give a place, my deareſt Bil.y PiTT O? 
If I can't have a whole one, oh! give a little bit O- 


II. 


He pimp'd with GeorGe Ross, he lied with the 
Docrosg, 


He flatter'd Mrs. HasTinGs *till almoſt he had ſhock*d 
her ; 
He got the Ax chRs Hor to write in his favour, 
And when BiLLy gets a beard, he ſwears he'll be his 
ſhaver. | 
Then give him a place, oh! deareſt BilLy PiTT O? 
If he can't have a whole one, oh! give a little bit O- 
P 2 To 
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III. 


To all you young men, who are famous for changing, 

From party to party continually ranging, 

I tell you you the place of all places to breed in, 

For maggots of corruption's the heart of BiLLy EEx. 
Then give him a place, oh! deareſt BILLY PiTT Q/ 
If he can't have a whole one, oh! give a little bit O? 
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EPIGRAMS. 
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I 


On Sir EL1jan Iur EY ng to reſien his Gown as 


Cuiey JusTiCE or BENGAL. 


OF yore, Er1jan, it is ſtated, 

By angels when to Heav'n tranſlated, 
Before the ſaint aloft would ride, 

His prophet's robe he caſt aſide ; 
Thinking the load might ſorely gravel 
His porters on ſo long a travel ; 

But our EL1Jan ſomewhat doubting, ' 


To him Saint PETER may prove flouting, 
And wiſely of his mantle thinking, E 
That its fur'd weight may aid his ſinking, | 
Scornful defies his nameſake's joke, 

And ſwears by G—d he'll keep his cloak, 


A MO TT: E-: 


By. Mr. WILBERFORCE, 


On reading Mr. Ros ' Pamphlet on the Ix ISH PRo- 
POSITIONS, 


Uncramp'd yourſelf by grammar's rules, 
You hate the jargon of the ſchools, 
And 
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And think it moſt extremely ſilly; 
But reading your unfetter'd proſe, Y 
I wiſh the too licentious Ros ꝝ 

Was temper'd by the chaſter LILLY“. 


A famous grammarian, well known for his excellent rules, and 
fill more for the happy claſſical quotations he has furniſhed to Sir 
Grone Ho wax, and others of the mcre learned Miniſte:;al 


eakers. 
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FROCLAMATION, 


TO ALL TO WHOM THESE PRESENTS MAY COME, 


WHEREAS it hath been made known to 
us, from divers good and reſpectable quarters, 
in ſeveral parts of the empire, that a practice 
of great and ſalutary conſequences to the health, 
wealth, and good order of our ſubjects ; to wit, 
that of TEA-DRINE1NG has of late years been 
very much diſcontinued : AND WHEREAS 
it is a true and admitted principle in all free 
governments, that the efficient Miniſter is the 
beſt and only judge of what ſuits the conſti- 
tution, pleaſes the appetite, or is adapted to 
the wants of the ſubject. NOW IT IS 
HEREBY ORDERED, and ſtrictly ordained, 
by and with the advice of the Privy CounciL, 
that all his Majeſty's liege ſubjects, of all 
ranks, deſcriptions, or denominations what- 
ever, be henceforward, and from the date here- 
of, required and enjoined, under the penalty 
of a premunire, to drink, ſwill, and make away 
with a certain quantity of the ſaid noſtrum 


and ſalutary decoction in the courſe of each 
2 natural 
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natural day, in the order and proportion as di- 
rected and aſcertained in the liſt or ſehedule 
herein after following, v2. 


I. To every DukE, Marquis, EARL, Vis- 
_ counT, and BARON, within his Majeſty's 
kingdom of GREAT Britain, one pound per 
day.—If 6REEN be too ſtrong for their nerves, 
they may uſe souchONG.— The method of 
making it, that is to ſay, ſtrong, weak, and 
fo on, is left to the noble perſonages them- 
ſelves. 

II. To every IRISH ditto, two pound per 
ditto.— This will be no inconvenience, as 
ſmuggled claret will not be in future to be 
had. 

III. DuckkEsszs, Dochzss Dowacrss, 
CouxrEssks, and BARON ESSES, one pound 
per ditto.— As this regulation is not intended 
to hurt his Majeſty's Cuſtoms, a mixture of 
LIQUEURS Will be permitted as uſual. 

VI. Maips oF Hoxovusr, CHAPLAINSs, the 
MEMRERS of the Crus ar WRAIITE's, and 
other young gentlemen of that RANK and DE- 
SCRIPTION, (being pretty nearly the uſual 
quantity) two pound per ditto. 


_—_ a: 


V. To 
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V. To Covxrar 'Sqvirts, Fox-nuxTERs, 
&c. as a moſt agreeable ſubſtitute for sI NGO 
and ocToBER, three pound per ditto. 

VI. To DrRavyMmEn, CHAIRMEN, and 
BARGEMEN, inſtead of poxTER, two pound 
per ditto. - | | 

VII. To the Commonalty of this Realm, to 
drink with their victuals and otherwiſe, at one 
pound for each perſon per ditto. 

AND ir 15 FURTHER ORDERED, that no ex- 
cuſe or plea whatever ſhall be deemed valid, 
for the non-compliance with the above regu- 
lations; AND that whoever ſhall pretend, 
that the ſaid wholeſome and benign decoction, 
either does not agree with him, or is more ex- 
penſive than his finances or ſtate of life will 
permit, ſhall be only confidered as aggrava- 
ting the offence of diſobedience, by a contu- 
macious doubt of the better knowledge of his 
ſuperiors, and a ridiculous endeavour to ſeem 
to be better acquainted with his own conſti- 
tution and circumſtances. than the efficient 
Miniſter of the country. 

GiveN at our Palace in DOWNING-STREET, 


this 24th Day of Fune, 1784. 
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ORIGINAL LETTER. 


MANY doubts having ariſen, principally 
among the gentlemen who belong to the 
ſame profeſſion with the Maſter of the Rolls, 
whether that diſtinguiſhed character has 
really ſent a draft to the HIGH BaiL1ee of 

- WESTMINSTER, for the expences of a late 

trial and verdict in the Common Pleas; 
and although the fact is not exactly as it 
has been repreſented, yet the following au- 
thentic letter will ſufficiently evince the ge- 
nerous intentions of Sir LL—p, as ſoon as 
he becomes rich enough for him to anſwer 
ſo heavy a demand. At preſent, all who 
know the verv circumſcribed ſtate of his in- 
come, compared with the liberality of his 
expenditure—who conſider the extent of 
thoſe different eſtabliſhments, which he feels 
it neceſſary to keep up by way of preſerving 
the dignity of his high office—his ward- 
robe and table for inſtance, will acknow- 
lege the plea of poverty to be juſtly urged. 


To 


6 26 J 


7 THOMAS CORBETT, EI. 


Chancery-lane. 


My dear and faithful friend, Tho. Corbett, 


LT anticipate your application to me, for 
the expences of defending yourſelf againſt the 
action brought by that fellow Fox. If eter- 
nally damning the jury would pay the verdict, 
I would not ſcruple to aſſiſt you to the utmoſt 
of my abilities.— Though Tuuxlo is againſt 
us upon this point, and to ſwear with him, 
you know, would be juſt as vain a thing as to 
{wear with the Devil; but, my friend; the 
long and the ſhort of this matter is, that I am 
wretched poor —wretchedly ſo, I do aſſure you, 
in every ſenſe and fignification of the word. 
I have long borne the profitleſs incumbrance 
of nominal and ideal wealth. My income has 

been cruelly eſtimated at ſeven, or, as ſome 
will have it, eight thouſand pounds per an- 
num. The profeſſion of which I am a Mem- 
ber, my dear Tous, has taught me to value 
facts infinitely more than either words or rea- 
ſons. I ſhall ſave myſelf, therefore, the mortifi- 
cation of denying that I am rich, and refer you 
to the conſtant habits, and whole tenor of my 
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life. The proof to my friends is eaſy Of the 
economy which I am obliged te obſerve in one 
very neceſſary article, my taylor's bill for theſe 
laſt fifteen years is a record of the moſt indiſ- 
putable authority. There are malicious ſouls, 
who may object to this, as by no means the 
beſt evidence of the ſtate of my wardrobe; 
they will direct you, perhaps, to Lord Sron- 
MonT's/ Valet de Chambre, and accompany the 
hint with an anecdote, that on the day when | 
kiſſed hands for my appointment to the office 
of Attorney General, I appeared in a- laced 
waiſteoat that once belonged to his maſter, 
The topic is invidious, and I diſdain to. enter 
into it—T bought the waiſtcoat, but deſpiſe the 
inſinuation—nor is this the only inſtance in 
which I am obliged to diminiſh my wants, and 
apportion them to my very limited means. 
Lady K. will be my witneſs, that until my laſt 
appointment, I was an utter ſtranger to the 
luxury of a pocket handkerchief. E 
If you wiſh to know how I W come and 
ſatify yourſelf—TI ſhall dine at home this day 
three months, and if you are not engaged, and 
bteakfaſt late, ſhall be heartily glad of your 
company ; but, in truth, -my butler's place is 
veins an abſolute finecure—early habits of 
| ſobricty, 


1 


ſobriety, and ſelf-denial, my friend, have 
made me what I am—have deceived the ap- 
proach of age, and enabled me to ſupport the 
laborious duties, and hard viciſhtudes of my 
ſtation. | 
© Beſides, my dear BAILI Fr, there are many | i 
perſons to whom your application would be | 
made with infinitely. more propriety. than to | 
me. The nature of PzrpErR ARrDEN'1s mild, 
gentle, accommodating to the extreme, and I 
will venture to engage that he would by no 
means refuſe a reaſonable contribution, Mac- 
DONALD is, among thoſe who know him, a = 
very proverb for generoſity ; and will certain- 
ly ſtand by you, together with Duxpas and 
the Lorp. Apvocars, if there be fidelity in 
Scotchmen. BRARCROFT too will opt his | 
purſe to you with the ſame blind and impro- | 
vident magnanimity with which he riſqued his 
opinion in your favour ; befides, you are ſure 
of PitT.—A real zeal for your welfare, a moſt 
difintereſted friendſhip, and ſome conſciouſneſs 
that I have araterially helped to involve you; 
and, believe me, not the ſordid motive of 
ſhifting either the blame, or the expence upon 
the ſhoulders of others, have made me thus 
eagerly endeavour to put you in the way of 
conſulting 
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conſulting your beſt friends in this wy eriti- 
cal emergency. 

& As to myſelf, you are poſſeſſed SPY of 
the circumſtances which render any immediate 
aſſiſtance on my part wholly out of the queſ- 

on. Except half a dozen pair of black pluſh 
breeches, which I have but this inſtant re- 
ceived, I can offer you nothing. My ſuper- 
fluities extend no further. But better times 
may ſoon arrive, and I will not fail you then. 
The prefent Chief Juſtice of the King's Bench 
cannot long retain his ſituation ; and as you are 
ene whom I have ſelected from among many 
to be the friend of my boſom, I will now re- 
yeal to you a great ſecrct in the laſt arrange- 
men if judicial offices. Know then, that Sir 
Exrh..u Iurr is the man fixed upon to pre- 
fide in the chief ſeat of criminal and civil ju- 
riſprudence of this country. I am to fucceed 
him in BExGAL ; and then, my dear TyHomas, 
we may ſet the malice of juries at defiance. 
If they had given Fox as many diamonds by 
their verdict as they have pounds, reſt aſ- 
ſured that I am not a perſon likely to fail 
you, after I ſhall have been there a little 
while, either through want of faith, or want 
of means. Set your mind, therefore, at 
calc ; 
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eaſe ; as to the money why, if Pirr is de- 
termined to have nothing to do with it, and if 
nobody elſe will pay it, Ichink the moſt ad- 
viſeable thing, in your circumſtances, will be 
to pay it yourſelf. Not that you are to be 
ultimately at the expence of a ſingle ſhilling. 
The contents of this letter will fully prove that 
I mean to reimburſe you what I am able. For 
the preſent, nobody knows better than your- 
ſelf, not even Lady K „how ill matters 
ſtand with me, and that I find it utterly im- 
poſſible to obey the dictates of my feelings. 

© Tam, my dear HI Bait rye, 

* Your very affectionate friend, 
And humble ſervant, 
& Lincoln"s-inn-fields, e e I 5 hy 
Fune 20, 1786,” 
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A CONGRATULATORY-.ODE, 


ADDRESSED TO THE 


Ricar Hon. CHARLES JENKINSON, 


On his being created LORD HAWKESBURY, 


Quem virum aut heroa lyra vel acri, 
Tibia ſumes celebrare, Clio ? 
- Quem Deum? Cujus recinet jocoſa 
Nomen imago ? f Hon, 


- 
* 


* 


JENKY, for you I'll wake the lyre, 
Tho' not with Laureat WarTox's fire, 
Your hard-won meed to grace : 
Bay was your air, your viſage blyth, 
Unleſs when Fox has made you writhe, 
With tortur'd MakxsrY as? face, 
— 
No more you'll dread ſuch pointed ſrieers, 
But ſafely ſkulk amidſt your Peers, 
And laviſh doctrines ſpread ; 
As ſome ill-omen'd baneful yew 
That ſheds around a poiſonous dew; 
And ſhakes its rueful head. 


Your frozen heart ne'er learn'd to glow 
At other's good, nor melt at woe ; ö 
EOS 


You 


(a1 


Your very roof is chilling. 
There Bounty never ſpreads her ray ; 
You e'en ſhut out the light of day “, 
To ſave a paltry ſhilling. 


A Prince, by ſervile knaves addreſt, 
Ne'er takes a DemesTEx to his breaſt, 
Jack Ros'sox ſerves his ends 
Unrivall'd Rood the treach'rous name, 
Till envious EDEN urg'd his claim, 
While both betray their friends, 


On whom devolves your back-ſtairs cloak, 
When, prophet-like, ©* you mount as ſmoke + ** 
Muſt little Pownery catch it? 
But as *tis rather worſe for wear, 
Let mighty Bucks take ſpecial care 
To bruſh it well and patch it. 


While o'er his loyal breaſt ſo true, 
Great G expands the riband blue, 


* Mr. JeNx1N$0N exhibited a laudable example of political cco- 
nomy, by ſhutting up ſeveral of his windows at his ſeat near Croydon, 
on the paſſing of the Commutation Act. His Majeſty's bon mot on this 
' occaſion ſhould not be forgot. What! what! (faid the Royal Jeſter) 
« do my ſubjects complain of? — Ix Nx tells me he does not pay as 
« much to the Window Tax as he did before. Why then don't my 
« people do like Jexnxy?” 


+ A beautiful oriental alluſion, borrowed from Mr. HasT1NCs's 
Ode, 
« And care, lite ſmoke, in turbid wreathes, 
« Round the gay ceiling flies.” 


R There 
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There — Honour's ſtar will ſhine: 
As RawWwDOx was bold Ricumony's Squire, 
To inſtall a Knight ſo full of fire 

Let As rox, Bucks, be thine. 


IE xk, purſue Ambition's taſk, 
The King will give whate'er you aſk, 
Nor heed the frowns of PITT ;' 
Tho? proud, he*ll truckle to diſgrace, 
By feudal meanneſs keep his place 1, 

And turn the royal ſpit. 


With faintly Hitz divide your glory 5, 
No true King's friend, on ſuch a Tory, 


f Fixncxritin.—Co. Es8xx.——Joxxn Caurzs held this manor 
of King ED WAR D III. by the ſervice of turning the ſpit at his coronation, 


Camden's Britannia—article Eſſex. 


& The King magnanimouſly refuſed to create either Sir Ricnany 
Hitt, or Mr. Baxxs, Peers, that the ſingular honor beſtowed ſolely by 
his Majeſty might be more conſpicuous, and that Mr. P1TT's humili- 
ation might no longer be problematic. Sir Ric HARD had compoſed a 
beautiful ſacred cantata on the occafion, dedicated to his brother, the 
Rev. RowLand Hitt, The firſt ſtanza alludes, by an apt quotation 
trom the 68th Pſalm, to the elevation and dignities of the family:. 


&« Why hop ſo high ye little Hitts ?” 
With joy, the Lord's anointed fills ; 
Let's pray with one accord ! 
In ſleepleſs viſions of the night, 
Nor TH's cheek I ſmote with all my might, 
For which I'm made a Lord, &c. &c. 


The 


The peerage door will ſhut; 
Canting, he'll ſerve both Church and Throne, 


And make the Reverend Bench your own, 
By piety and ſmut, 
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Baxxs at his ſide, demure and ſy, 
Will aptly tell a ſpecious lye, 
Then ſpeed the royal ſummons : 
He's no raw novice in the trade, 
His honour's now a batter'd jade 
PiTT flung it to the Commons. 


While Tuuxrow damns theſe cold delays, 
Myſterious diamonds vainly blaze, 

The impending vote to check; 
K. B. and Peer, let HasTiNnGs ſhine, 
IureE v, with pride, will cloſely twine 

The collar round his neck. 


Ennobling thus the mean and baſe, 

Our gracious S————'$ art we trace, 
Aſſail'd by factions bold; 

So preſt, great FREDERICK role in fame, 

On pots de chambre ſtamp'd his name +, 
And pewter paſs'd for gold. 


Should reſtive Sy DN keep the ſeal, 
Jex kx, ſtill ſhew official zeal, 


+ The King of Pauss 14 repleniſhed his exhauſted treaſury in the 
war of 1756, by a coinage of pewter ducats. 
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Your friend, your maſter charm 
Revive an AnGLo-Saxov place 8, 
Let Gzorce's feet your boſom grace, 

Vour love will keep them warm. 


— 


& © Beſides the twenty-four officers above deſcribed, there were ele- 
ven others of conſiderable value in the courts of the ancient Princes, the 
moſt remarkable of which was, that of the King's feet-bearer ; this was 
à young gentleman, whoſe duty it was to fit on the floor, with his back 
towards the fire, and hold the King's ſeet in his boſom all the time he 
ſat at table, to keep them warm and comfortable.” | 


Leges Wallice, p, 58. Henry's Hiftory of Great Britain, v. 2, P. 27 


O D E 


T SIX ELIJAH IMPEY. 


Eli, vetuſto nobilis a Lama, 
Quando et priores hine Lamia ferunt 
Denominatos, &c. 


ELI-JAH, nobleſt of the race 

Of T Iurs, from whom the Imytrs trace, 
If common fame ſays true, 

Their origin; and that they found 

Their claim on juſt and ſolid ground, 
Refer for proof to you 


You, who could poſt nine hundred miles, 
'To fathom an old woman's wiles, 
Poſſeſs'd of dangerous treaſure ; 
Could hurry with a pedlar's pack 
Of affidavits at your back, 
In queſt of health and pleaſure, 


+ Mirror makes honourable mention of the founder of the fanuly: 
« Fit vellel, fitteſt Imp of Fraud.“ 
Paradiſe Loft, b. IX. 
It may be obſerved, in proof of the deſcent, as well as to the credit of 
the preſent Repreſentative, that he has not degenerated from the charac- 
teriſtic * obliquity” of his Anceſtor, 
I 
Ang 


© mm 


And all becauſe the jealous Jov + 

Of Eaſtern climes thought fit to prove 
The venom of his reign ; 

On which, to minds of light eſteem, 

Some few ſeverities might ſeem 

_ To leave a tranſient ſtain, 


Soon f on your head from yon dark {{y, 

Or WoopraLL's Haſty Shetches lye, 
The gather'd ſtorm will break! 

Deep will the vengeful thunder be, 

And from the ſleep he owes to thee, 
Shall NunDcomaR awake! 


Then arm againſt the rude attack, 
Recall thy roving memory back, 
And all thy proofs collect? — 
Remember that you cannot gain 
A ſecond hearing to explain, 
And S therefore be correct. 


+ Late Tyrannus. 


1 Demiſſa tempeſtas ab Euro 
SternetNiſi fallit Augur 
Anoſa Cornix. 


d See Declaration of Sir E I-—, offered to the Houſe by Mr. 


DxzMPSTER. 


SONG, 


Ricnard Co zug Dp Lion. 


I. 
LET great GeorGe his porkers bilk, 


And give his maids the ſour ſkim-milk ; 


With her ſtores let CZRES crown him, 
Till the gracious ſweat run down him, 
Making butter night and day: 
Well! well! | 
Every King muſt have his way ; 
But to my poor way of thinking, 
True joy is drinking. 


II. 


BILLY Prrr delights to proſe, 
*Till admiring Grocers doſe ; 
Ancient Virgins all adore him, 
Not a woman falls before him; 
Never kiſſing night nor day : 
Well! well! 
Every child muſt have its way; 
But to my poor way of thinking, 
True joy is drinking. 


To the Tune of ©© LET THE SULTAN SALADIN,” in 


You 
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III. 


You too, HasTinGs, know your trade! 
No vile fears your heart invade, 
When you rove for EasTexn plunder, 
Making Monarchs truckle under, 
Slitting windpipes night and day : 
Well! well! 
Governors will have their way; 
But to my poor way of thinking, 
True joy is drinking. 
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A NEW SONG, 


ENTITLED, 


MASTER BILLY's BUDGET; 


o R, 


A TOUCH ON TEE TIMES, 
To the Tune of A COBLER THERE WAS, &c, 


YE boobies of Britain, who lately thought fit 

The care of the ſtate to a child to commit, 

Pray how do you like your young Miniſter's budget? 

Should he take your laſt farthing, you never can grudge it. 
Derry down, &c. 


A tax on your heads! there'd be juſtice in that; 
But he only propoſes a tax on your hat; 
So let every EnGLISHMAN throw up his beaver, 
And holla, Prerogative BiLLy for ever! 

Derry down, &e. 


Not being much farour'd with female applauſes, 
He takes his revenge on their ribands and gauzes ; 
Then ſhould not each female, Wife, Widow, or Miſs, 
To Coventry ſend Maſter BILL for this? 

Derry down, &c. 


S How 
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How oft has he told us his views were upright! 
That his actions would all bear the teſt of the light! 
Vet he ſure in the dark muſt have ſomething to do, 
Who ſhuts out both day-light and candle- light too. 
Derry down, &c. 


Joan BuLL's houſe is tax'd, ſo he plays him a trick, 

By cunningly laying a duty on brick; | 

Thus Jon x for his dwelling is forc'd to pay twice, 

But BiLLy hopes Joan will not ſmoke the device. 
Derry down, &c. 


What little we may have by induſtry made, 

We mult pay for a licence to ſet up a trade; 
So that ev'ry poor devil muſt now be tax'd more 
For dealing in goods that paid taxes before. 


Derry down, &c. 
\ 


The Callico-printers may beg if they pleaſe, 
As dry as a ſponge he their cotton will ſqueeze ; 
With their tears let them print their own linens, cries he, 
But they never ſhall make an impreſſion on me. 

Derry down, &c. 


The crazy old hackney-coach, almoſt broke down, 
Muſt now pay ten ſhillings inſtead of a crown ; 
And to break him down quite, if the firſt will not do't, 
Ten ſhillings a piece on his horſes to boot. 

Derry down, &c. 


The tax upon horſes may not be ſevere, 

But his ſcheme for collecting it ſeems very queer; 
Did a ſchool-boy e'er dream of a project ſo idle? 
A tax on a horſe by a ſtamp on a bridle ! 

Derry down, &c. 
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The tax upon ſportſmen J hold to be right, 

And only lament that the tax is ſo light; 

But alas! it is light for this palpable cauſe, 

That ſportſmen themſelves are the makers of laws! 
Derry down, &c. 


He fain would have meddled with coals, but I wot 

For his fingers the Gentleman found them too hot ; 

The rich did not like it, and ſo to be ſure, 

In its place he muſt find out a tax on the poor. 
Derry down, &c. 


Then laſt, that our murmurs may teaze him the leſs, 
By a tax upon paper he'd filence the preſs ; 
So our ſorrow by ſinging can ne'er be relax'd, 
Since a ſong upon taxes itſelf muſt be tax'd. 
| Derry down, &c, 


But now it is time I ſhould finiſh my ſong, 

And I wiſh from my ſoul that it was not ſo long, 

Since at length it evinces in truſting to Pr, 

Good neighbours, we all have been curſedly bit. 
Derry down, &c. 


S 2 EPIGRAM. 


1 


L 132 J 


. 


WHILE Bux xs, in ſtrains pathetic, paints 

The ſufferings dire of GE roo ſaints, 
From HoLy City * driven; 

Cries HasTinGs, I admit their worth, 

I thought them far too good for earth, 
So pack'd them off to Heaven. 


@&R/O0 TT H BR 


MAJOR SCOTT”: Defence of the Ronitia MassAckx. 


So poor RonmiLlLas overthrown, 
That HasTiNnGs has no mercy ſhown 
In vain, cries ScoTT, to prove you ftrive 
By G—d he never murder'd one, 
For half are ſtill alive. 


® BZNAAES, the Mxcca of HINR Oos TAN. 


MINIS- 
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MINISTERIAL UNDOUBTED FACTS. 


ce And whoever believeth not all this ſhall be damned. 


ST. ATHANASIUS. 


THE Members of Oppoſition are all equal- 
ly poor—YET ie poor ones are Wholly main- 
tained by the rich. | 

Notwithſtanding the above is their only ſup- 
port—YET their only means of living ariſes at 
the gaming table. 

Though theſe poor dogs win ſo much money 
at BRookEs's—YET the Members of BRookts's 
are all equally indigent. 

OyeosITION cannot raiſe a Hhilling—-vET 
they maintain an army of ſcribblers, merely to in- 
jure an immaculate Miniſter, whom it is not in 
their power to hurt. 

They are too contemptible and infamous to 
obtain a moment's attention from any gentle- 
man or man of ſenſe, and the people at large 
hold them in general deteſtation—YErT 7he gen- 
tlemen and men of ſenſe, who conduct the Miniſte« 
rial papers, are daily employed to attack theſe in- 
famous toretches, and in endeavouring to convince 
people roho are already all of one mind. 

Their 
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Their characters are ſo notorious that no 
perſon can be found to give them credit for a 
ſhilling—- VET they are conſtantly running in a4 , 
with their tradeſmen. . 
They are obliged to ſponge for a ning or 
elſe.-muſt go without - VET hey indulge them- 
ſelves in every Hecies of ee 1 1 diſi- 


Pation. 
Their proſe is as devoid of argument as their 


verſe is of wit—YET hole troops of miniſterial 
writers are daily employed in  anfering the one, 
and criticiſing the oth er. 

Their ſpeeches are laughed at and deſpiſed 
by the whole nation—yzr rheſe laughable and 
deſpicable ſpeeches were ſo arifully framed, as 
alone to raiſe a clamour that deſtroyed the wiſeſt 
of all poſſible plans, THE IRISH ProrosITIONS. 

They have traiterouſly raiſed a flame in IxE- 
LAND—YET the IRISH are. loo enlightened to au- 
tend to the barkings of @ degraded faction. 

Their RoLLIiaDs. and Opzs are ſtark non- 


ſenſe - ET the ſale has been ſo extenſive as to 


have new - clothed the Tuhole BLUE AND BUFF 


GANG. 


They are poſſeſſed of palaces purchaſed out 
of the public plunder ET they have not @ 


bole to Hide their heads in. 


The 
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The infernal arts of this accurſed faction, and 
not his meaſures, have rendered Mr. Pirr un- 
popular — v ET is Mr. Pirr much more popular 
than ever. n * 
In ſhort, Oryos:tTioN are the moſt unpopu- 
lar, popular; poor, rich; artleſs, artful ; incapable, 
capable; ſenſeleſs, ſenſible; negleAtful, induſtrious; 
witlels, witty ; ſtarving, pampered; lazy, indefati- 
gable; extravagant, penurious; bold, timid; hypo- 
critical, unguarded; ſet of deſigning, blundering; 
low-minded, high-minded; diſhoneſt, honeſt 
knaves, as were ever honored with the notice of 
the MINISTERIAL NEWSPAPERS. 


Ono 
JOURN AI. 
| OF THE 
Ricar Hon, HENRY DUNDAS 
October, 1987. 


TOLD the Chairman the Company had 
long been in want of four regiments of King's 
forces—ſaid it was the firſt, he had heard of it— 
told him he muſt require them as abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary for the ſafety of India—the man appear- 
ed ſtaggered; reminded me of my uſual caution; 
grumbled out ſomething about recruits being 
| T cheaper 
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cheaper; muttered that I expected too much from 
him, and talked of preſerving appearances.— 
Called him a fool, and ordered him to do as 
he was bid. £672 
October, November, December, January.— 
Employed in diſputes with thoſe damned fellows 
the DireQors—would not have my regiments— 
told them they muſt—ſwore they would not— 
believe the Chairman manages very badly— 


threatened to provide tranſports, to carry out 


the troops at the Company's expence—found 
afterwards I had no right—ordered Pirr to 
bring in a Declaratory Bill! 

February 25th.—Bill brought in—badly drawn 

—turn away RUSSEL, and get another Attorney- 
General—could not make Murczave ſpeak 
don't ſee what uſe he's of. 
A March 3d.—Bill read a ſecond time—SH E- 
ADA very troubleſome—much talk about the 
conſtitution—wiſh PiTT would not let PE” 
wander ſo from the queſtion. 

March 5th.—Bill in a Committee—Members 
begin to ſmell miſchieſ—don't like it Pirr 


took fright and ſhammed ſick —was obliged to 


ſpeak myle}i—reſolved to do it once for all 


ſpoke four hours—ſo have done my duty, and 
let Pi: TT now get out of the * as well as he 


can. 


Mar Cl 
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March ↄth.—Pirr moved to recommit the 
bill—talked about checks and the conſtitu- 
tion—believe he's mad. Got into a damned 
ſcrape about cotton—ſecond time I've been de- 
tected won't ſpeak any more.—N. B. Not to 
let Bax IN come into the Direction again.— 
Fox ſpoke—Pirr could not anſwer him, and 
told the Houſe he was too hoarſe - forgot at the 
time to diſguiſe his voice. 

March gth.—Got Tux Lo to dine with us 
at Nimbledon— gave him my beſt Burgundy and 
Blaſphemy, to put him into good humour. — 
After a brace of bottles, ventured to drop a hint 
of buſineſs—Tnxvuiiow damned me, and aſked 
Pitt fora ar Wi looked fooliſh— 
GRENVILLE wiſe—MUuLGRAVE ſtared Sv p- 
NEY'S chin lengthened tried the eſſects of ano- 
ther bottle. PIT r began a long ſpeech about 
the ſubject of our meeting SY DN Ex ſell aſleep 
by the fire—Murtcravs and GRENVILLE re- 
tired to the old game of the board, and played 
puſh-pin for, enfigncies in the new corps 
GRENVILLE won, three. —Mem.,—To puniſh 
their preſumption, will not let either of them have 
one. | 

Tuuvxrow very qucer.— He {wore the bill 1s 
abſurd, and my, correſpondence with, thoſe curſ- 
ed * eden damned ſtupid.— However, will 
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vote and ſpeak with us—P1TrT quite ſick of him 
—lſays he growls at every thing, propoſes no- 
thing, and ſupports any thing. | 
N. B. Muſt look about for a new Chanceltor 
—ScoTT might do, but cants too much about 
his independance and his conſcience—what 
the devil has he to do with independance and 
conſcience—befides he has a fnivelling trick of 
retracting when he is caught in a lie—hate 
ſuch puling fellows— GEORGE HARDINOE not 
much better muſt try him tho will order him 
to ſpeak on Wedneſday. „ 
Took Pirr to town in my chariot drove 
to Berkeley: ſtreet got Prrr to the door, but 
he would not come in—lounged an hour with 
ChHARTOTTEpromiſed her a company in one 
of the new regiments for a diſbanded private of 
the Horſe Guards.— Why not order the whole 
Houſe to be qualified at DrummonDd's, and 
charge it to the Company's ſecret ſervice? | 
March 1oth.—Sent for Twin IN hen he 
came, had by me a large baſon of his So u- 
cH0NG&—drank it without a wry face—the' moſt 
nauſeous black draught I ever ſwallowed—ſwore 
it was excellent—quoted a ſentence from Cicero, 
which I got from PrxeTTYMAN' for the occaſion 
—promiſed to put Twix N on my Houſe- liſt 
next year, give him one of the Chairs, and put 
the 
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the Tea - Trade under the Secret Committee: 
TWIN IN to procure a requiſition for a General 
Court —gave him hints for a fpeech to abuſe 
Baxtsc damnably. | 

Called at WITEHALI— took away the laſt 
letters from Cox xwWALLISs, that Pirr may not 


fee them before they are properly copied out by 


my private Secretary Left orders for PiTT and 


SypN to follow me to my houſe, where they 


would find my diſpatches for India ready for 
ſigning. 


March 11th.—Dined with the Directors 


almoſt too late; London Tavern not near enough. 


— Mem. to order the Directors in future always 


to dine in my neighbourhood, and allow them 
to charge the additional coach-hire to the Com- 
pany—Why not buy a long ſtage to carry them 
about wherever I may want them? 

Pirr frightened when we got inta the City, 
leſt the mob ſhould hiſs—talked about Grocers 
Hall and better times; aſked me if 1 was not glad 


they were going to pull down Temple-bar, and 


hoped there would be no further occaſion for it. 


Tried to prevent his being melancholy---. 


threw a ſhilling among the blackguards---would 
not do---no huzzaing. N. B. Not to forget to 
make the Chairman repay me, the money being 
diſburſed in the Company's fervice. 

a Got 
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Got to the LoN DON TAVERN at fix. Drew 
up my Commiſſioners in the paſſage, and gave 
them their orders told PI rr to follow next to 
me, and bid Murarave ſpeak in his upper 
voice, and be aftable.—Tried to laugh as we en- 
tered the room Mol RAvxE put us out by one 
of his growling ſighs - damn the fellow! muſt get 
rid of him.— Told DEVA LN ES to laugh for us 
all did it well make him Chairman next year. 

Dinner good don't ſee why ve ſhould not 
dine with them always. —N. B. Ordered twelve 
dozen of their claret to be carried to Wimbledon 
—Lu$#41NnGToON grumbled, and aſked by what 
authority I. did it.— A very troubleſome fellow 
that remove him. 

Prrr peeviſn and out of ſpirits; ordered 
MorrEu x; to, fing a ſong—began © At {i vous 
* houvieg comprendre.” PirtrT turned red, and 
thought. the Chairman alluded to ſome dark 
paſſages in the India Bill—endeavoured to pa- 
city him, and told the Secret Committee to give 
us a ſoft air; they ſung in a low. voice * the 
& cauſe I muſt not, dare not tell.” — Mans 1e, 
groaned, and drank Colonel CatucarT. - By 
Cd if I thought he meant to betray me, I'd 
ier bim for perjury ! Somebody ſtruck up 

ou truſt before you try. Piri aſked if the 

DireBon wiſhed to affront bim, and began a- 
long 
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jong harangue about his regard and friendſhip 
for the Company; — nine Directors offered to 
ſwear for it—told them they need not—bowed, 
and thanked me. 

L MsURIER begged our attention to a little 
French Air, Sous le nom de Pamite en fineſſe on 
r abonde”---curſed mal. d. propos. 

Pirr ſwore he was inſulted, and got up to 
go away. The Alderman, much terrified at 
what he had done, proteſted ſolemnly he meant 
no offence, and called God to witneſs, it was a 
very harmleſs ſong he learnt ſome time ago in 
Guernſey—Could not appeaſe PiTrT—ſo went 
away with him, after ordering MuLcr ave not 
to let SyDN EY drink any more wine, for fear he 
ſhould begin talking. 

PiTT defired the ſervants to put out the 
llambeaux, as we went through the city---(a ſad 
cowardl) aſked me if I did not think Fox's a very 
able ſpeech—ſighed, and ſaid he had promiſed. | 
to anſwer it to morrow—wiſhed however to do | 

nothing in a hurry—expreſſed much diffidence | 
in his own abilities, and paid me many compli- 
ments thought I had a fine opportunity to ſhew | 


my talents—aſſured me he ſhould think nothing 
of waving his right to reply; and that he had 
not the leaſt objection to letting me anſwer Fox 
»-—begget] to decline the offer. N. B. He ſeem- 
. ed 
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ed very uneaſy and much frightened never 
knew him diſident before---with to-morrow was 
well over. 

Came home opened a bottle of champaigne 
which I brought in the carriage with me from 
the Directors' dinner---looked over my liſt of 
levee men found nine field officers yet unpro- 
vided for. Wrote to Ross, encloſing the copy 
of a letter to be ſent to me from Lord C----LL--s$ 
requiring more King's traops;---finiſhed my 
bottle, and went to bed. 

March 12. Went to the levee---He looked 
ſurly--would hardly ſpeak to me- don't like 
him—muſt have heard that I can govern Inv1a 
without conſulting him. Nothing ever eſcapes 
that damned fellow SuERIDANI 

Between four and five went to the Houſe— 
worle than the Jeyee—PirrT would not ſpeak, 
pretended it was better to wait for Fox—put 
him in mind of the excuſe he made at the end 
of the laſt debate, and his promiſe to anſyer 


calumnies—don't mind promiſes—a damned 


good quality that—but ought to confider his 
friends GEO. HARDIN G x ſpokeinconſequence 
of my orders forgot I was fitting below him 
attacked Lord Nox n's adminiſtration---got ing 
to a curſed ſcrape with Pow18---won't do for 
CnANcETTOR--Vhy not try Bux S2 ?--- 

| SCOTT 
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Scor r defended what he had faid in the laſt de- 
bate—made it worſe than ever—quoted from 
DeBRrETT's debates—talked about an adder — 
thought he was alluding to P1TT—our lawyers 
ſomehow don't anſwer—Avpam and AnsTRU- 
THER worth them all—can't they be bought? 
Scotchmen!—damned ſtrange if they can't 
Mem. to tell Roſe to ſound them. 

Apam ſevere on me and the reſt that have 
betrayed Lord NorxTu—a general confuſion 
all round P:iTT—no one to defend us- VII- 
LIERS grinned—Granam Aimpered—Mur- 
CRAVE growled—by G—d 1 believe Pirtr 
enjoyed it—always plcaſed when his friends 
get into a ſcrape. —Mem. to give him a lecture 
upon that —Murcravs ſpoke at laſt—wiſh 
he'd held his tongue—SntrtiDan anſwered 
him—improves every day—wiſh we had him 
—very odd ſo clever a fellow fhouldn't be 


able to fee his own intereſt —wouldn't venture 


on a reply myſelf, for fear of another lick from 
that clumſy boor Sir EDWARD AsTLEY—faid 
my long ſpeech was dull and tirefome—what's 
the matter with the fellow ?—uled to vote with 
us—hcheve LAN S DOW 's got bim. Mem. 
tO tell SrxHLE to look out for another Member 
ſor the county of Norfolk. 

1 Jogged 
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-  Togged P1TT—told him Sa Ex RIDAN's fpeech 
muſt be anſwered—faid, 7 might do it then, for 
he couldn't. PL TEN EX relieved us a little, 
pretending to be gull'd by the checks—too great 
nonſenſe to have any effett on the Houſe— 
 BasTarD forgot his laſt abuſe of Pirr, and 
talked again about confidence; but was againſt 
the Bill—what's confidence without a vote ?— 


came to a diviſion at laſt—better than the former 


had whipped in well from ScoTLAanp—the 
Houſe ſeems tired—hope we ſhan't have much 
more of this, | 

Mem, to give orders to MANN ERS to make 
a noiſe, and let nobody ſpeak on third reading 
—a very uſeful fellow that Maxnzxs—docs 
more good ſometimes than ten ſpeakers, 

March 14th. God's infinite mercy be praiſed 
Amen! This is the laſt day that infernal DE- 
CLARATORY BILL ſtays in the Houſe of Com- 
 mons—as for the Lirds—but that's no buſineſs 
of mine; only poor SYpxty!—Well—God 
bleſs us all AuEx! 

"Got up and wrote the above, after a very 
\reſtleſs night—went to bed again—but could not 
fleep—troubled with the blue devils thought I 
faw Pow1s—recovered myſelf a little, and fel! 
into a ſlumber—Dreamt I heard ShERIDAN 
| ſpeaking 


: 1. «7 


ſpeaking to me through the curtaing—woke in a 
fright, and jumped out of bed. 


Went down ſtairs—found ſome of the Di R- 


TORS waiting in the hall damned their bloods, 
and told them this was all their doing—informed 
me a General Court was called by the enemy— 
bid them make ſuch a noiſe, that nobody might 
be heard—Dztvayxes undertook it—ordered 
the SEcRET COMMITTEE to ſtay, and ſent the 
reſt about their buſineſs. | 

After breakfaſt wrote to Hawk y, and 
begged his acceptance of a Lieut. Colonelcy, 
2 Majorities, a Colleforſiip, 3 Shawls and a 
piece of India Muſlin for the young ladies—ſent 
back one of the Shawls, and ſaid he'd rather 
have another Collector's place Damnation! but 
it muſt be ſo, or Sv DN EX will be left to himſelf, 
N. B. Not to forget TnURLOw's Arrack 
and Gunpowder Tea, with the India Crackers for 
his children. 

Murks called to know if I wanted him 
to ſpeak to-day—told him not—had enough of 
him laſt time. 

Went down to the Houſe—AnsTrRUTHER 
played the devil with all our checks and guards— 
ſerves us right for introducing ſuch nonſenſe 
GEeorGE NORTH aſked when I meant to open 


my budget, —ſaid, when the Ravens worTn 
U 2 arrives 
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arrives—pray God ſhe be loſt ! Mem. When 
I do open my budget, to ſtate all the accounts 
in Tales, Pagados, and Mohurs—has a fine effect 
on the country gentlemen, and prevents many 
impertinEnt obſervations. 

Waited very patiently for Pirr's +romiſed 
anſwer to Fox's calumnies till eight o'clock— 
freſh inquiries about it every minute—began to 
be very unealy—law Orros1TiON ſneering— 
SHERIDAN aſked Pirr if he was hoarſe yet— 
looked exceedingly fooliſh—pitied him, and, by 
way of relieving his aukward fituation, ſpoke 
myſelf—made ſome of my boldelt aſſertions 
ſaid a good thing about A Mare's Neſt'— 
coined a few clauſes, which I aſſured the Houſe 
were in Fox's Bill, and fat down with much ap- 
plauſe—was afterwards unfortunately detected 
in every thing I had ſaid, and univerſally ſcouted 
by all ſides —Mem. I ſhould not have got into 
that ſcrape, if I had not tried to help a friend in 
diſtreſs —N. B. Never to do it again—there's 
nothing to be gained by it. 

As ſoon as I recovered mylelf, aſked Pitt 
whetaer he really meant to anſwer Fox, or not 
—Owned at laſt, with tears in his eyes, he could 
not muſter courage enough to attempt it—fad 
work this N. B. Obſerved Gzxzxvitis made 


a note, that a man need not be an orator, to be 
| Chan- 


1 


Chancellor of the Exchequer—he ſeemed pleaſed 
with the precedent. 

Nothing left for it but to cry queſtion /—di- 
vided—only 54 majority—here's a job! 

SuERIDAN read a curſed malicious paper, in 
which he proved P1TT an 1mpoſtor : and that 
what Fox had openly demanded, the Board of 
Controul had ſecretly ſtolen. —Brother Commil- 
fioners all turned pale—was obliged to rub their 
noſes with Thieves Vinegar, and then ſlunk out 
of the Houle asfaſt as I could. —N. B. Believe 
Oro PEARSON's a ſneering fon of a bitch 
tried to whiſtle as I went through the lobby 
aſked me if I was unwell—damn his impudence. 

Came home in a very melancholy mood—re- 
turned thanks in a ſhort prayer for our narrow 
eſcape - drank a glaſs of brandy - confeſſed my 
ſins determined to reform, and ſent to WII- 
BERFORCE for a good book. —a very worthy 
and religious young man that like him much 
always votes with us. 

Was beginning to grow very dejected, when 
Ros E called to inform me of an excellent ſcheme - 
about Baxnx STock—a ſnug thing, and not 
more than twenty in the ſecret—raiſed my ſpirits 
again told the ſervant I would not trouble Mr. 
Wirl2tkroRcEt—ordered a bottle of beſt Bur- 


gundy—lſet to it with Ros, hand *to filt---con- 
gratulated 


0 


gratulated one another on having got the Dx. 
CLARATORY BILL out of our Houſe—and drank 


good luck to SypxEty, and a ſpeedy progreſs 
through the Lords, 


INCANTATIO N, 


FOR RAISING A PHANTOM, IMITA TED FROM MACBETR, 
AND LATELY PERFORMED BY HIS MAJESTY'S SER = 


 VANTS IN WESTMINSTER, 
Thunder, A Cauldron urning. 
Enter three Witches. 
Firſt Witch, 


THRICE the Doctors have been heard, 
Setond Witch, Thrice the Houſes have conferred, 
Third Witch, Thrice hath SyDN EY cock'd his chin, 

| Je xxx cries—begin, begin. 

Firſt Witch, Round about the cauldron go, 
In the fell ingredients throw. 
Still-born Fœtus, born and bred, 
In a Lawyer's puzzled head, 
Hatch'd by Metaphyſic Scor, 
Boll thou in th' enchanted pot, 
Double, double, toil and trouble; 


Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble. 
Second 


Second Witch, 


All, 


Third Witch, 


Firſt Witch, 


AV, 
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Skull that holds the ſmall remains 
Of old Campzx's addle brains, 
Liver of the lily's hue, 
Which in Ric hon p's carcaſe grew; 
Tears which ſtealing down the cheek 
Of the rugged Tuu RTO, ſpeak 
All the poignant grief he feels 
For his Sovereign —or the Seals; 
Fora charm of powerful trouble, 


Like a Hell-broth, boil and bubble. 


Double, double, toil and trouble, 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble, | 
Clippings of Corinthian braſs | 
From the viſage of Dux Das; 

Forg'd Addreſs, devis'd by Roſe, 

alf of Peeztr ARDENS noſe; 

Smuggled vote of City Thanks, 

Promile of inſidious Ba xxs, 

Add a grain of RorTo's courage 

To enflame the helliſh porridge. 

Cool it, with LLoyp Kexyon's blood. 

Now the charm is firm and good. 

Double, double, toil and trouble, 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble, 


Enter HE ATE, Queen of the Witches. 


Hecate. 


Cauldron ſinis. 


Oh! well done! I commend your pains, 
And ev'ry one ſhall ſhare 'ih* gains. 
Witches fly away upon broomfttcks; 
thunder, Sc. 


TRANS- 


[ 150 J 


TRANSLATIONS. 


OF LORD BELCRAVE'S MEMORABLE QUOTATION, 48 
INTRODUCED IN A SPEECH DELIVERED BY 
HIS LORDSHIP IN A LATE DEBATE, 


It is with fingular fatisfaftion we communicate the following 
moſt excellent verfions of Lord Belgrave's never-to-be-for- 
gotten quotation; truſting, as we ſincerely, do, that ſo mark'd 

» en attention to his Lordſhip*s ſcholarſhip may conſiderably 


conſole him under his melancholy failure as an orator, 


Lord Bzr.cxave's Quotation, 


"Toy dawnuriCoperos moorepn Weds ?, Ats. 


Tranſlation by Lord Groſvenor. [ 
His dam was Thetis, Xacus his Sire, 1 
And for his paces he was nam'd Highflyer 
Another by Sir 7of-þh Mawbcy, 8 
Achilles, who was quite a man-of whim, 
And alſo had a ſwift foot anſwer'd him g 
Another by Sir Cecil Wray. A 
There was aman, Achilles he was call'd, 
He had two fect, they were ſo ſwift, he ball'd, Th 
Or otherwiſe, he mought I ſay have fall'd. Bus 
Another by Lord Mornington, and Lord Graham. 
With lighteſt heels oppos'd to heavieſt head, | Enr 
To Lord Atrides, Lord Achilles ſaid * 


Another 


[154 ] 
Another by the Chancellor, 


To him Achilles, with a furious nod, 
- Replied, a very pretty ſpeech, by G—d! 


Another by Mr. Grenville, 


The Grecian ſpeaker roſe with look ſo big, 
It ſpoke his bottom and nigh burſt his wig== 


Another by Brook Watfon, 


Up ſtood Achilles on his nimble pegs, 
And ſaid, © May I pree-ſeume to ſhew my legs? 


Another by Mr, Wilberforce. 


Achilles came forward to ſnivel and rant; 
His ſpirit was ſplecn and his piety cant. 


* 


Another by Mr. Pitt. 


Frantic with rage, uproſe the fierce Achilles j þ 
* How comfortably calm!“ ſaid Neſtor Willis 


Tranflation by Sir John Scott. 


With metaphyſic art his ſpecch he plann'd, 
And ſaid what nobody could underſtand. 


Another by Mr. Baſtard. 


The Trajan I oppole, he ſaid, tis true, 
But I abuſe and hate Atrides too. 


Another by Lord Fawconderg. 


Enrag'd Achilles ngver would agree, 
Ab petty vote“ a © menial flave,” was he. 


X Another 


11 
Another by Monſ. Alderman Le Meſurier. 
By gar, Achille he ſay, I make à you 
Parler anoder launguage, vent re bleu“ 
Another by Lord Weſtcote. 


Pliant and prompt in crane · neck curves to wheel, 
Achilles roſe, and turn'd upon his heel. 


Another by Mr. Wilbraham Bootle. 


In oily terms he urg'd the chiefs to peace, 
For none was more a friend than he to Greaſe, 


Another by Lord Bayham. 


His conſcious hat well lin'd with borrow'd proſe, 
The lubber chief in ſulky mien aroſe ; 

Elate with pride his long pent filence broke, 
And could he but have read, he might have ſpoke. 


N "7-73, Another by Mr. Dungas. 


Up the bra” chield aroſe, and weel I wis 
To beath ſides booing, begg'd em to diſmiſs | 
Tren wordy warfare i in * a general peece.“ 8 

4 SS. .Y 
* ic b impoſaible for the reader to comprehend the full force of this ex- 

52 preſſion, unleſs he recollects the wonderful effects it produced in the Houſe 
of Commons from Mr. Dundas's peculiar dialect, upon that memorable oc- 
caſion, when that great divreti: orator, expatiating on Oriental tranquility, 
aſſured the Houſe, that © at that moment al! India was at feccs- Bengal was 
at feece---Tippo ſultan was at perfr---T he Mahrattas were at feece---Fvery 
creature ig Indoſtan, he knew it for a f wear comfortably at peece ! ! |") tr 

| Another 


/ 


E 
Another by Mr. York. 


This windy war he ſwore, he could not hear; 
So eas'd his troubles by © a ſtream of air!“ N 


Tranſlation by Lord Fawconberg., 


Achilles ſwore he felt by no mens hurt, 

At putting on great Agamemnon's ſhirt ; 

He priz'd the honor, never grudg'd the trouble, 
And only wiſh'd the profit had been double. 


Another by Lord Winchelſea, 


With formal mien, and viſage moſt forlorn, 
The courtly hero ſpoke his filent ſcorn, 


Another by Lord Sidney. 


Firſt darts around, th' oppoſing ranks to thin, 


The chief, unknowing how he ſhou'd begin, 
The lightnings of his eye, and terrors of his chin, j 


Another by Mr. Brandling, 


Achilles roſe, and ſaid, without the leaſt offence, 
The dog has neither courage, worth, nor ſenſe, 


Another by Lord Belgrave, 


Huic, ceu Pititius ipſe, cito reſpondit Achilles, 
Namque (ut ego) Græceque ſcirens erat, & pede velox. 


' + However ſympathetic in politics, it is evident that the two laſt of theſe 
translators are at variance in philoſophy---the former relying on the bydraulic 


1 yſtem-=--the latter on the prevepatic. 


Another 
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Another by the Twelve Lords of the Bedchamber, in a 

21521! ene, rid TD 

Frantic il Nhe 2, Xi Ferd. 
I beg ten thouſand pardons, my dear Lord, 


* 


\ 


Another by Eighteen Biſhops, quite coal. 
Now't it came to paſs the Lord Achilles faith, 
Hecate and Furies, Tartarus ind Deatn. 
Another by Lord Howe, | 
Hawling his wind abaft Atrides” wake, | 
The copper-bottom'd ſon of Pelens ſpake. | 
Another by Sir /Zoſeph Mawbey, 


Hed great Achilles ſtood but half as quict. 
He had been by Xanthus drengh'd as 1 by Wyatt. * 
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